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PREFACE to the READER. 


PY LESS me! with what impatience, gentle, or (i may be) fomple 
LD reader, muft you now be waiting for this preface, expetting to 
find im it refentments, railings, and invettives againft the author of 
the fecond Don Quixote; him I mean, who, it is faid, was begotten 
in Tordefillas, and born in Tarragona! But, m truth, it is not my 
defign to give you that fatisfattion, for, though injuries ave apt to 
awaken choler in the bumbleft breafis, yet in mine this rule muft admit 
of an exception. Tou would have me, perhaps, call him afs, madman, 
and ‘coxcomb: but I have no fuch defign. Let his own fin be his pu- 
nifoment, let him chew upon it, and there let it ref. 

But what I cannot forbear vefenting, is, that he upbraids ‘me with 
‘my age, and with having loft my band, as if it were im my power 
to have hindered time from paffing over my head, or as if my maim 
had been gotin fome drunken quarrel at a tavern, and not on the nobleft 
‘occafion *, that paff or prefent ages have feen, or future can ever hope 
to fee. If my wounds do not reflett a lufire in the eyes of thofe, who 
barely beheld them, they will however be efteemed ‘by thofe, who know 
how I came by them, for a foldier makes a better figure dead in battle, 
than alive and.at liberty, in running away: and I am fo firmly of this 
opinion, that, could an impoffibility be rendered pratticable, and the fame 
opportunity recalled, I would vather be again prefent in that prodigious 
ation, than whole and found without having in the glory of it. The 
fears a foldier fhews in bis face and breaft, ave flars, which guide 
others to the heaven of honour, and tothe defire of juft praife. And 
it -muft be obferved, that men donot write with gray hairs, but swith 
the underflanding, ‘which is ufually improved by years. 

— Thave alfo heard, that he taxes me with envy, and defcribes to me, 
as to. a -mere ignorant, what envy is ; and, in good truth, of the two 


* In the famous fea-fight of Lepanto. 


A2 kinds 


PREFACE to the READER. 


hinds of envy, I am acquainted only with that, which is facred, noble, 
and well-meaning. And this being fo, as it veally is, I am not in- 
clined to vefleE on any ecclefiaftic, efpecially if he is befides dignified 
avith the title of a familiar of the Inquifition: and if he faid what 
he did for the fake of that perfon, for whom he feems to have faid it, 
he is utterly miflaken; for I adore that gentleman's genius, and admire 
his works, and his conftant and virtuous employment. But, in fine, I 
own myfelf obliged to this worthy author for fa,ing, That my novels 
ave more fativical than moral, but however that they ave good, which 
they could not be without fome foave of both. Methinks, reader, you 
tell me, that I proceed with much civcumfpettion, and confme myfelf 
avithin the limits of my own modefly, knowing, that ewe foould not add 
ajfiftion to the afflitted ; and this gentleman's mufi needs be very great, 
fince he dares not appear im the open field, nov in clear day-light, con- 
cealing bis name, and diffembling his country, as if he had committed 
fome crime of high-treafon. If ever you foould chance to fall into his 
company, tell him from me, that I do not think myfelf aggrieved: for 
I know very swell what the temptations of the devil ave, and that one 
of the greateft, is the putting it into a mans head, that he can write 
and print a book, which hall procure him as much fame as money, and 
as much money as fame: and, for confirmation hereof, I would have 
you, in a vein of mirth and pleafantry, tell him this flory. 

There was a madman in Sevil, who fell into one of the moft vidicu- 
lous and extravagant conceits, that ever madman did in the world: 
which was, that he frarpened the pomt of a cane at one end, and, 
catching a dog in the fireet or elfewheve, he fet bis foot on one of the 
cur’s bind-legs, and lifting up the other with his hand, he adjufted the 
cane, as well as he could, to the dog’s pofteriors, and blew him up as 
round as a ball: and, holding him in this manner, he gave him a thump 
or two om the guts with the palm of his hand, and let him go, faying 
to the by-flanders, who were always very many: Well, gentlemen, what 
think you £ is it fuch an eafy matter to blow up a dog? And what 
think 
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think you, Sir? is it fuch an an eafy matter to write a book ? And if 
this ory does not fquare ewith him, pray, kind reader, tell him this other, 
which is likewife of a madman anda dog, 

There was another madman in Cordova, who had a cuftom of car- 
rying on bis head a piece of a marble flab or flone, not very beavy, 
and when he lighted upon any carelef{s cur, he got clofe to him, and 
let the weight fall plumb upon his head: the dog is im wrath, 
and limps away barxing and howling, without fo much as looking 
bebind him for thvee fireets length. Now it happened, that, among the 
dogs, upow whom he let fall the weight, one belonged to a cap-maker, 
awho valued him mightily: down goes the flone, and hits him on the 
head: the poor dog raifes the cry; his mafler feeing it vefents it, and, 
catching up his meafuring yard, out he goes to the madman, and leaves 
him not a whole bone in his skin: and, at every blow he gave him, he cried, 
Dog, vogue, what, abufe my fpaniel! did you not fee, barbarous villain, 
that my dog was a {paniel£ and vepeating. the word {paniel very often, 
he difmiffed the madman beaten to a jelly. The madman took his cor- 
vettion, and went off, and appeared not in the mavket-place im above 
amonth after: at the end of which he returned swith his invention, 
and a greater weight ; and, coming to a place where a dog was lying, 


and obferving him carefully from head to tail, and not daring to let fall 


the flone, he faid: This is a fpaniel ; have a care. In fhort, what- 
ever dogs he met with, though they were mafliffs or hounds, he faid they 
avere fpaniels, and fo let fall the flab no more. Thus, perbaps, it may 
fare with our hiffovian: be may be cautious for the future how he lets 


fall bis wit in books, which, if they ave bad, ave harder than rocks . 


themfelves. 

Tell him alfo, that, as to his threatning to deprive me of my ex- 
petted gain by his book, I value it not a farthing, but apply the famous 
interlude of the Perendenga, and anfwer, Long live my lord and mafter, 
and Chrift be with us all, Long live the great Conde de Lemos, whofe 
well known chriftianity and liberality fupport me under all the firokes 
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of aiverfe fortune ; and god profper the eminent charity of bis grace 
she archbifhop of Toledo, Bernardo de Sandoval. Were. there as 
many books written againfl me as there ave letters in the vbimes of 
Mingo Rebulgo, the favour of thefe two princess who, without any 
flattering folicitation, or any other kind of applaufe on my part, but 
merely of their own goodne/s, have taken upon them to patronize me, 
avould be my fuffictent protettion: and I effeem myfelf happier and 
richey, than if fortune by ordinary means had placed me on her higheft 
pinacle. ‘The poor man may he honourable, but not the vicious: poverty 
may cloud nobility, but not ewholly obfcare it: and virtue, as it fhines 
by its own light, though feen through the difficulties and cranies of poverty, 
fo it always gains the efteem, and confequently the protection, of great 
and noble minds. , 

Say no more to btm, ‘nor awill I fay more to yous only to let you 
know, that this fecond part of Don Quixote, which I offer you, is cut 
by the fame hand, and outof the fame piece, with the fft, and that 
herein I prefent you ‘with Don Quixote at his full length, and, at laf, 
fairly dead and buvied, that ‘no one may prefume to bring frefo accufa- 
tion againft him, thofe already brought being enough, Let it fuffice 
alfo, that a-wviter of fome credit has given an account of his imgenious 
follies, vefolving not to take up the fubjett any more: for too much, even of 
a good thing, leffens it in our efteem ; and {carcity, even of an indifferent, 
makes it of fome eftimation, 

I had forgot to tell you, that I have almoft finifoed the Perfiles, 
and that you may foon expelt the fecond part of ‘the Galatea. Farerwel. 
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Of ‘oh? paffed between the Prieft, the Barber, and Don Quixote, 
| concerning bis indi/pofition, 


ID HAMETE BENENGELT telates, in 
the fecond part of this hiftory, and third fally of 
Don Quixote, that the prieft and the barber were 
almoft a whole month without feeing him, left 
they fhould renew and bring back to his mind the 
remembrance of things paft. Yet they did not 
therefore forbear vifiting his neice and his houfe- 
keeper, charging them to take care and make | 
much of him, and to give him comforting things 
to eat, fuch as are proper for the heart and brain, 
from whence, in all appearance, his diforder pro- 
ceeded. They faid, they did fo, and would continue {0 to do with all poffible 
care and good-will; for they perceived, that their mafter was ever and anon dif= 
covering figns of being in his right mind: whereat the prieft and the barber 
were greatly pleafed, as thinking they had hit upon the right courfe in bringing eee 
him home enchanted upon the ox-wagon, as is related in the laft chapter of the aes ie 
firft part of this no lefs great than exact hiftory, They refolved therefore to Sasi e tia 
Viol, A. B vifit Rae bet 
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viit him, and make trial of his amendment; though they reckoned it almoft 
impoflible he thould be cured, and agreed between them not to touch in the 
leaft upon the fubjeét of knight-errantry, left they fhould endanger the ripping 
up a fore that was yet fo tender. 

In fine, they made him a vifit, and found him fitting on his bed, clad in a 
waiftcoat of green bays, with a red Toledo bonnet on his head, and fo lean and 
fhrivelled, that he feemed as if he was reduced toa mere mummy. They were 
received by him with much kindnefs: they enquired after his health ; and he 
gave them an account both of it and of himfelf with much judgment, and in 
very elegant expreffions. In the courfe of their converfation, they fell upon 
matters of ftate, and forms of government, correcting this abufe and con- 
demning that, reforming one cuftom and banifhing another; each of the three 
fetting up himfelf for a new legiflator, a modegn Lycurgus, or a fpick-and- 
{pan new Solon: and in fuch manner did they new-model the common- 
wealth, that one would have thought they had clapped it into a forge, and ta~ 
ken it out quite altered from what it was before. Don Quixote delivered him- 
{elf with fo much good fenfe on all the fubjeéts they touched upon, that the 
two examiners undoubtedly believed he was entirely well, and in his perfect 
{enfes. ‘The neice and the houfe-keeper were prefent at the converfation, and, 
{eeing their mafter give fuch proofs of a found mind, thought they could never 
fufficiently thank heaven. But the prieft, changing his former purpofe of not 
touching upon matters of chivalry, was now refolved to make a thorough experi- 
ment whether Don Quixote was perfectly recovered, or not: and fo, from 
one thing to another, he came at length to tell him fome news lately brought 
from court; and, among other things, faid, it was given out for certain, that 
the Turk was coming down with a powerful fleet, and that it was not known 
what his defign was, nor where fo great a ftorm would burft; that all Chriffen- 
dom was alarmed thereat, as it ufed to be almoft every year ; and that the king ° 
had already provided for the fecurity of the coafts of Naples and Sicily, and of 
the ifland of Malta. To this Don Quixote replied : His majefty has done like 
a moft prudent warrior, in providing in time for the ‘defence of his dominions, 
that the enemy may not furprize him : but, if my counfel might be taken, I 
would advife him to make ufe of a precaution, which ‘his majefty is at prefent . 
very far from thinking of. Scarcely had the prieft heard this, when he faid 
within himfelf: god defend thee, poor Don Quixote! for methinks thou art: 
falling headlong from the top of thy madnefs down to the profound abyfs of thy 
folly. But the barber, who had already made the fame reflexion as the prieft 
had done, asked Don Quixote what-precaution it was'that he thought fo proper 
to be taken; for, perhaps, it was fach, as might be put into the lift of the many 
impertinent admonitions ufually given to princes. Mine, goodman fhaver, an- 
fwered Don Quixote, fhall not be of that fort. I meant no harm, replied the 
parber, but only that experience has fhewn, that all“or moft of the pieces of 
advice 
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advice, people give his majefty, are either impracticable or abfurd, or to the pre- 
judice of the king or kingdom. ‘True, anfwered Don Quixote; but mine is 
neither impracticable nor abfurd, but the moft eafy, the moft juft, the moft 
feazable and expeditious, that can enter into the imagination of any projector. 
Signor Don Qyixote, quoth the prieft, you keep us too long in fufpence. I have 
no mind, replied Don Quixote, it fhould be told here now, and to-morrow by 
day-break get to the ears of the lords of the Ptivy-council, and fo fomebody 
elfe fhould run away with the thanks and the reward of my labour. I give you 
my word, faid the barber, here and before god, that I will not reveal what 
your worthip thall fay either to king or to rook ', or to any man upon earth: 
an oath, which I learned from the romance of the prieft, in the preface where- 
of he tells the king of the thief that robbed him of the hundred piftoles, and 
his ambling mule. I know not the hiftory, faid Don Quixote; but I prefume, 
the oath is a good one, becatife I am perfuaded mafter barber is an honeft man. 
Though he were not, faid the prieft, I will make it good, and engage for 
him, that, as to this bufinefs, he will talk no more of it than a dumb man, 
under what penalty you fhall think fit. And who will be bound for your reve- 
rence, matter prieft? faid Don Quixote. My profeffion, anfwered the prieft, 
which obliges me to keep a fecret. Body of me then, faid Don Quixote, is 
there any thing more to be-done, but that his majefty caufe proclamation to be 
made, that all the knights-errant, who are now wandering about Spaiz, do, 
on a certain day, repair to court? for fhould there come but half a dozen, there. 
may happen to be among them one, who may be able alone to deftroy the 
whole power of the Zurk. Pray, gentlemen, be attentive, and go along with 
me. Is it a new thing for a knight-errant fingly to defeat an army of two hun- 
dred thoufand men, as if they had all but one throat, or were made of fugar 
pafte? Pray, tell me, how many hiftories are full of thefe wonders? How 
unlucky is it for me (I will not fay for any body elfe) that the famous Don 
Belianis, or fome one of the numerous race of Amadis de Gaul, is not now 
in being! for were any one of them alive at this day, and were to confront the 
Turk, in good faith, I would not farm his winnings. But god will provide for 
his people, and fend fome body or other, if not as {trong as the former knights- 
errant, at leaft not inferior to them in courage: god knows my meaning; I fay 
no more. Alas! quoth the neice at this inftant, may I perifh if my uncle has 
not a mind to turn knight-errant again. Whereupon Don Quixote fid; A 
knight-errant I will live and die, and let the Turé come down, or up, when 

he pleafes, and as powerful as he can: I fay again, god knows my meaning. 

Here the barber faid: I befeech your worthip to give me leave to tell a fhort 

ftory of what happened once in Sevi/: for it comes in {0 pat to the prefent pur- 

pofe, that I muft needs tell it. Don Quixote and the prieft gave him leave, and 

the reft lent him their attention; and he began thus, 

* In allufion to the game at chefs, fo common then in Spain. 
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A certain man was put by his relations into the madhoufe of Sevil, for hav- 
ing loft his wits. He had taken his degrees in the canon law in the univerfity 
of Offuna; and had he taken them in that of Salamanca, molt people think he 
would neverthelefs have been mad. This graduate, after fome years confine- 
ment, took it into his head that he was in his right fenfes and perfect under- 
ftanding ; and with this conceit he wrote to the archbifhop, befeeching him 
with great earneftnels, and feemingly good reafons, that he would be pleafed to 
{end and deliver him from that miferable confinement in which he lived; fince, 
through the mercy of god, he had recovered his loft fenfes; adding, that his 
relations, that they might enjoy part of his eftate, kept him {till there, and, in 
fpite of truth, would have him to be mad till his dying-day. The archbifhop, 
prevailed upon by his many letters, all penned with fenfe and judgment, ordered 
one of his chaplains to inform himfelf from the rector of the madhoufe, whe- 
ther what the licentiate had written to him was true, and alfo to talk with the 
madman, and, if it appeared that he was in his fenfes, to take him out, and 
fet him at liberty. The chaplain did fo, and the rector aflured him the man 
was ftill mad; for though he fometimes talked like a man of excellent fenfe, 
he would in the end break out ‘nto fach diftra¢ted flights, as more than coun- - 
terbalanced his former rational difcourfe; as he might experience by converfing 
with him. The chaplain refolved to make the trial, and accordingly talked 
above an hour with the madman, who, in all that time, never returned a dif- 
jointed or extravagant anfwer: on the contrary he {poke with fuch fobriety, and 
{> much to the purpofe, that the chaplain was forced to believe he was in his 
right mind. Among other things, he faid, that the rector mifreprefented him, 

- for the fake of the prefents his relations fent him, that he might fay he was Hill 
mad, and had only fome lucid intervals: for his great eftate was the ereatelt 
enemy he had in his misfortune, fince, to enjoy that, his enemies had recourfe 
to fraud, and pretended to doubt of the mercy of god toward him in reftoring 
him from the condition of a brute to that of a man. In fhort, he talked in 
fach a manner, that he made the rector to be fafpected,. his relations thought 
covetous and unnatural, and himfelf fo difereet, that the chaplain determined to 
carry him away with him, that the archbifhop himfelf might fee, and lay his 
finger upon the truth of this bufinef%. The good chaplain, poffeffed with this 
opinion, defired the rector to order the cloaths to be given him, which he. wore 
when he was brought in. The rector again defired him to take:care what hedid, 
fince, without all doubt, the licentiate was {till mad. But) the precautions and | 
remonftrances of the rector availed nothing towards hindering the chaplain 
from carrying him away. The rector, feeing it was by order of the archbifhop, 
obeyed. They put the licentiate on his -cloaths, which were frefh and decent. 
And now finding himfelf {tripped of his madman’s weeds, and habited like a 
rational creature, he begged of the chaplain that he would, for charity’s fake, 
permit him to take leave of the madmen his companions. The chaplain faid, 
he 
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he would bear him company, and take a view of the lunatics confined in that 
houfe. So up ftairs they went, and with them fome other perfons, who hap- 
pened to be prefent. And the licentiate, approaching a kind of cage, in 
which lay one that was outrageoufly mad, though at that time he was fill 
and quiet, faid to him: Have you any fervice, dear brother, to com- 
mand me? I am returning to my own houfe, god having been pleafed, of 
his infinite goodnefs and mercy, without any defert of mine, to reftore me 
to my fenfes. I am now found and well; for with god nothing is impof- 
fible. Put great truft and confidence in him: for, fince he has reftored me 
to my former ftate, he will alfo reftore you, if you truft in him. I will 
take care to fend you fome refrefhing victuals; and be fure to eat of them: 
for I muft needs tell you, I find, having experienced it myfelf, that all our 
diftraétions proceed from our ftomachs being empty, and our brains filled 
with wind. Take heart, take heart; for defpondency under misfortunes im- 
pairs our health, and haftens our death. All this difcourfe of the licentiate’s 
was overheard by another madman, who was in an oppofite cell: and raif- 
ing himfelf up from an old mat, whereon he had thrown himfelf ftark- 
naked, he demanded aloud, who it was that was going away fo well reco- 
vered and fo fober? It is I, brother, anfwered the licentiate, that am going; 


for I need ftay no longer here, and am infinitely thankful to heaven for. 


having beftowed fo great a blefling upon me. Take heed, licentiate, what 
you fay, let not the devil delude you, replied the madman: ftir not a foot, 
but keep where you are, and you will {pare yourfelf the trouble of being 
brought back. I know, replied the licentiate, that I am perfectly well, and 
fhall have no more occafion to vifit the ftation-churches'. You well! faid 
the madman; we fhall foon fee that: farewell! but I fwear by Jupiter, 
whofe majefty I reprefent on earth, that, for this offence alone, which Se- 
vil is now committing, in carrying you out of this houfe, and judging you 
to be in your fenfes, I am determined to inflict fuch a fignal punifhment on 
this city, that the memory thereof fhall endure for ever and ever, amen. 
Know you not, little crazed licentiate, that I can do it, fince, as I fay, I 
am thundering ‘fupiter, who hold in myvhands the flaming bolts, with which 
I can, and ufe, to threaten and deftroy the world? But in one thing only will 
I chaftife this ignorant people ; and that is, there fhall no rain fall on this town, 
or in all its diftrict, for three whole years, reckoning from the day and hour in 
which this threatning is denounced. You at liberty, you recovered and in your 
fenfes! and Ia-madman, I diftempered, and in bonds! I will no more rain, 
than'I will hang myfelf. All the by-ftanders were very attentive to the mad- 
man’s .difcourfe: but our licentiate, turning himfelf to our chaplain, and hold- 
ing him by both hands, faidto him: Be in no pain, good fir, nor make any 
1 Certain churches, with indulgences, appointed to be vifited, cither for pardon of fins, or for procuring 

blefings. Madmen, probably, in their lycid intervals, were obliged to this exercife. 
account 
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account of what this madman has faid; for, if he is fupiter and will not rain, 
I, who am Neptune, the father and god of the waters, will rain as often as I 
pleafe, and whenever there {hall be occafion. ‘To which the chaplain anfwer- 
ed: However, fignor Neptune, it will not be convenient at prefent to provoke 
fignor fupiter: therefore, pray, ftay where you are; for fome other time, 
when we have a better opportunity and more leifure, we will come for you. 
The rector and the by-ftanders laughed; which put the chaplain half out of 
countenance. They difrobed the licentiate, who remained where he was; and 
there is an end of the ftory. 

This then, mafter barber, faid Don Quixote, is the ftory, which comes in 
here fo pat, that you could not forbear telling it? Ah! fignor cut-beard, fignor 
cut-beard! he muft be blind indeed who cannot fee through a fieve. Is it pof- 
fible you fhould be ignorant, that comparifons made between underftanding 
and underftanding, valour and valour, beauty and beauty, and family and fami- 
ly, are always odious and ill taken? I, mafter barber, am not Neptune, god of 
the waters; nor do I fet myfelf up for a wife man, being really not fo: all I 
aim at is, to convince the world of its error in not reviving thofe happy times, 
in which the order of knight-errantry flourifhed. But this our degenerate age 
deferves not to enjoy fo great a bleffing as that, which former ages could boatft, 
when knights-errant took upon themfelves the defence of kingdoms, the pro- 
tection of orphans, the relief of damfels, the chaftifement of the haughty, and 
the reward of the humble. Moft of the knights now in fafhion make a ruft- 
ling rather in damasks, brocades, and other rich ftuffs, than in coats of mail. 
You have now no knight, that will lie in the open field, expofed to the rigour 
of the heavens, in compleat armour from head to foot: no one now, that, 
without ftirring his feet out of his ftirrups, and leaning upon his launce, takes a 
fhort nap, like the knights-errant of old times: no one now, that, ifluing out 
of this foreft, afcends that mountain, and from thence traverfes a barren and de- | 
fert {hore of the fea, which is moft commonly ftormy and tempeftuous; where 
finding on the beach a {mall skiff, without oars, fail, maft, or any kind of 
tackle, he boldly throws himfelf into it, expofing himfelf to the implacable bil- 
lows of the profound fea, which now mount him up to the skies, and then caft 
him down to the aby{s: and he, oppofing his courage to the irrefiftible hurri- 
cane, when he leaft dreams of it, finds himfelf above three thoufand leagues 
from the place where he embarked ; and, leaping on the remote and unknown 
fhore, encounters accidents worthy to be written, not on parchment, but brafs, 
But now-a-days floth triumphs over diligence, idlenefs over labour, vice over 
virtue, arrogance over bravery, and the theory over the practice of arms, which 
only lived and flourithed in thofe golden ages, and in thofe knights-errant. For, 
pray, tell me, who was more civil, and more valiant, than the famous Amadis 
de Gaul? who more difcreet than Palmerin of England? who more affable and 
ebliging than Tyrant the white? who more gallant than Li/uarte of Greece? 

whe 
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who gave or received more cuts and flathes than Don Belianis? who was more 
intrepid than Perion of Gaul? who more enterprizing than Felixmarte of Hyr- 
canta? who more fincere than Efplandian? who more daring than Don Ciron- 
glo of Thrace? who more brave than Rodamonte 2? who more prudent than 
king Sobrino? who more intrepid than Reynaldo? who more invincible than 
Orlando? and who more courteous than Rogero, from whom, according to 
Turpin's Cofmography, are defcended the prefent dukes of Ferrara? All thefe, 
and others that I could name, matter prieft, were knights-errant, and the light 
and glory of chivalry. Now thefe, or fuch as thefe, are the men I would ad- 
vife his majefty to employ; by which means he would be {ure to be well ferved, 
and would fave a vaft expence, and the Turk might go tear his beard for very 
madnefs ;. and fo I will ftay at home, fince the chaplain does not fetch me out; 
and if upiter, as the barber has faid, will not rain, here am I, who will rain 
whenever I think proper. I fay all this, to let goodman bafon fee that I under- 
ftand him. 


In truth, Signor Don Quixote, faid the barber, I meant no harm in what T 


faid: fo help me god, as my intention was good ; therefore your worfhip ought 
not to take it ill. Whether I ought to take it ill or no, faid Don Quixote, is 
beft known to myfelf. Well, faid the prieft, I have hardly fpoken a word yet, 
and I would willingly get rid of a fcruple, which gnaws and difturbs my con- 
{cience, occafioned by what Signor Don Quixote has jut now faid.. You have 
my leave, mafter prieft, for greater matters, anfwered Don Quixote, and fo you 
may out with your fcruple: for there is no pleafure in going with a fcrupulous 
confcience. With this licence then, anfwered the prieft, my fcruple, I fay, is 


your worfhip has mentioned, were really and truly perfons. of flefh and blood 
in the world: on the contrary, I imagine, that it is all fiGtion, fable, and a lye, 


and dreams told by men awake, or, to {peak more properly, half afleep. This. 
is another error, anfwered Don Quixote, into which many have fallen, who do. 


not believe, that ever there were any fuch knights in the world; and I have 


frequently, in company with divers perfons, and upon fundry occafions, endea~- 
voured to confute this common miftake. Sometimes I have failed in my defign, . 


and fometimes fucceeded, fupporting it on the fhoulders of a truth, which is fo 


certain, that I can almoft fay, thefe eyes of mine have feen Amadis de Gaul, , 
who was tall of ftature, of a fair complexion, with a well-fet beard, though. 
black ; his afpect between mild and ftern; a man of few words, not eafily pro-- 
voked, and foon pacified. And in like manner as I have deferibed Amadis, 1° 
fancy I could paint and delineate all the knights-errant, that are found in all the. 
hiftories in the world. For apprehending as I do, that they were fuch as their - 
hiftories reprefent them, one may, by the exploits they performed, and their dif 
pofitions, give a good philofophical guefs at their features, their complexions, , 


and their ftatures. Pray, good Signor Don Quixate, quoth the barber, how 


>- 


_ that Ican by no means perfuade myfelf, that the multitude of knights-errant, 


big | 


The LIFE and EXPLOITS of 


big, think you, might the giant Morgante be? As to the bufinefs of giants 
anfwered Don Quixote, it is a controverted point, whether there really have 
been fuch in the world, or not: but the holy fcripture, which cannot deviate a 
tittle from truth, fthews us there have been fuch, giving us the hiftory of that 
huge Philiftin Goliath, who was feven cubits and a half high, which is a pro- 
digious ftature. Befides, in the ifland of Sicily there have been found thigh- 
bones and fhoulder-bones fo large, that their fize demonftrates, that thofe, to 
whom they belonged, were giants, and as big as large fteeples, as geometry 
evinces beyond all doubt. But for all that I cannot fay with certainty, how big 
Morgante was, though I fancy he could not be extremely tall: and I am in- 
clined to this opinion by finding in the ftory, wherein his atchievements are par- 
ticularly mentioned, that he often flept under a roof; and_fince he found a 
houfe large enough to hold him, it is plain, he was not himfelf of an unmea- 
furable bignefs. ‘That is true, quoth the prieft, who, being delighted to hear 
him talk fo wildly and extravagantly, asked him, what he thought of the faces 
of Reynaldo of Montalvan, Orlando, and the rett of the twelve peers of France, 
fince they were all knights-errant. Of Reynaldo, anfwered Don Quixote, 1 
dare boldly affirm, he was broad-faced, of a ruddy complexion, large rowling 
eyes, punctilious, choleric to an extreme, and a friend to rogues and profligate 
fellows. Of Roldan, or Rotolando, ot Orlando (for hiftories give him all thefe 
names) Iam of opinion, and affert, that he was of a middling ftature, broad- 
(houldered, bandy-legged, brown-complexioned, carroty-bearded, hairy-bodied, 
of a threatening afpect, fparing of fpeech, yet very civil and well bred. If Orlando, 
replied the prieft, was no finer a gentleman than you have defcribed him, no 
wonder that madam Angelica the fair difdained and forfook him for the gaiety, 
{prightlinefs, and good-humour of the downy-chinned little Moor, with whom 
the had an affair; and fhe acted difcreetly in preferring the fofinefs of Medoro to 
the roughnefs of Orlando, That Angelica, mafter prieft, replied Don Quixote, 
was a light, gofliping, wanton huffey, and left the world as full of her imperti- 
nencies, as of the fame of her beauty. She undervalued a thoufand gentlemen, 
a thoufand valiant and wife men, and took up with a paultry beardlefs page, 
with no other eftate, or reputation, than what the affection he preferved for his 
friend could give him. Even the great extoller of her beauty, the famous 
Ariofto, either not daring, or not caring, to celebrate what befel this lady after 
her pitiful intrigue, the fubject not being over modett, left her with thefe 
verfes : 


Another bard may fing in better flrain, 
How he Cataya’s feepter did obtain. 


And without doubt this was a kind of prophecy; for poets are alfo called Vates, 
that is to fay, diviners. And this truth is plainly feen: for, fince that time a 
famous 
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famous Andalufian poet * has bewailed and fung hear tears; and another famous 
and fingular Ca/tilian poet * has celebrated her beauty. . 

Pray tell me, Signor Don Quixote, quoth the barber at this inftant, Has no 
poet written a fatire upon this lady Angelica, among fo many who have fung 
her praifes? I verily believe, anfwered Don Quixote, that, if Sacripante or Or- 
/ando had been poets, they would long ago have paid her off; for it is peculiar 
and natural to poets, difdained or rejected by their falfe miftreffes, or fuch as 
were feigned in effeét by thofe who chofe them to be the fovereign ladies of 
their thoughts, to revenge themfelves by fatires and lampoons: a vengeance cer- 
tainly unworthy a generous {pirit, But hitherto I have not met with any defa- 
matory verfes againft the lady Angelica, though fhe turned the world up- 
fide down. Strange, indeed! quoth the prieft. But now they heard the 
voice of the houfe-keeper and the niece, who had already quitted the con- 
verfation, and were bawling aloud in the court-yard; and they all ran towards 
the noife. . 


Ghai TH savas SP; II, 


Which treats of the notable quarrel between Sancho Panga, and Don Quixote’s 
mece and houfe-keeper, with other pleafant occurrences. 


fe HE hiftory relates, that the out-cry, which Don Quixote, the prieft, and 


the barber heard, was raifed by the niece and the houfe-keeper, who were’ 


defending the door againft Sancho Panga, who was ftriving to get in to fee 
Don Quixote. What would this paunch-gutted fellow have in this houfe? faid 
they: get you to your own, brother; for it is you, and no other, by whom our 
mafter is feduced, and led aftray, and carried rambling up and down the 
highways. To which Sancho replied: Miftrefs houfe-keeper for the devil, 
it is] that am feduced and led aftray, and carried rambling up and down the high- 
ways, and not your matter: it was he who led me this dance, and you de- 
ceive yourfelves half in half. He inveigled me from home with fair {peeches, 


promifing me an ifland, which I ftll hope for. May the damned iflands 


choak thee, accurfed Sancho, anfwered the niece; and, pray, what are iflands? 
are they any thing eatable, glutton, cormorant as thou art? They are not 
to be eaten, replied Sancho, but governed, and better governments than any 
four cities, or four jufticefhips at court. For all that, faid the houfe-keeper, 
you come not in here, thou fack of mifchiefS, and bundle of togueries! get 
you home and govern there; go, plow and cart, and ceafe pretending to 
iflands, or highlands. The prieft and the barber took a great deal of plea- 
fure in hearing this dialogue between the three. But Don Quixote, fearing 
left Sancho {hould blunder out fome unfeafonable follies, and touch upon 
1 Luis Sarahona de Solo. 
* Leper de Vega, 
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fome points not very much to his credit, called him to him, and ordered 
the women to hold their tongues, and let him in. Sancho entered, and the 
prieft ‘and the barber took their leave of Don Quixote, of whofe cure they 
defpzired, perceiving how bent he was upon his wild vagaries, and how in- 
toxicated with the folly of his unhappy chivalries. And therefore the prieft 
{aid to the barber: You will fee, neighbour, when we leaft think of it, our 
gentleman take the other flight. I make no doubt of that, anfwered the: 
barber; yet I do not admire fo much at the madnefs of the knight, as at 
the ftupidity of the {quire, who is fo pofleffed with the belief of the bufi-- 
nefs of the ifland, that I am perfuaded all the demonftrations in the world 
cannot beat it out of his noddle. God help them, faid the prieft; and let 
us be upon the watch, and we fhall fee the drift of this machine of abfur-. 
dities, of fuch.a knight, and {uch a {quire, who one would think were caft 
in the fame mould; and indeed the madnefs of the mafter without the fol- 
lies of the man would not be worth a farthing. True, quoth the barber,,. 
and I fhould be very glad to know what they two are now talking of. I lay 
my life, anfwered the prieft, the niece or the houfe-keeper will tell us all by and. 
by; for they are not of a temper to forbear liftening. 
In the mean while Don Quixote had {hut himfelf up in his chamber. with: 
Sancho only, and faid to him: I am very forry, Sancho, you {hould fay,, and. 
ftand in it, that it was I who drew you out of your cottage,. when you. know,. 
that I myfelf ftayed not in my own houfe. We fet out together; we went on 
together; and together we performed our travels. We both ran the fame for- 
tune, and the fame chance. If once you were toffed in a blanket, an hundred 
times have I been threfhed; and herein only have I had the advantage of you.. 
And reafon good, anfwered Sancho; for, as your worfhip holds, misfortunes 
are more properly annexed to the knights-errant themfelves than to their {quires. 
You are miftaken, Sancho, faid Don Quixote; for, according to the faying, 
Quando caput dolet &c. 1 underftand no other language than my own, replied. 
Sancho. I mean,-faid Don Quixote, that, when the head akes, all the mem- 
bers ake alfo; and therefore I, being your mafter and lord, am your head, and 
you are a part of me, as being my fervant: and for this reafon the ill that does,. 
or {hall affe@ me, muft affect you alfo; and {o on the contrary. Indeed, quoth 
Sancho, it fhould be fo: but when I, asa limb, was toffed in the blanket, my 
head ftood on vother fide of the pales, beholding me frisking in the air, with- 
out feeling any pain at all; and fince the members are bound to grieve at the 
ils of the head, that alfo in requital ought to do the like for them. Would you. 
infinuate now, Sancho, replied Don Quixote, that I was not grieved when I faw 
you toffed? If that be your meaning, fay no more, nor fo much as think it; 
for I felt more pain then in my mind, than you did in your body. But no more 
of this at prefent; for a time will come when we may ponder, and fet this 
matter upon its right bottom, In the mean time, tell me, friend Sancho, what 
do 
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do folks fay of me about this fame town? what opinion has the common peo- 
ple of me? what think the géntlemen, and what the cavaliers? what is {aid of 
iy prowefs, what df my exploits, and what of my courtefy? What difcourfe 
is there of the fcheme I have undertaken, to revive and reftore to the world the 
long-forgotten order of chivalry ? In thort, Sancho, I would have you tell me 
whatever you have heard concerning thefe matters ; and this you muit do, with- 
out adding to the good, or taking from the bad, one tittle: for it is the part of 
faithful vaffals to tell their lords the truth in its native fimplicity, and proper fi- 
gure, neither enlarged by adulation, nor diminifhed out of any other idle re~ 
gard. And I would have you, Sancho, learn by the way, that if naked truth 
could come to the ears of princes, Sear the difguife of flattery, we. fhould 
fee happier days, and former ages would be deemed as iron, in comparifon of 
ours, which would then be efteemed the golden age. Let this advertifement, 
Sancho, be a caution to you to give me an ingenuous and faithful account of 
what you know concerning the matters I have enquired about. That I 
will with all my heart, Sir, anfwered Sancho, on condition that your wor- 
fhip fhall not be angry at what I fay, fince you will have me fhew you the na- 
ked truth, without arraying her in any other drefs than that in which fhe ap- 
peared to me. I will in no wife be angry, replied Don Quixote: you may {peak 
freely, Sancho, and without any circumlocution. Firft and foremoft then, 
faid Sancho, the common-people take your worthip for a down- right madman, 
and me for no lefs a fool. The gentlemen fay, that, not containing yourfelf 
within the bounds of gentility, you have taken upon you the ftile of Don, and 
invaded the dignity of knighthood, with no more than a paultry vineyard, and 
a couple of acres of land, with a tatter behind and another before. The cavaliers 
fay, they would not have the gentlemen fet themfelves in oppofition to them, 
efpecially thofe gentlemen efquires, who clout their fhoes, and take up the fallen 
{titches of their black ftockings with green filk. tee faid Don Quixote, is 
no reflexion upon me; for I always go well clad, and my cloaths never patched : 
a little torn they may Te, but more fo through the fretting of my armour, than 
by length of time. As to what concerns your valour, courtefy, atchievements, 
and your undertaking, quoth Sancho, there are very different opinions. Some 
fay, mad, but humorous; others, valiant, but unfortunate; others, cour- 
teous, but impertinent: and thus they run divifions upon us, ’till they leave nei- 
ther your worfhip nor me a whole bone in our skins. Take notice, Sancho, 
faid Don Quixote, that wherever virtue is found in any eminent degree, ‘it is al- 
ways perfecuted. Few, or none, of the famous men of times paft efcaped 
being calumniated by their malicious contemporaries. ‘Fulius Cefar, the moft 
courageous, the moft prudent, and moft valiant captain, was noted for being 
Ambitions, and fomewhat unclean both in his apparel and his manners. _A/exan- 
der, whofe exploits gained him the firname of Great, is faid to have had a lit- 
tle {mack of the drunkard. Hercules, with all his labours, is cenfured for being 
(© 2: lafcivious 
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lafcivious and effeminate. Don Galaor, brother of Amadis de Gaul, was taxed ~ 
with being quarrelfome ; and his brother with being a whimperer. So that, O 
Sancho, amidft fo many calumnies caft on the worthy, mine may very well 
pafs, if they are no more than thofe you have mentioned. Body of my. fa- 
ther! there lies the jeft now, replied Sancho. What then, is there more yet 
behind? faid Don Quixote. The tail remains ftill to be flayed, quoth Sancho: 
all hitherto has been tarts and cheefecakes: but if your worfhip has a mind to. 
know the very bottom of thefe calumnies people beftow upon you, I will bring 
one hither prefently, who fhall tell you them all, without miffing a tittle: for 
laft night arrived the fon of Bartholomew Carrafco, who comes from, ftudying 
at Salamanca, having taken the degree of bachelor; and when I went to bid 
him welcome home, he told me, that the hiftory of your worfhip is already 
printed in books, under the title of the Ingenious gentleman Don Quixote de la 
‘Mancha; and he fays, it mentions me too by my very name of Sancho Panga, 
and the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, and feveral other things, which paffed be- 
tween us two only; infomuch that I croffed myfelf out of pure amazement, to: 
think how the hiftorian, who writ it, could come to know them. Depend. 
upon it, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, that the author of this our hiftory muft be 
fome fage enchanter; for nothing is hid from them that they have a mind to. 
write. A fage and an enchanter! quoth Sancho; why, the bachelor Sampfon- 
Carrafco (for that is his name) fays, the author of this hiftory is called Cid Ha- 

mete Berengena. That isa Moori/h name, anfwered Don Quixote. Tt may. be 

fo, replied Sancho; for I have heard, that your Moors for the moft part are 

lovers of Berengena’s*. Sancho, faid Don Quixote, you muft miftake the fir- 

name of that fame Cid, which in Arabic fignifies a lord’. It may be fo, 
anfwered Sancho; but if your worfhip will have me bring him hither, I will 

fly to fetch him. You will do mea fingular pleafure, friend, faid Don Quixote; 

for Tam furprized at what you have told me, and I thall not eat a bit that will. 
do me good, ’till Iam informed of all, Then I am going for him, anfwered. 
Sancho; and leaving his mafter, he went to feek the bachelor, with whom he 

returned foon after: and between them three there pafled a moft pleafant: 
converfation. 


1 A fort of fruit introduced by the Moors, to be boiled with, or without, flefh. Sancho miftakes Beren- 
gena for Benengelt. 
2 The Arabic name Cid does not properly fignify a Lord but, a Chieftain or Commander. 
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Of the pleafant converfation, which paffed between Don Quixote, Sancho Pangas 
. and the bachelor Sampfon Carrafco. , 


1D ON QUIXOTE temained over and above thoughtful, expecting the 
coming of the bachelor Carrajfco, from whom he hoped to hear fome 
accounts of himfelf, printed ina book, as Sancho had told him, and could not 
. perfuade himfelf that fuch a hiftory could be extant, fince the blood cf the ene- 
-mies he had flain was ftill reeking on his {word-blade; and could people expect 
his high feats of arms fhould be already in print? However, at laft he conclu- 
ded, that fome fage, either friend or enemy, by art magic had fent them to the 
prefs::. if a friend, to aggrandize and extol them above the moft fignal atchieve- 
ments of any knight-errant; if an enemy, to annihilate and fink them below 
the meaneft, that.ever were written of any {quire; although (quoth he to him- 
felf) the feats.of {quires never were written. But if it fhould prove true, that 
fuch a hiftory was really extant, fince it was the hiftory of a knight-errant,. it 
mutt of neceffity be fublime, lofty, illuftrious, magnificent, and true. This 
thought afforded him fome comfort : but he loft it again upon confidering, that 
the author was.a Moor, as was plain.from the name of. Crd, and that no truth 
at all could be expected from the Moors, who were all impoftors, lyars, and 
vifionaries. He was apprehenfive, he might treat of his love with fome in- 
decency, which might redound to the difparagement and prejudice of the mo- 
defty of his lady Dulcinea del Tobofo. He withed, he might find a faithful re- 
prefentation of his own conftancy, and the decorum he had always inviolably 
preferved towards her, flighting, for her fake, queens, empreffes, and damfels 
of all degrees, and bridling the violent impulfes of natural defire. Tofled and 
perplexed with thefe and a thoufand other imaginations, Sancho and Garrafco 
found him; and Don Quixote received the bachelor with much courtefy, 
This bachelor, though his name was Sampfon, was none of the biggeft, but 
an arch wag; of a wan complexion, but of a very good underftanding. He was 
about twenty-four years of age, round-faced, flat-nofed, and wide-mouthed : 


all figns of his being of a waggith difpofition, and a lover of wit and humour; 


as he made appear at feeing Don Quixote, before whom he threw himfelf upon 
his knees, and faid to him: Signor Don Quixote dela Mancha, \et me have the 
honour of kiffing your grandeur’s hand; for, by the habit of St. Peter, which I 
wear,. though I have yet. taken no other degrees towards holy orders but the four 
firft your worfhip is one of the famoufeft knights-errant that have been, . or thall 
be, upon the whole circumference of the earth. A blefling light on Cid 
Hamete Benengeh, who has left us the hiftory of your mighty deeds;. and 
bleflings upon bleffings light on that virtuofo, who took care to have them 
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ment of all forts of people! Don Quixote made him rife, and faid: It feems 
then it is true, that my hiftory is really extant, and that he, who compofed it, 
«was a Moor anda fage. So true it is, Sir, faid Sampfon, that I verily believe, 
there are, this very day, above twelve thoufand books publithed of that his. 
ftory: witnefs Portugal, Barcelona, and Valencia, where they have been print- 
‘ed; and there is a rumour that it is now printing at Avtwerp; and I forefee, 
that no nation or language will be without a tranflation of it. Here Don Quixote 
faid: One of the things, which ought to afford the higheft fatisfaction to a vir- 
tuous and eminent man, is, to find, while he is living, his good name publifhed 
and in print, in every body’s mouth, arid in every body’s hand: I fay, his good 
name; for if it be the contrary, no death can equal it. If fame and a good 
narhe are to carry it, faid the bachelor, your worfhip alone bears away the palm 
from all knights-errant: for the Moor in his language, and the Ca/izhan in his, 
have taken care to paint to the life that gallant déportment of your worfhip, 
that greatnefs of foul in confronting dangers, that conftancy in adverfity, and 
patient enduring of mifchances, that modefty and continence in amouts, fo ver 
platonic, as thofe between your worfhip and my lady Donna Dulcinea del To- 
bofo. Sancho here faid: I never heard my lady Duleinea called Donna before, 
but only plain Dulcinea del Tobofo ; fo that here the hiftory is already miftaken. 
That objection is of no importance, anfwered Currafco. No certainly, replied 
Don Quixote: but, pray, tell me, Signor bachelor, which exploits of mitie are 
moft efteemed in this fame hiftory? As to that, anfwered the bachelor, there 
are different opinions, as there are different taftes. Some are for the adventure 
of the wind-mills, which your worfhip took for fo many Briareus’s and giants: 
others adhere to that of the fulling-hammers: thefe to the defcription of the 
two armies, which afterwards fell out to be two flocks of fheep: another cries 
up that of the dead body which was carrying to be interred at Segovia: one fays 
the fetting the galley-flaves at liberty was beyond them all: another, that none 
can be compared to that of the two Benediéctin giants, with the combat of the 
valorous Bifcainer. Pray tell me, Signor bachelor, quoth Sancho, is there among 
the reft the adventure of the Yanguefes, when our good Rozinante had a long- 
ing after the forbidden fruit? The fage, anfwered Sampfon, has left nothing at 
the bottom of the inkhorn: he inferts and remarks every thing, even to the 
capers Sancho cut in the blanket. I cut no capers in the blanket, anfwered 
Sancho: in the air own I did, and more than I defired. In my opinion, quoth 
Don Quixote, there is no hiftory in the world that has not its ups and downs, 
efpecially thofe which treat of chivalry; for fuch can never be altogether filled 
with profperous events. For all that, replied the bachelor, fome, who have read 
the hiftory, fay, they fhould have been better pleafed, if the authors thereof 
had forgot fome of thofe numberlefs drubbings given to Signor Don Quixote in 
different encounters. Therein, quoth Sancho, confifts the truth of the hiftory. 
They might indeed as well have omitted them, faid Don Quixote, fince there is 
no 
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norneceflity of recording thofe ations, which do not change nor alter the truth 
ef the ftory, and efpecially if they redound to the diferedit of the hero. In 
good faith, AExeas was not altogether fo pious as Virgil paints him, nor Usy/es 
fo. prudent as Homer defcribes him. It is true, replied Sampfon; but it is one 
thing to write as a post, and another to write as an hiftorian. The poet may 
fay, or fing, not as things were, but as they ought to have been; but the hifto- 
rian muft pen them, not as they ought to have been, but as they really were, 
without adding to, or diminifhing any thing from the truth. Well, if it be fo, 
that Signor Moor is in a vein of telling truth, quoth Sancho, there is no doubt 
but, among my mafter’s rib-roaftings, mine are to be found alfo: for they never 
took meafure of his worfhip’s fhoulders, but at the fame time they took the di- 
menfions of my whole body : but why fhould I wonder at this, fince, as the 
felffame mafter of mine fays, the members mutt partake of the ailments of the 
head. Sancho, you are a fly wag, anfwered Don Quixote: in faith, you want 
not fora memory, when you havea mind to have one. Though I had never 
fo much a mind to forget the drubs I have received, quoth Sancho, the tokens 
that are ftill frefh on my ribs would not let me. Hold your peace, Sancho, faid 
Don Quixote, and do not interrupt Signor bachelor, whom I intreat to go on, 
and tell me what is farther faid of me in the aforefaid hiftory.. And of me too, 
guoth Sancho; for I hear that Iam one of the principal parfons in it.. Perfons, 
not parfons, friend Sancho, quoth Sampjon.. What! another corrector of hard 
words! quoth Sancho; if this be the trade, we fhall never have done. Let me 
die, Sancho, anfwered the bachelor, if you are not the fecond perfon of the 
hiftory : nay, there are fome,. who had rather hear you talk, than the fineft fel- 


low of them all : though there are alfo fome,, who fay, you was a little too cre-- 


dulous in the matter of the government of that ifland promifed you by Signor 
Don Quixote here prefent. There is ftill fun-fhine on the walls, quoth Don 
Quixote, and, when Sancho is more advanced in age, with the experience that 
years give, he will be better qualified to be a governor than he is now. Before 
god, Sir, quoth Sancho, if I am not fit to govern an ifland-at thefe years, I 
fhall not know how to govern it at the age of Methufalem. The mifchief of 


it is, that the faid ifland fticks I know not where, and not in my want of a. 


head-piece to govern it. Recommend it to god, Sancho, faid. Don Quixote; 
for all will be well, and perhaps better than you think; for a leaf ftirs not on 
the tree without the will of god. That is true, quoth Sampfon; and, if it pleafes 


god, Sancho will not want a thoufand iflands to govern, much lefs one. I have- 
feen governors ere now, quoth Sancho, who, in my opinion, do not come up to: 


the foal of my fhoe; and yet they are called your Jord/hip, and are ferved in 
plate. Thofe are not governors of iflands, replied Sampfon, but of other go-- 
vernments more manageable; for thofe, who govern iflands, muft at leaft un- 
derftand grammar. Gramercy for that, quoth Sancho; it is all Greek to me, 


for- 
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for I know nothing of. the matter". But let us leave the bufinefs of govern- 
ments in the hands of god, and let him difpofe of me fo as Imay be moft inftru- 
mental in his fervice: I fay, Signor bachelor Samp/on Carrafco, 1 am infinitely 
pleafed that the author of the hiftory has fpoken of me in fuch a manner, that 
what he fays of me is not at all tirefome ; for, upon the faith of a trufty {quire, 
had he faid any thing of me unbecoming an old chriftian? as I am, the deaf 
{hould have heard it. ‘That would be working miracles, anfwered Sampjon. 
Miracles, or no miracles, quoth Sarcho, let every one take heed how they 
talk, or write, of people, and not fet down at random the firft thing that 
comes into their imagination. One of the blots people charge upon that hi- 
{tory, faid the bachelor, is, that the author has inferted in it a novel intitled 
The curious impertinent, not that it is bad in itfelf, or ill-written, but for hav- 
ing no relation to that place, nor any thing to do with the ftory of his worfhip 
Signor Don Quixote. I will lay a wager, replied Sancho, the fon of a bitch has 
made a jumble of fith and fleth together. I aver then, faid Don Quixote, that 
the author of my hiftory could not be a fage, but fome ignorant pre- 
tender, who, at random, and without any judgment, has fet himfelf to write 
it, come of it what would: like Orbaneja, the painter of Ubeda, who, being 
asked what he painted, anfwered, As it may hit. Sometimes he would paint a 
cock after fuch a guife, and fo prepofteroufly defigned, that he was forced to 
write under it in Gothick characters, This 1s a cock: and thus it will fare with 
my hiftory; it will ftand in need of a comment to make it intelligible. Not at 
all, anfwered Sampfon ; for it is fo plain, that there is no difficulty in it: chil- 
dren thumb it, boys read it, men underftand it, and old folks commend it; in 
(hort, it is fo toffed about, fo conned and {o thoroughly known by all {forts of 
people, that they no fooner efpy a lean {crub-horfé than they cry, Yonder goes 
Rozinante. But none are fo much addicted to reading it as your pages: there 
+s not a nobleman’s anti-chamber, in which you will not find a Don Quixote: if 
one lays it down, another takes it up: one asks for it, another fnatches it: in 
fhort, this hiftory is the moft pleafing and leaft -prejudicial entertainment hi- 
therto publifhed ; for there is not fo much as the appearance of an immodett 
word in it, nora thought that is not entirely catholic. To write otherwife, 
{aid Don Quixote, had not been to write truths, but lyes; and hiftorians, who 
are fond of venting falfhoods, {hould be burnt, like coiners of falfe money. For 
my part, I cannot imagine what moved the author to introduce novels, or fo- 
reign relations, my own ftory affording matter enough: but without doubt we 


may apply the proverb, With hay or with ftraw °, 8c, for verily had he confined 


« Literally, ‘ For the grama (gra/s) I could venture on it, but for the sica, I neither put in nor take 
© out, for ] underftand it not.’ The reader will eafily fee the neceflity of deviating here from the original, 
2 In oppofition to thofe defcended from Moors, or Fews. : 
3 The proverb entire is, De Paja o de béno el jergon Hino, that is, the bed or tick full of hay or fraw fo 
it be filled, no matter with what. 
himfelf 
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himfclf to the publifhing my thoughts, my fighs, my tears, my good withes, 


and my atchievements alone, he might have compiled a volume as big, or 
bigger than all the works of Zo/tatus*. In hort, Signor bachelor, what I mean 
is, that, in order to the compiling hiftories, or books of any kind what- 
ever, a man had need of a great deal of judgment, and a mature under- 
ftanding: to talk wittily, and write pleafantly, are the talents of a great ge- 
nius only. ‘The moft difficult chara¢ter in comedy is that of the fool, and 
he muft be no fimpleton that plays that part. Hiftory is a facred kind of 
writing, becaufe truth is effential to it; and where truth is, there god him- 
felf is, fo far as truth is concerned: notwithftanding which, there are thofe, 
who compofe books, and tofs them out into the world like fritters. There 
are few books fo bad, faid the bachelor, but there is fomething good in 
them. There is no doubt of that, replied Don Quixote; but it often hap- 
pens, that they, who have defervedly acquired a good thare of reputation by 
their writings, yet leffen or lofe it entirely by committing them to the 
prefs. The reafon of that, faid Samp/on, is, that printed works being exa- 
mined at leifure, the faults thereof are the more ealily difcovered; and the 
greater the fame of the author is, the more ftri@ and fevere is the {erutiny. 
Men famous for their parts, great poets, and celebrated hiftorians, are always 
envied by thofe, who take a pleafure, and make it their particular enter- 
tainment, to cenfure ether mens writings, without ever having publithed any 
of their own. That is not to be wondered at, faid Don Quixote; for there 
are many divines, who make no figure in the pulpit, and yet are excellent 
at efpying the defects or fuperfluities of preachers, All this is very true, 
Signor Don Quixote, faid Carrafco; but I with fuch criticks would be more 
merciful, and lefs nice, and -not dwell fo much upon the moats of that 
bright fun, the work they cenfure. For, though aliguando bonus dormitat Ho- 
merus, they ought to confider how much he was awake, to give his work as 
much light, and leave as little fhade, as he could: and perhaps thofe very 
parts, which fome men do not tafte, are like moles, which fometimes add 
to the beauty of the face that has them. And therefore | fay, that who- 
ever prints a book runs a very great rifque, it being of all impofiibilities the 
moft impoflible to write fuch an one, as hall fatisfy and pleafe all kinds of 
readers. That, which treats of me, faid Don Quixote, has pleafed buta few. On 


the contrary, replied the bachelor, as ffultorum infinitus eft numerus, {o infim. 


nite is the number of thofe, who have been delighted with that hiftory : 
though fome have taxed the author’s memory as faulty or treacherous, in 
forgetting to tell us who the thief was that ftole Sancho’s Dapple: which is 


* A Spaniard, who wrote a great many volumes of divinity. 


> Here is one remarkable inftance of forgetfulnefs in criticizing another: for Gixes de Paffamonte is ex- 
prefly mentioned as the thief, both when the afs was {tollen, and when he was recovered. 
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not related, but only inferred from what is there written, that he was ftolen; 
and in a very {hort time after we find him mounted upon the felf-fame beaft, 
without hearing how Dapple appeared again. It is alfo objected, that he has 
omitted to mention what Sancho did with the hundred crowns he found in the 
port-manteau upon the fable mountain ; for he never {peaks of them more, and 
many perfons would be glad to learn what he did with them, or how he. {pent 


them; for that is one of the moft fubftantial points wanting in the work. Sancho: 


anfwered: Matter Sempfon, I am not now in a condition of telling tales, or ma- 
king up accounts; for I have a qualm come over my {tomach, and fhall be up- 


on the rack ', ’till I have removed it with a couple of draughts of ftale. I have 


it at home, and my chuck ftays for me. As foon as I have dined I will come 
back, and fatisfy your worfhip, and the whole world, in whatever they are 
pleafed to ask me, both concerning the lofs of Dapple, and what became of the 
hundred crowns. So without waiting for an anfwer, or {peaking a word more, 
he went away to his own houfe. Don Quixote prefled and entreated the bache- 
lor to ftay, and do penance with him. The bachelor accepted of the invita~ 
tion, and ftaid: a couple of pigeons was added to the ufual commons, and the 
converfation at table fell upon the fubject of chivalry. Carrafco carried on the 
humour: the banquet was ended: they flept out the heat of the day: Sancho 
came back, and the former difcourfe was reaflumed.. 
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Wherein Sancho Panga an/wers the bachelor Sampfon Carrafco’s doubts and 
queftions, with other incidents worthy to be known and recited. 


S4 NCHO came back to Don Quixote’s houfe, and, reafluming the former 
difcourfe, in anfwer to what the bachelor Samp/on Carrafco defired to be in- 
formed of, namely, by whom, when, and how the afs was ftolen, he faid: 
That very night, when, flying from the holy brotherhood, we entered into the 
fable mountain, after the unlucky adventure of the galley-flaves, and of the 
dead body that was carrying to Segovia, my mafter and I got into a thicket, 
where, he leaning upon his launce, and I fitting upon Dapple, being both of us 
mauled and fatigued by our late skirmifhes, we fell afleep as foundly as if we 
had had four feather-beds under us: efpecially I for my part flept fo faft, that 
the thief, whoever he was, had leifure enough to fufpend me on four ftakes,. 
which he planted under the four corners of the pannel, and in this manner 


leaving me mounted thereon, got Dapple from under me, without my feeling 


it. ‘That is an cafy matter, and no new accident, faid Don Quixote: for the 
like happened to Sacripante at the fiege of Albraca, where that famous robber 
Brunelo, by this felf-fame.invention, ftole his horfe from between his legs. ‘The 
+ Literally, ball be fuck upon St. Lucia’s thorn, fuppofed tobe a cant phrafe for the rack; for which the 

° \ 


Royal Didtionary produces no other voucher but this paffage. 
dawn 
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dawn appeared, continued Sazcho, and fearce had I ftretched myfelf, when, 
the {takes giving way, down came I with a confounded {quelch to the ground. 
I looked about for my afs, but faw him not: the tears came into my eyes, 
and I made fuch a lamentation, that, if the author of our hiftory has not fet 
it down, he may make account he has omitted an excellent thing. At the 
end of I know not how many days, as I was accompanying the princefs 
Micomicona, I faw and knew my afs again, and upon him came, in the 
garb of a gypfy, that cunning rogue, and notorious malefactor, Gines de Paf- 
jJamonte, whom my mafter and I freed from the galley-chain. The mif- 
take does not lie in this, replied Samp/on, but in the author’s making Sancho 
ftill ride upon the very fame beaft, before he gives us any account of his 
being found again, To this, faid Sancho, 1 know not what to anfwer, un- 
lefs it be that the hiftorian was deceived; or it might be an overfight of 
the printer. It muft be fo without doubt, quoth Sampjon: but what be- 
came of the hundred crowns? were they funk? I laid them out, quoth 
Sancho, for the ufe and behoof of my own perfon, and thofe of my wife 
and children; and they have been the caufé of my wife’s bearing patiently 
the journeys and rambles I have taken in the fervice of my matter Doz 
Quixote: for had I returned, after fo long a time, pennylefs, and without 
my afs, black would have been my luck. If you would know any thing 
more of me, here am J, ready to anfwer the king himfelf in perfon: and 
no body has any thing to meddle or make, whether I brought or brought 
not, whether I {pent or fpent not; for if the blows that have been given 
me in thefe fallies were to be paid for in ready-money, though rated only 
at four maravedis apiece, another hundred crowns would not pay for half 
of them: and let every man lay his hand upon his heart, and let him not 
be judging white for black, nor black for white; for every one is as god 
has made him, and oftentimes a great deal worfe. I will take care, faid 
Carrafco, to advertife the author of the hiftory, that, if he reprints the book, 
he fhall not forget: what honeft Sancho has told us, which will make the 
book as good again. Is there any thirig elfe to be correéted in that legend, 
Signor bachelor? quoth Don Quixote. There may be others, anfwered Carra/co, 
but none of that importance with thofe already mentioned. And, peradyen- 
ture, faid Don Qyixote, the author promifes a fecond part. He does, anfwered 


Sampfon, bat fays he has not met with it, nor can learn who has it; and there- - 


fore we are in doubt whether it will appear or no: and as well for this reafon, 
as becaufe fome people fay, that fecond parts are never good for any thing, 
and others, that there is enough of Don Quixote already, it is believed, there 
will be no fecond part; though fome, who are more jovial than faturnine, cry, 
Let us have more Qusxotades; let Don Quixote encounter, and Sancho Panca 
talk; and, be the reft what it will, we fhall be contented, And pray, how 
ftands the author affected? demanded Don Quixote. How? anfwered 
| D2 Sampjon ; 
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Sampfon ; why, as foon as ever he can find the hiftory he is looking for with’ 
extraordinary diligence, he will immediately fend it to the prefs, being prompt- 
ed thereto more by intereft than by any motive of praife whatever. ‘To which. 
Sancho faid: Does the author aim at money and profit? it will be a wonder 
then if he fucceeds, fince he will only ftitch it away in great hafte, like a tai- 
lor on Eaffer eve ; for works that are done haftily are never finifhed with that 
perfection they require. I with this fame Signor Moor would confider a little 
what he is about: for I and my mafter will farnith him fo abundantly with 
lime and mortar in matter of adventures and variety of accidents, that he may 
not only compile a fecond part, but an hundred. The good man thinks, 
without doubt, that we lie fleeping here in ftraw; but let him hold up the foot 
while the fmith is fhoeing, and he will fee on which we halt. What I can fay 
is, that, if this mafter of mine had taken my counfel, we had ere now been in. 
the field, redreffing grievances, and righting wrongs, as is the practice and ufage 
of good knights-errant. ; 

Sancho had fearce finifhed this difcourfe, when the neighings of Rozinante 
reached their ears; which Don Quixote took for a moft happy omen, and re- 
{olved to make another fally within three or four days; and declaring his inten- 
tion to the bachelor, he asked his advice, which way he fhould begin his jour- 
ney. The bachelor replied, he was of opinion that he fhould go directly. 
to the kingdom of drragon, and the city of Saragofja, where ina few days 
there was to be held a moft folemn tournament, in honour of the feftival of 
faint George, in which he might acquire renown above all the Arragonian 
knights, which would be the fame thing as acquiring it above all the knights in 
the world. He commended his refolution as moft honourable and moft valo- 
rous, and gave him a hint to be more wary in encountering dangers,. becaufe his 
life was not his own, but theirs who ftood in need of his aid and fuccour in 
their diftreffes. This is what 1 renounce, Signor Sampfon, quoth Sancho; for 
my mafter makes no more of attacking an hundred armed men, than a greedy 
boy would do half a dozen watry melons. Body of the world! Signor bache- 
lor, yes, there muft bea time to attack, ‘and a time to retreat; and it muft not 
be always, Saint ‘ago, and charge, Spain*. And farther I have heard fay, 
and, if I remember right, from my matter himfelf, that the mean of true va- 
lour lies between the extremes of cowardife and rafhnefs : and if this be fo, I 
would not have him run away when there is no need of it, nor would I have 
him fall on when the too great fuperiority requires quite another thing : but 
above all things I would let my matter know, that, if he will carry me with 
him, it muft be upon condition, that he fhall battle it all himfelf, and that I 
will not be obliged to any other thing, but to look after his cloaths and his 
diet; to which purpofes I will fetch and carry like any water-fpaniel: but to 


* Santiago y cierra Efpana. It is the cry of the Spaniards, when they fall on. 
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imagine, that I will lay hand to my fword, though it be againft rafcally wood- 
cutters» with hoods and hatehets, is to be very much miftaken. I, Signor 
Sampfon, do not fet up for the fame of being valiant, but for that of being the 
beft and faichfulleft {quire that ever ferved a knight-errant: and if my lord Don 
Quixote, in confideration of my many and good fervices, has a mind to beftow 
on me fome one land of the many his worfhip fays he fhall light upon, I thall 
be much beholden to him for the favour; and though he fhould not give me one, 
born Tam, and we muft not rely upon one another, but upon god: and per- 
haps the bread I thall eat without the government may go down more favourily 
than that I fhould eat with it: and how do I know but the devil, in one of 
thefe governments, may provide me fome ftumbling-block, that I may fall, and 
dafh out my grinders. Sancho I was born, and Sancho I intend to die: yet for 
all that, if, fairly and fquarely, without much folicitude or much danger, hea- 
ven fhould chance to throw an ifland,. or fome fuch thing, in my way, Iam 
not fuch a fool neither as to refufe it; for it isa faying, When they give you.a 
heifer, make hafte with the rope : and when good-fortune comes, be fure take 
her in, and make her welcome. 

Brother Sancho, quoth Carrafco, you have {poken like any profeffor: never- 
thelefs truft in god, and Signor Don Quixote, that he will give you, not only 
an ifland, but even a kingdom. One as likely as the other, anfwered Sancho; 
though I could tell Signor Carrafco, that my mafter will not throw the king- 
dom he gives me into a bag without a bottom: for I have felt my own pulfe, 
and find myfelf in health enough to rule kingdoms and govern iflands, and fo 
much F have fignified before now to my lord. Look you, Sancho, quoth Samp- 
fon, honours change manners; and it may come to pafs, when you are a gover- 
nor, that you may not know the very mother that bore you. ‘Fhat, anfwered 
Sancho, may be the cafe with thofe that are born among the mallows, but not 
with thofe, whofe fouls, like mine, are covered four inches thick with greafe 
of the old chriftian: no, but confider my difpofition, whether it is likely to be 
ungrateful to any body. God grant it, faid Don Quixote, and we fhall fee when 
the government comes; for methinks I have it already in my eye. 


This faid, he defired the bachelor, if he were a poet, that he would do him: 


the favour to compofe for him fome verfes by way of a farewel to his lady 
Duleinea del Tobofo, and that he would place a letter of her name at the be- 
ginning of each verfe, in fuch manner, that, at the end of the verfes, the firft 
letters taken together might make Dulcinea del Tobofo.. The bachelor anfwer- 
ed, though he was not of the famous poets of Spain, who were {aid to be 
but three anda half, he would not fail to compofe thofe verfes ; though he 
was fenfible it would be no. eafy task, the name confifling of feventeen letters sf 


t The fir, Alonzo de Ercilla, author of the A-aucana: the fecond, Suan Rife of Cordova, author of: 
the diftriada; and the third, Chrifopher Verves of Valentia, author of the Montferrate. By the half poet 
Don Gregorio thinks Cervantes means himfelf, 


for: 
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for if he made four ftanzas of four verfes each, there would ‘be 4 letter too 
much, and if he made them of five, which they call Decama’s or Redogdilla’s, 
there would be three letters wanting : neverthelefs he would endeavour to fink 
a letter as well as he could, fo as that the name of Dulcinea del Tobofo fhould be 
included in the four ftanzas. Let it be fo by all means, faid Don Quixote, for 
if the name be not plain and manifeft, no woman will believe the rhymes were 
made for her. They agreed upon this, and that they fhould fet out eight days 
after. Don Quixote enjoined the bachelor to keep it fecret, efpecially from the 
prieft, and matter Nicholas, and from his niece and houfe-keeper, that they 
might not obftruct his honourable and valorous purpofe. All which Carrajco 
promifed, and took his leave, charging Don Quixote to give him advice of his 
good or ill fuccefs, as opportunity offered: and fo they again bid each other 
farewel, and Sancho went to provide and put in order what was neceflary for 


the expedition. 


Cody Gs Mek. hee a 


Of the wife and pleafant difcourfe, which paffed between Sancho Panga and 
his wife Terefa Panga. 


rm HE tranflator of this hiftory, coming to write this fifth chapter, fays, he 
takes it to be apocryphal, becaufe in it Sancho talks in another ftyle than 
could be expected from his {hallow underftanding, and fays fuch fubtil. things, 
that it is reckoned impoffible that he (hould know them: neverthelefs, he would 
not omit tranflating them, to comply with the duty of his office, and {fo went 
on, faying. : 
Sancho came home fo gay and fo merry, that his wife perceived his joy a bow- 
{hot off, infomuch that fhe could not but ask him: What is the matter, friend 
Sancho, you are fo merry? To which he anfwered: Dear wife, if it were 
god’s will, I fhould be very glad not to be fo well pleafed as I appear to be. 
Husband, replied fhe, I underftand you not, and know not what you mean by 


faying, you fhould be glad, if it were god’s will, you were not fo much ~ 


pleafed: now, filly as l am, T cannot guefs how one can take pleafure in not 
being pleafed. Look you, Terefa, anfwered Sancho, 1 am thus merry, becaufe 
T am refolved to return to the fervice of my mafter Don Quixote, who is deter- 
mined to make a third fally in queft of adventures ; and I am to accompany 
him, for fo my neceffity will have it: befides 1am pleafed with the hopes of 
finding the other hundred crowns, like thofe we have {pent: thoygh it grieves 
me, that I muft part from you and my children; and if god would be pleafed 
to give me bread, dryfhod and at home, without dragging me over rough and 
fmooth, and through thick and thin (which he might do at a {mall expence, 
and by only willing it fo) it is plain, my joy would be more firm and folid,. 


fince it is now mingled with forrow for leaving you: fo that I faid right, when 
I faid, 
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I faid, I thould be glad, if it were god’s will, I were not fo well pleafed. Look 
you, Sancho, replied Tere/a, ever fince you have been a member of a knight- 
errant, you talk in fuch a round-about manner, that there is no body under- 
ftands you. It isenough, that god underftands me, wife, anfwered Sancho; 
for he is the underftander of all things ; and fo much for that: and do you hear, 
fitter, it is convenient you fhould take more than ordinary care of Dappk thefe 
three days, that he may be in a condition to bear arms: double his allowance, 
and get the pack-faddle in order, and the reft of his tackling; for we are not 
going to a wedding, but to roam about the world, and to have now and then 
a bout at grve and take with giants, fiery dragons and goblins, and to hear hif- 
fings, roarings, bellowings, and bleatings: all which would be but flowers of 
lavender, if we had not to do with Yanguefes and enchanted Afoors. I believe 
indeed, husband, replied Tere/z, that your {quires-errant do not eat their bread 
for nothing, and therefore I fhall not fail to befeech our lord to deliver you 
fpeedily from fo much evil hap. I tell you, wife, anfwered Sancho, that, did 
I not expect ere long to fee myfelf a governor of an ifland, I fhould drop down 
dead upon the fpot. Not fo, my dear husband, quoth Yere/a: Let the hen 
live, though it be with the pip. Live you, and the devil take all the govern- 
ments in the world. Without a government came you from your mother’s 
womb; without a government have you lived hitherto ; and without a govern- 
ment will you go, or be carried, to your grave, whenever it fhall pleafe god. 
How many folks are there in the world that have not a government; and yet 
they live for all that, and are reckoned in the number of the people? The beft 
fauce in the world is hunger, and, as that is never wanting to the poor, they al- 
ways eat with a relifh. But if, perchance, Sancho, you fhould get a govern- 
ment, do not forget me, and your children. Confider, that little Sancho is jut 
fifteen years old, and it is fit he fhould go to fchool, if fo be his uncle the abbot 
means to breed him upto the church. Confider alfo, that Maria Sancha your 
daughter will not break her heart if we marry her; for I am miftaken if the 
has not as much mind to a husband as you have to a government: and indeed, 

indeed, better a daughter but indifferently married, than well kept. In good 

faith, anfwered Sancho, if god be fo good to me that I get any thing like a go- 

vernment, dear wife, I will match Maria Sancha fo highly, that there will be 

no.coming near her without calling her, your ladyfhip. Not fo, Sancho, an-- 
fwered Terefa; the beft way is to marry her to her equal: for if, initead of 
pattins, you put her on clogs, and, inftead of her ruffet petticoat of fourteen-. 
penny ftuff, you give her a farthingal and petticoats of filk, and, inftead of plain 

Molly and You, the be called my /ady fuch-a-one, and your ladyfhip, the girl will 

not know where fhe is, and will fall into a thoufand miftakes at every ftep,. cif 
eovering the coarfe thread of her home-fpun country-ftuff. Peace; fool, quoth 

Sancho; for all the busines is to practife two or three years, and after that the 


ladyfhip and the gravity will fit upon her as if they were made for her ;, and,, if 
. not,, 
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not, what matters it? Let’her be a lady, and come what will of it. Meafure 

yourfelf by your condition, Sancho, an{wered Terefa; feck not to raife yourfelf 
higher, and remember the proverb, Wipe your neighbour’s fon’s flofe, and take 

him into your houfe*. It would be a pretty bufinefs truly to marry our Ma- 

ria to fome great count or knight, who, when the fancy takes him, would 

look upon her as fome ftrange thing, and be calling her country-wench, clod- 

breaker’s brat, and I know not what: not while I live, husband; I have not 
brought up my child to be fo ufed: do you provide money, Sancho, and leave. 
the matching of her to my care; for there is Lope Tocho, ‘fobn Tocho’s fon, a 

lufty hale young man, whom we know, and Iam fure he has a fneaking kind- 

nefs for the girl: fhe will be very well married to him, confidering he is our 

equal, and will always be under our eye ; and we {hall be all as one, parents and 

children, grandfons and fons-in-law, and fo the peace and blefling of god will 
be among usall: and do not you pretend to be marrying her now at your courts 

and great palaces, where they will neither underftand her, nor fhe underftand 

herfelf, Hark you, beaft, and wife for Barabbas, replied Sancho, why would 
you now, without rhime or reafon, hinder me from marrying my daughter with 
one, who may bring me grand-children that may be ftiled your lordfhips? Look 
you, Teref2, 1 have always heard my betters fay, He that will not when he 
may, when he will he fhall have nay : and it would be very wrong, now that 

fortune is knocking at our door, to fhut it againft her: let us {pread our fails to 
the favourable gale that now blows. This kind of language, and what Sancho 

fays farther below, made the tranflator of this hiftory fay, he takes this chapter 
to be apocryphal. 

Do you not think, animal, continued Sancho, that it would be well for me 
to be really poffeffed of fome beneficial government, that may lift us out of the 
dirt, and enable me to match Marza Sancha to whom I pleafed? You will then 
{ee how people will call you Donna Terefa Panga, and you will fit in the church 
with velvet cufhions, carpets, and tapeftries, in fpite of the beft gentlewomen 
of the parith, No! no! continue as you are, and be always the fame thing, 
without being encreafed or diminithed, like a figure in the hangings. Let us 
have no more of this, pray; for little Sencha fhall be a countefs, in {pite of 
your teeth. For all that, husband, anfwered Terefa, 1 am afraid this countefs- 
thip will be my daughter’s undoing, But, what you pleafe: make her a 
dutchefs or a princefs; but I can tell you, it fhall never be with my good-will 
or confent. I was always a lover of equality, and cannot abide to fee folks ta- 
king ftate upon themfelves. Tere/a my parents named me at the-font, a plain 
fimple name, without the additions, laces, or garnitures of Don’s or Donna’s. 
My father’s name was Cafcajo; and I, by being your wife, am called Tere/a 
Panca, though indeed by good right I fhould be called Terefa Ca/cajo. But where 


1 'This isa literal verfion of the Spani/h proverb, the meaning of which, I fuppofe, is, match your daughter 
euith your neighbour's fon. 
the 
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the kings pleafe, there go the laws. I'am contented with this name, without the 
additional weight of a Don, to make it © heavy that I fhall not be able to carry 
it; and I would not have people, when they fee me decked out like any little 
countefs or governefs, immediately fay; Look, how ftately madam _hog-feeder 
moves! Yefterday the toiled at her diftaff from morning to night, and went 
to mafs with the tail of her petticoat over her head, inftead of a veil ; and to- 
day forfooth fhe goes with. her farthingal, her embroideries, and with an air, 
as if we did not know her. God keep me in my feven, or my five fenfes, or 
as many as I have; for I do not intend to expofe myfelf after this manner. Go 
you, brother, to your governing and iflanding, and puff yourfelf up as you 
pleafe: as for my girl and I, by the life of my father, we will neither of us 
ftir a ftep from our own town. For the proverb fays : ~ 


The wife that expeéts to have a ood name, 

Is always at home as if fhe were lame : 

And the maid that is honeft, ber chiefeft delight, 
Ls firll to be doing from morning to mbt. 


Get you with your Don Quixote to your adventures, and leave us with our ill 
fortunes; god will better them for us, if we deferve it: and truly I cannot 
imagine who made him a Don, a title, which neither his father nor his grand~ 
father ever had. Certainly, replied Suwncho, you muft have fome familiar in 
that body of yours: heavens blefs thee, woman! what a parcel of things have 
you been ftringing one upon another, without either head or tail! What has 
Cafcajo, the embroideries, or the proverbs to do with what Iam faying? Hark- 
you, fool and ignorant (for fo I may call you, fince you underftand not what I 
fay, and are flying from good-fortune) had I told you, that our daughter was to 
throw herfelf headlong from fome high tower, or go {trolling about the world, 
as did the Infanta Donna Urraca, you would be in the right not to come into 
my opinion: but if, in two turns of a hand, and lefs than one twinkling of an 
eye, Ican equip her with a Don and Your ladyfhip, and raife you from the 
ftraw, to fit under a canopy of {tate, and upon a fopkha with more velvet cu- 
fhions, than all the Almobadas * of Morocco had Moors in their lineage, why 
will you not confent to, and defire what I do? Would you know why, hus- 
band? anfwered Terefa : it is becaufe of the proverb, which fays, He that co- 
vers thee difcovers thee. All glance their eyes haftily over the poor man, and 
fix them upon the rich; and if that rich man was once poor, then there is work 
for your murmurers and backbiters, who fwarm every where like bees, Look 
you, Terefa, anf{wered Sancho, and litten'to what I am going to fay to you; 
perhaps you have never heard it in all the days of your life: and Ido not now 


tA {port on the word A/nobada, 
the drabs in Africk. 
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which fignifies a cufhion, and was alfo the furname of a famous race of 
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{peak of my own head; for all that I intend to fay are fentences of that good 
father, the preacher, who held forth to us laft Lent in this village; who, if I 
remember right, faid, that all the things prefent, which our eyes behold, do 
appear, and exift in our minds much better, and with greater force, than things 
paft. ----- All thefe reafonings here of Sancho are another argument to perfuade 
the tranflator that this chapter is apocryphal, as exceeding the capacity of Sancho, 
who went on {faying. 
From hence it proceeds, that, when we fee any perfon finely drefled, and fet 
off with rich apparel, and with a train of fervants, we ate, as it were, com-~ 
elled to thew him refpect, although the memory, in that inftant, recalls to. 
our thoughts fome mean circumftances, under which we have feen him; which 
meannefs, whether it be of poverty or defcent, being already paft, no longer 
exifts, and there remains only what we fee prefent before our eyes. And if this 
erfon, whom fortune has raifed from the obfcurity of his native meannefs,, 
proves well-behaved, liberal, and courteous to every body, and does not. fet 
him(felf to vie with the ancient nobility, be aflured, Terefa,, that no body will 
remember what he was, but will reverence what he is, excepting the envious,. 
from whom no profperous fortune is fecure. I do not underftand you,. hus-- 
band, replied Terefa: do what you think fit, and break not my brains any more 
with your {peeches and flourifhes. And if you are revolved to do as you fay ---. 
Refolved, you fhould fay, wife, quoth Sancho, and not revolved, Set not your 
felf to difpute with me, anfwered Terefa; 1 {peak as it pleafes god, and med-. 
dle not with what does not concern me. I fay, if you hold ftill in the fame 
mind of being a governor, take your fon Sancho with you, and henceforward’ 
train him up to your art of government; for it Is fitting the fons fhould inherit 
and learn their father’s calling. When I have a government,. quoth Sancho, £ 
will fend for him by the poft, and will fend you money, which I fhall not wants. 
for there are always people enough to lend governors money, when they have it 
not: but then be fure to cloath the boy fo, that he may look, not like what he: 
is, but what he isto be. Send you money, quoth Terefa, and I willequip him 
as fine asa palm-branch 1. We are agreed then, quoth Sancho, that our daugh-. 
ter ig to be a countefs? ~The day that I fee her a countefs, anfwered Tere/a, 1 
fhall reckon I am laying her in her grave: but I fay again, you may do as you 
pleafe ; for we women are born to bear the clog of obedience to our husbands, 
be they never fuch blockheads: and then fhe began to weep as bitterly, as if 
the already faw Sancha deadiand buried. Sancho comforted her, and promifed, 
that, though he muft make her a countefs, he would fee and put it off as long as. 
poffibly he could. ‘Thus ended their dialogue, and Sancho went back to vilit 
Don Quixote, and put things in order for their departure. 


* In Iraly and Spain they carry in proceffion, on Palm-Sunday, a Palm-branch, the leaves of which are 
platted and interwoven with great ast and nicety. 
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CoE AC P, VI. 


Of what paffed between Don Quixote, his niece, and houfe-keeper, and is one. 
of the moft important chapters of the whole biftory. 


We Sancho Panga, and his wife Terefa Cafcajo, were holding the 

" foregoing impertinent ' difcourfe, Don Quixote’s niece and houfe-keeper 
were not idle; who, guefling by a thoufand figns that their uncle and mafter 
would break loofe the third time, and return to the exercife of his unlucky 
knight-errantry, endeavoured by all poffible means to divert him from {0 foolith 
a defign: but it was all preaching in the defert, and hammering on cold iron. 
However, among many other various reafonings, which paffed between them, 
the houfe-keeper faid to him: Sir, if your worfhip will not tarry quietly at 
home, and leave this rambling over hills and dales like a difturbed ghoft, in 
queft of thofe fame adventures, which I call mifadventures, I am refolved to 
complain aloud to god and the king, to put a ftop toit. To which Doz 
Quixote replied: Miftrefs houfe-keeper, what anfwer god will return to your 
complaints, I know not; and what his majefty will anfwer, as little: I only 
know, that, if I were king, I would difpenfe with myfelf from anfwering that 
infinity of impertinent memorials, which are every day prefented to him: for 
one.of the greateft fatigues a king undergoes, is, the being obliged to hear and 
anfwer every body ; and therefore I fhould be loth my concerns fhould give 
him any trouble. To which the houfe-keeper replied: Pray, Sir, are there 
not knights in his majefty’s court? Yes, anfwered Don Quixote, there are 
many ; and it is fitting there fhould, for the ornament and grandeur of princes, 
and for the oftentation of the royal dignity. Would it not then be better, re- 
plied fhe, that your worfhip fhould be one of them, and quietly ferve your king 
and lord at court? Look you, friend, anfwered Don Qyixote, all knights can- 
not be courtiers, neither can, nor ought, all courtiers to be knights-errant : there 
mutt be of all forts in the world; and though we are all knights, there is a 
ereat deal of difference between us; for the courtiers, without ftirring out of 
their apartments, or over the threfhold, walk ye over the whole globe, in a 
map, without a farthing expence, and without fuffering heat or cold, hunger or 
thirft. But we, the true knights-errant, meafure the whole earth with our own 
feet, expofed to fun and cold, to the air and the inclemencies of the sky, by 
night and by day, on foot and on horfeback: nor do we know our enemics in 
picture only, but in their proper perfons, and attack them at every turn, and 
upon every occafion; without flanding upon trifles, or upon the laws of duel- 
ling, fuch as, whether our adverfary bears a fhorter or longer launce or fword, 


« So it is in the original (impertinente:) but I fufpeé the irony is here broke by the tranfcriber or printer, 
and not by the author himfelf, and that it fhould be (importante) important, which carries on the grave ridi- 


cule of the hiftory. 
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whether he carries about him any relicks, or wears any fecret coat of inail,. 
or whether the fun be duly divided or not; with other ceremonies of the fame 
fiamp, ufed in fingle’ combats between man and man, which: you underftand ; 
not, but I do, And you muft know farther, that your true knight-errant, 

. 


though he fhould efpy ten Giants, whofe heads not only touch, but over-top 
the clouds, and though each of them ftalk on two: prodigious towers inftead’ 
of legs, and has arms like the main mafts of huge and mighty fhips of war, 
and each eye like a great mill-wheel, and more fiery than the furnace of a: 
alafs-houfe, yet muft he in no wife be affrighted, but, on the contrary, with a 
senteel air, and an undaunted heart, encounter, aflail, and, if poffible, over- . 
come and rout them in an inftant of time, though they fhould come armed with: 


the thell of a certain fith, which, they fay, is harder than adamant; and though, 
inftead of fwords, they faould bring trenchant fabres of Damajcan fteel, or 
iron maces pointed alfo with fteel, as I have feen more than once or twice. All 
this I have faid, miftrefs houfe-keeper, to fhew you the difference between 
fome knights and others ; and it pwere to be withed, that every prince knew: 
how to efteem this fecond, or rather firft, fpecies of knights-errant, fince, as we. 
read in their hiftories, fome among them have been.the bulwark, not of one: 
only, but of many kingdoms. 

Ah! dear uncle, faid then the niece, be affured, that what your worfhip alledges: 
of knights-errant, is all invention and lyes, and, if their hiftories muft not be’ 
burnt, at leaft they deferve to wear each of them a Sanbenito’, or fome badge, . 
whereby they may be known to be infamous, and deftructive of good manners. 
By the god in whom I live, faid Don Quixote, were you not my niece directly, 
as being my own fifter’s daughter, I would. make fuch an example of you for 
the blafphemy you have uttered, that-the whole world fhould ring of it. How! 
is it poffible, that a young baggage, who {carcely knows how to manage a 
dozen: of bobbins, fhould prefume to put in her oar, and cenfure the hiftories 
of knights-errant ? What would Sir Amadis have faid; fthould he have heard 
of fuch a thing? But, now I think of it, Iam fure he would have forgiven 
you ; for he was the moft humble and moft virtuous knight of his time, and. 
the greateft favourer of damfels. But fome other might have heard you, from 
whom you might not have come off fo well: for all are not courteous and 
good-natured ; fome are lewd and: uncivil. Neither are all they, who call 
themfelves knights, really fuch at bottom: for fome are of gold, others of al- 
chymy; and yet all appear to be knights, though all cannot abide the touch- 
ftone of truth.. Mean fellows there are, who break their winds in ftraining 
to appear knights; and topping knights there are, who, one would think, die 
with defire to be thought mean men. The former raife themfelves by their 
ambition or by their virtues; the latter debafe themfelves by their weaknefs or 


« A coat of black canvafs, painted over with flames and devils, worn by heretics, when going to be 
burnt, by order of the inquifition. 
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their vices: and one had need of a good difcernment to diftinguith between 
thefe two kinds of cavaliers, fo near in their names, and fo diftant, in their 
actions. Blefs me! uncle, quoth the niece, that your worfhip fhould be fo 
knowing, that, if need were, you might mount a pulpit, and hold forth any 
where in the ftreets*, and yet fhould give into fo blind a vagary, and fo 
exploded a piece of folly, as to think to perfuade the world, that you are 
valiant, now you are old; that you are ftrong, when, alas! you are infirm; 
and that you: are able to make crooked things ftreight, though ftooping 


your felf under the weight of years; above all, that you are a knight,, 


when you are really none: for, though gentlemen may be fuch, yet poor 
ones hardly can. You are much in the right, niece, in what you fay, 
anfwered Don Quixote, and I could tell you fach things concerning lineages as 
would furprize you: but, becaufe I would not. mix things divine with human, 
I forbear. Hear me, -friends, with attention. All the genealogies in the 


world may be reduced to four forts, which are thefe. Firft; of thofe, who,. 


having had-low beginnings,. have gone on extending and dilating themfelves till 
they have arrived at a prodigious grandeur. Secondly, of thofe, who, having 
had great beginnings, have preferved, and continue to preferve them in the 


fame condition they were in-at firft. Thirdly, of thofe, who, though they have. 


had great beginnings, have ended in a {mall point like a pyramid, having gone 


_ on diminifhing and decreafing continually, till they have come almoft to nothing;, 
like the point of the pyramid, which, inrefpeét of its bafe or pedeftal, is next to. 


nothing. Laftly, of thofe;(and they are the moft nnmerous) who, having had neither 
a good beginning, nor a tolerable middle, will therefore end without a name, 
like the families of common and ordinary people. Of the firft fort, who, 
having had a mean beginning, have rofe to greatnefs, and {till preferve it, we have 
an example in the Oztoman family, which, from a poor fhepherd its founder, is 
arrived at the height we now fee it at. Of the fecond fort of genealogies, 
which began great, and preferve themfelves without augmentation, examples 
may be fetched from fundry hereditary princes, who contain themfelves peaceably 
within the limits of their own dominions, without enlarging or contracting 
them, Of thofe, who began great, and have ended in a point, there are 
thoufands of inftances: for all the Pharaohs, and Ptolemies of Egypt, the 
Cafars of Rome, witli all the herd (if I may fo call them) of that infinite 


number of princes, monarchs, and lords, Medes, Affyrians, Perfians, Greeks,. 


and Barbarians ; all thefe families and dominions, as well as their founders; 


have ended in.a point and next to nothing: for it is impoffible now to find any” 
of their defcendants, and, if one fhould: find them, it would be in fome low: 
and abject condition. Of the lineages of the common fort. I have nothing to» 
fay, only that they ferve to- fwell the number of the living, without deferving- 
any other fame or elogy. From all that has been {aid I’ would have you infer; , 


> The zealots now and then, and: the young jefuits frequently, in Italy and Spain, get upon.a bulk, and? 


hold forth in the flreets, 
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my dear fools, that the confufion there is among genealogies is very 
great, and that thofe only appear great and illuftrious, which thew them- 
{elves fuch by the virtue, riches, and liberality of their poffeffors. 1 fay, 
virtue, riches and liberality, ecaufe the great man that is vicious will be 
greatly vicious, and the rich man, who is not liberal, is but a covetous beggar: 
for the poffeffor of riches is not happy in having, but in fpending them, and 
not in {pending them merely according to his own inclination, but in knowing 
how to fpend them properly. The knight, who is poor, has no other way of 
fhewing himself to be one, but that of virtue, by being affable, well-behaved, 
courteous, kind, and obliging, not proud, not arrogant, no murmurer, and 
above all charitable; for, by two farthings given cheerfully to the poor, he 
fhall difcover as much generofity, as he, who beftows large alms by found of 
bell: and there is no one, who fees him adorned with the aforefaid virtues, 
though he knows him not, but will judge and repute him to be well defcended. 
Indeed it would be a miracle, were it otherwife : praife was always the reward 
of virtue, and the virtuous cannot fail of being commended. There are two 
roads, daughters, by which men may arrive at riches and honours ; the one by 
the way of letters, the other by that of arms. I have more in me of the 
(oldier than of the fcholar, and was born, as appears by my propenfity to arms, 
under the influence of the planet Mars ; {o that I am, as it were, forced into 
‘that track, and that road I muft take in fpite of the whole world: and it will 
be in vain for you to tire yourfelves in perfuading me not to attempt what 
heaven requires, fortune ordains, and reafon demands, and, above all, what my 
inclination leads me to. I know the innumerable toils attending on knight- 
errantry. I know alfo the numberlefs advantages obtained thereby. I know, 
that the path of virtue ‘5 {trait and narrow, and the road of vice broad and 
{pacious. I know alfo that their ends and refting places are different: for thofe 
of vice, large and open, end in death; and thofe of virtue, narrow and intri- 
cate, end in life, and not in life that has an end, but in that which is eternal. 
And I know, as our great Ca/lélian poet exprefies it, that ; 


Thro’ thefe rough paths, to gain a glorious name, 

We climb the fteep afcent that leads to fame. 

They mifs the road, who quit the rugged way, 

And in the fmoother tracks of pleafure jiray- 
Ah, woe is me! quoth the nieces what! my uncle a poet too! he knows every 
thing ; nothing comes amifs to him. I will lay a wager, that, if he had a 
mind to turn mafon, he would build a houfe with as much eafe as a bird-cage. 
Laflure you, niece, anfwered Don Quixote, that if thefe knightly thoughts did 
not employ all my fenfes, there is nothing I could not do, nor any curious art, 
but what I could turn my hand to, efpecially bird-cages and tooth-picks *. 


x 'Tooth-picks in Spaiz are made of long fhavings of boards, fplit and reduced to a ftraw’s breadth, and 
wound up like fmall waxlights. 
By 
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By this time there was knocking at the door, and upon asking, who is there? 
Sancho. Panca anfwered, it is 1. The houfe-keeper no fooner knew his voice, 
but fhe ran to hide herfelf, fo much fhe abhorred the fight of him. The 
niece let him in,. and his mafter Don Qy:xote went out and received him with 
open arms ;, and they two, being locked up together in the knight’s chamber, 
held another dialogue, not a jot inferior to the former. 


| | CER HS Pa Va 
Of what paffed between Don Quixote and his fquire, with other moft famous 


OCCUITENCES. 


i aphinamed ine ge ted fooner faw that Sancho and her matter had locked them-. 


felves up together, but fhe prefently began to fufpect the drift of their 
eonference ; and imagining that it would end in a refolution for a third fally, 
the took her veil, and, full of anxiety and trouble, went in queft of the bache- 
lor Sampfon Carrafco, thinking that, as he was a well-{poken perfon, anda new: 
acquaintance of her mafter’s, he might be able to difluade him from {0 extra- 
vagant a purpofe. She found him walking to and fro in the court-yard of his- 
houfe, and, as foon as fhe efpied him, fhe fell down at his feet in violent 
diforder and a cold fweat. When Carrajfco beheld her with figns of fo much 
forrow and heart-beating, he faid: What is the matter, miftrefs houfe-keeper? 
what has befallen you, that you look as if your heart was at your mouth? 
nothing at all, dear mafter Samp/on, quoth fhe, only that my mafter is moft 
certainly breaking forth. How breaking forth, madam? demanded Sampfon ; 
has he broken a hole in any part of his body? No, quoth the, he is only 
breaking forth-at the door of his own. madnefs: I mean, Signor bache- 
lor of my foul, that he has a mind to fally out again (and this will be 
his third time) to-ramble about the world in queft of what he calls adven- 
tures *, though,. for my part, I cannot tell why he calls them fo. The firt 
time, he was brought home to us athwart an afs, and mafhed to mummy. The: 
feeond time, he came home in an ox-waggon, locked up in a cage, in which 


he perfuaded himfelf he was enchanted, and the poor foul was fo changed, 


that he could not be known by the mother that bore him, feeble, wan, his eyes 
funk to the immoft lodgings of his brain, infomuch that I fpent above fix 
hundred eggs in getting him a little up again, as god and the world is my 
witnefs, and my hens. that will not let me lye. I can eafily believe that, 
anfwered the bachelor ; for they are fo good, fo plump,. and fo well-nurtured, 
that they will not fay one thing for another, though they fhould burft for it, 
Gn fhort then, miftrefs houfe-keeper, there is nothing more,. nor any other 
difafter, only what is feared Signor Don Quixote may peradventure have a mind. 


* Ventura A play upon:the word evatura, which fignifies both good /uck.and alfo adventures. 
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todo? No, Sir, anfwered the. Be in no pain then, replied the bachelor, but 
go home in god’s name, and get me fomething warm for ,breakfaft, and, by 
the way, as you go, repeat the prayer of faint Apollonia, if you know it ; and 
I will be with you inftantly, and you (hall fee wonders. Dear me! replied the 
houfe-keeper, the prayer of faint Apollonia, fay you? that might do fomething, 
if my mafter’s diftemper lay in his gums; but alas! it hes in his brain. I 
know what I fay, miftrefs houfe-keeper : get you home, and do not ftand dif- 
puting with me; for you know I ama Salamanca bachelor of arts, and there 
is no bachelorizing * beyond that. With that away went the houfe-keeper, and 
the bachelor immediately went to find the prieft, and confult with him about 
what you will hear of in due time. 

While Don Quixote and Sancho continued locked up together, there paft 
fome difcourfe between them, which the hiftory relates at large with great 
punctuality and truth. Quoth Sancho to his mafter; Sir, I have now reluced 
my wife to confent to let me go with your worfhip wherever you pleafe to carry 
me. Reduced you fhould fay, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, and not reluced*. 
Once or twice already, anfwered Sancho, i 1 remember right, I have befought 
your worfhip not to mend my words, if you underftand my meaning; and 
when you do not, fay, Sancho, or devil, I underftand you not; and if Ido not 
explain myfelf, then you may correct me ; for I am fo focible ---- I do not un- 
derftand you, Sancho, faid Don Quixote prefently ; for I know not the meaning 
of, fo focible. . So focible, anfwered Sancho, means, | am fo much fo. I un- 
derftand you lefs now, replied Don Qurxote. Why, if you do not underftand 
me, anfwered Sancho, I know not how to exprefs it; 1 know no more, god 
help me.” O! now I have it, anfwered Don Quixote: you mean you are fo do- 
cible, fo pliant, and fo tractable, that you will readily comprehend whatever I 
thall fay to you, and will learn whatever I fhall teach you. Iwill lay a wager, 
quoth Sancho, you took me from the beginning, and underftood me perfectly ; 
only you had a mind to put me out, to hear me make two hundred blunders 
more. That maybe, replied Don Quixote: but, in fhort, what fays Terefa? 
Terefa, quoth Sancho, fays, that faft bind faft find, and that we muft have lefs 
talking, ‘and }more doing; for he who fhufiles is not he who cuts, and one 
performance is worth two promifes : and fay I, there is but little in woman’s 
advice, yet he that won't take it is not over wife. I fay fo too, replied Don 
Quixote: proceed, Sancho, for you talk admirably to-day. The cafe is, replied 
Sancho, that, as your worfhip very well knows, we are all mortal, here to-day, 
and gone to-morrow, that the lamb goes to the {pit as foon as the fheep, and 
that no body can promife himfelf in this world move hours of life than god 
‘ pleafes to give him: for death is deaf, and, when he knocks at life’s door, ‘is 
always in hafte; and nothing can ftay him, neither force, ,nor entreaties, nor 

* A word made on purpole, anfwerable to the original achi/lear. 
a But jut now Sancho corrected his wife for faying revolved inftead of refolved. See chap. V. 
{cepters, 
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feepters, nor mitres, according to publick voice and report, and according to 
what is told us from our pulpits. All this is true, aid Don Quixote: but I do 
not perceive what you would be at. What I would be at, quoth Sancho, is, 
that your worfhip would be pleafed to appoint me a certain falary, at fo much fer 
month, for the time I fhall ferve you, and that the faid falary be paid me out 
of your eftate; for I have no mind to ftand to the courtefy of recompences, 
which come late, or lame, or never, god help me with my own. In fhort, I 
would know what Iam to get, be it little or much: for the hen fits if it be 
but upon one egg, and many littles make a mickle, and while one is getting 
fomething, one is lofing nothing. In good truth, fhould it fall out (which I 
neither believe nor expect) that your worthip fhould give me that {ame ifland 
you have promifed me, Iam not fo ungrateful, nor am I for making fo hard a 
bargain, as not to confent, that the amount of the rent of fuch ifland be ap~ 
praifed, and my falary be deducted, cantity for cantity. Is not guantity as good 
as cantity, friend Sancho? anfwered Don Quixote. I underftand you, quoth 
Sancho; Iwill lay a wager, I fhould have faid quantity, and not cantity: but 
that fignifies nothing, fince your worthip knew my meaning. Yes, and fo 
perfectly too, returned Don Quixote, that I fee to the very bottom of your 
thoughts, and the mark you drive at with the innumerable arrows of your pro- 
verbs. Look you, Sancho, I could eafily appoint you wages, had I ever met 
with any precedent, among the hiftories of knights-errant, to difcover or thew 
me the leaft glimmering of what they ufed to get monthly or yearly. I have 
read all, or moft of thofe hiftories, and do not remember ever to have read, 
that any knight-errant allowed his {quire fet wages. I only know, that they all 
ferved upon courtefy, and that, when they leaft thought of it, if their matters 
had good luck, they were rewarded with an ifland, or fomething equivalent, 
or at leaft remained with a title and fome dignity. If, Sancho, upon the 
ftrength of thefe expectations, you are willing to return to my fervice, in god’s 
name do fo: but to think, that I will force the ancient ufage of knight-errantry 
off the hinges, isa very great miftake. And therefore, Sazcho, be gone home, 
and tell your wife my intention, and if the is willing, and you have a mind to 
- {tay with me upon courtefy, dene quidem; if not, we are as we were: for if 
the dove-houfe wants not bait, it will never want pigeons: and take notice, fon, 
that a good reverfion is better than a bad poffeffion, and a good demand than 


bad pay. I talk thus, Sancho, to let you fee, that I can let fly a volley of pro-. 


verbs as well as you. To be fthort with you, if you are not difpofed to go 
along with me upon courtefy, and run the fame fortune with me, the lord 
have thee in his keeping, and make thee a faint, I pray god; for I can never 
want fquires, who will be more obedient, more diligent, and neither fo felfith 
nor fo talkative as you are. ; 
When Sancho heard his matter’s fixed refolution, the sky clouded over with 
him, and the wings of his heart downright flagged; for ’till now he verily be- 
Vou, IL | F lieved 
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lieved his mafter would not go without him for the world’s worth. While 
he ftood thus thoughtful, and in fufpence, came in Sampjon Carrafco, and 
the niece and the houfe-keeper, who had a mind to hear what arguments he 
made ufe of to diffuade their mafter and uncle from going again in queft 
of adventures, Sampfon, who was a notable wag, drew near, and embracing 
Don Quixote, as he did the time before, he exalted his voice, and faid: O 
Aower of knight-errantry ! O refplendent light of arms! O mirror and honour 
of the Spani/b nation! may it pleafe almighty god of his infinite goodnefs, that 
the perfon, or perfons, who (hall obftruG, or difappoint your third falley, 
may never find the way out of the labyrinth of their defires, nor ever accomp- 
lifh what they fo ardently with. And turning to the houfe-keeper, he faid : 
Now, miftrefs houfe-keeper, you may fave yourfelf the trouble of faying the 
prayer of St. Apollonia ; for 1 know that it is the precife determination of the 
ftars, that Signor Don Quixote (hall once more put in execution his glorious 
and uncommon defigns, and I fhould greatly burthen my confcience, did I not give 
intimation thereof, and perfuade this knight no longer to detain and withold the 
force of his valorous arm, and the goodnefs of his moft undaunted courage, 
left, by his delay, he defraud the world of the redrefs of injuries, the protec- 
tion of orphans, the maintaining the honour of daméels, the relief of widows, 
and the fupport of married women, with other matters of this nature, which 
concern, depend upon, appertain, and are annexed to, the order of knight- 
errantry. Go on then, dear Signor Dov Quixote, beautiful and brave ; and 
let your worfhip and grandeur lofe no time, but fet forward rather to-day than 
to-morrow ; and ifany thing be wanting towards putting your defign in execution, 
here am I, ready to fupply it with my life and fortune ; and if your magnifi- 
cence ftands in need of a {quire, I thall think it a fingular piece of good for- 
tune to ferve you as fuch. Don Quixote thereupon, turning to Sawcho, faid : 
Did I not tell you, Sancho, that I thould have {quires enough and to fpare? 
behold, who is it that offers himfelf to be one, but the unheard of bachelor 
Sampfon Carrafco, the perpetual darling and delight of the Salamancan {chools, 
found and ative of body, no prater, patient of heat and cold, of hunger and 
thirft, with all the qualifications neceflary to the {quire of a knight-errant ? 
but heaven forbid, that, to gratify my own private inclination, I fhould 
endanger this pillar of literature, this urn of fciences, and lop off fo eminent a 
‘branch of the noble and liberal arts. Let our new Sampfon abide in his coun- 
try, and, in doing it honour, at the fame time reverence the grey hairs of his 
ancient parents ; for I will make fhift with any fquire whatever, fince Sancho 
deigns notto go along with me. I do deign, quoth Sancho, melted into tendernefs, 
and his eyes overflowing with tears, and proceeded: It thall never be faid of me, 
dear mafter, the bread is eaten, and the company broke up. am not come of 
an ungrateful ftock ; fince all the world knows, efpecially our village, ‘who the 
Pangas were, from whom I am defcended: befides, I know, and am very 
well 
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wellaffured by many good works, and more good words, the defire your worthip 
has to do me a kindnefs; and if I have taken upon me fo much more than J 
ought, by intermeddling in the article of wages, it was out of complaifance 
to my wife, who, when once fhe takes in hand to perfuade a thing, no 
mallet drives and forces the hoops of a tub, as fhe does to make one do what 
fhe has a mind to: but, in fhort, a man muft be a man, and a woman a wo- 
man; and fince I am a man every where elfe (I cannot deny that) I will alfo 
be one in my own houfe, vex whom it will; and therefore there is no more 
to be done, but that your worfhip give order about your will, and its codicil, 
in fuch “manner, that it cannot be rebuked, and let us fet out immediately, 
that the foul of Signor Samp/fon may not fuffer, who fays he is obliged in con- 
{cience to perfuade your worfhip to make a third falley ; and I again offer my 
felf to ferve your worfhip, faithfully and loyally, as well, and better than all 
the {quires that ever ferved knight-errant, in paft or prefent times. 

The bachelor ftood in admiration to hear Sancho Panga’s ftile and manner 
of talking ; for though he had read the firft part of his mafter’s hiftory, he 
never believed he was fo ridiculous as he is therein defcribed: but hearing him 
now talk of will and codicil that could not be rebuked, inftead of revoked, he 
believed all he had read of him, and concluded him to be one of the moft 
folemn coxcombs of the age, and faid to himfelf, that two fuch fools, as 
mater and man, were never before feen in the world. In fine, Don Quixote 
and Sancho, being perfectly reconciled, embraced each other, and, with the 
approbation and good-liking of the grand Carrafco now their oracle, it was 
decreed, their departure fhould be within three days, in which time they 
might have leifure to provide what was neceflary for the expedition, efpecially 
a compleat helmet, which Don Quixote faid he muft by all means carry 
with him. Sampfon offered him one, belonging to a friend of his, who, he 
was fare, would not deny it him, though, to fay the truth, the brightnefs of the 
fteel was not a little obfcured by the tarnifh and ruft. The curfes, which the 
houfe-keeper and niece heaped upon the bachelor, were not to numbered : they 
tore their hair, and fcratched their faces, and, like the funeral-mourners for- 
merly in fafhion, lamented the approaching departure, as if it were the death, 
of their mafter. The defign Sampjfon had in perfuading him to fally forth 
again, was; to do what the hiftory tells us hereafter, all by the advice of the 
prieft and the barber, with whom he had plotted before-hand. 

In fhort, in thofe three days, Don Quixote and Sancho furnifhed themfelves 
with what they thought convenient, and, Sancho having appeafed his wife, and 
Don Quixote his niece and houfe-keeper, in the dusk of the evening, unob- 
ferved by any body but the bachelor, who would needs. bear them company 
“half a league from the village, they took the road to Tobofo ; Don Quixote upon 
his good Rozinante, and Sancho upon his old Dapple, his wallets ftored with 
provifions, and his purfe with money, which Don Qyixote had given him 
uae 2 again{t 
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againft whatever might happen. Sampfon embraced him, praying him to give 
him advice of his good or ill fortune, that he might rejoice or condole with 
him, as the laws of their mutual friendfhip required. Don Quixote promifed 
he would: Sampfon returned to the village, and the knight and {quire took 
their way toward the great city of Tobofo. 


SANG REO EL OOE ETE 


befel Don Quixote, as he was going to vifit bis 
Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo. 


Wherein is related what 


\ Elda eo be the mighty A/a! fays Hamete Benengeli, at the beginning 
of this eighth chapter: praifed be Ala! vepeating it thrice, and faying, he 
eives thefe praifes, to find that Don Quixote and Sancho had again taken the 
field, and that the readers of their delightful hiftory may make account, that, 
from this moment, the exploits and witty fayings of Don Quixote and his 
{quire begin. He perfuades them to forget the former chivalries of the in- 
genious gentleman, and fix their eyes upon his future atchievements, which 
begin now upon the road to Tobofo, as the former began in the fields of 
Montiel; and this is no very unreafonable requeft, confidering what great 
things he promifes, and thus he goes on, faying : Don Quixote and Sancho re- 
mained by themfelves, and {carcely was Sampfon parted from them, when 
Rozinante began to neigh, and Dapple to figh; which was held by both knight 


and {quire for a good fign, and a moft happy omen, though, if the truth were — 


to be told, the fighs and brayings of the als exceeded the neighings of the fteed; 
f-om whence Sancho gathered, that his good luck was to furpafs and get a- 
bove that of his mafter. But whether he drew this inference from judicial 
aftrology, I cannot fay, it not being known whether he was verfed in it, fince 
the hiftory fays nothing of it: only he had been heard to fay, when he ftum- 
bled or fell, that he would have been glad he had not gone out of doors ; 
for by a ftumble or a fall nothing was to be got but a torn fhoe, or a broken 
rib ; and, though he was a fimpleton, he was not much out of the way in 
this. 
Don Quixote id to him: Friend Sancho, the night is coming on apace, 
and with too much darknefS for us to reach Tobofo by day-light ; whither I am 
refolved to go, before I undertake any other adventure: there will I receive the 
pleffing, and the good leave, of the peerlefs Dulcinea, with which leave Lam 
well aflured of finifhing, and giving a happy conclufion to, every perilous. ad- 
venture; for nothing in this world infpires knights-errant with fo much valour, 
as the finding themfelves favoured by their miftrefles. I believe it, anfwered 
Sancho, but Iam of opinion, it will be difficult for your worthip to come 


to the fpeech of her, or be alone with her, at leaft in any place where you 


may receive her benediction, unlefs {he toffes it over the pales of the yard ; 
| | from 
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from whence I faw her, the time before, when I carried her the letter, with 
the news of the follies and extravagancies your worfhip was playing in the 
heart of the fable mountain. Pales did you fancy them to be, Sancho, quoth 
Don Quixote, over which you faw that paragon of gentility and beauty? im- 
poflible! you muft mean galleries, arcades, or cloyfters of fome rich and, royal 
_ palace. All that may be, anfwered Sancho ; but to me they feemed no better, 
or I have a very fhallow memory. However let us go thither, Sancho, re- 
plied Don Quixote ; for fo I do but fee her, be it through pales, through 
windows, through crannies, or through the rails of a garden, this I thall gain 
by it, that, how {mall foever a ray of the fun of her beauty reaches my eyes, 
it will fo enlighten my underftanding, and fortify my heart, that I fhall remain 
without a rival either in wifdom or valour. In truth, Sir, anfwered Sancho, 
when I faw this fun of the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, it was not {0 bright as 
to fend forth any rays; and the reafon._muft be, that, as her ladythip was win- 
nowing that wheat I told you of, the great quantity of duft that flew out of 
it overcaft her face like a cloud, and obfcured it. What! Sancho, faid Don 
Quixote, do you perfift in faying and_ believing, that my lady Dulcinea was 
winnowing wheat; a bufinefs and employment quite foreign to’perfons of 
diftinction, who are defigned and referved for other exercifes and amufements, 
which diftinguifh their, high quality a bow-fhot off? you forget, Sancho, our 
poet’s ‘ verfes, in which he defcribes the labours of thofe four nymphs, in their 
ehryftal manfions, when they raifed their heads above the delightful Tagus, and 
feated themfelves in the green meadow, to work.thofe rich ftuffs, which, as 
the ingenious poet there defcribes them, were all embroidered with gold, filk, 
and pearls. And in this manner muft my, lady have been employed, when 
you faw her: but the envy, fome wicked enchanter bears me, changes and 
converts into. different fhapes every thing that fhould give me pleafure ; and 
therefore, in that hiftory, faid to be publifhed, of my exploits, if peradventure 
its author was fome fage my enemy, he has, I fear, put one thing for another, 
with one truth mixing a thoufand lyes, and amufing himfelf with relating 
actions foreign to what is requifite for the continuation of a true hiftory. 
O envy! thou root of infinite evils, and canker-worm of virtues! All other. 
vices, Sancho, carry fomewhat of pleafure along with them: but envy is at- 
tended with nothing but diftafte, rancour, and rage. That is what I fay too, 
replied Sancho; and I take it for granted, in that fame legend or hiftory of 
us,.the bachelor Carra/ca tells us. he has feen, my reputation is tofled about 
like a tennis ball. Now, as 1am an honeft man, I never {poke ill of any 
-enchanter, nor have I wealth enough to be envied. It is true, indeed, I am 
faid to be fomewhat fly, and to have a little {pice of the knave ; but the grand 
cloak of my fimplicity, always natural and never artificial, hides and covers all. 
‘And if I had nothing elfe to boaft of, but the believing, as I do always, firmly and 
1 Garcilaffo. 


truly, 
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truly in god, and in all that the holy catholick Roman church holds and 
believes, and the being, as I really am, a mortal enemy to the ews, the 
hiftorians ought to have mercy upon me, and treat me well in their writ- 
ings. But let them fay what they will: naked was I born, and naked ‘I 
am: I neither lofe nor win; and, fo my name be but in print, and go about 
the world from hand to hand, I care not a fig, let people fay of me what- 
ever they lift. That, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, is jut like what happened 
to a famous poet of our times, who having wrote an ill-natured fatire upon 
the court-ladies, a certain lady, who was not exprefly named in it, fo that it, 
was doubtful whether fhe was implied in it or not, complained to the poet, 
asking him what he had feen in her, that he had not inferted her among the 
reft, telling him he muft enlarge his fatire, and put her in the fupplement, or 
woe be tohim. The poet did as he was bid, and fet her down for fuch a 
one as governeffes will not name. As for the lady, the was fatisfied to find 
herfelf infamoufly famous. Of the fame kind is the ftory they tell of that 
fhepherd, who fet fire to, and burnt down the famous temple of Diana, 
reckoned one of the feven wonders of the world, only that his name might 
live in future ages: and though it was ordered by publick edict, that no 
body fhould name or mention him either by word or writing, that he might 
not attain to the end he propofed, yet ftill it is known he was called Ero/fratus. 
To the fame purpofe may be alledged what happened to the great emperor 
Charles the fifth with a Roman knight. The emperor had a mind to fee 
the famous church of the Rotunda, which by the ancients was called the 
Pantheon, or temple of all the gods, and now, by a better name, The church 
of all faints, and is one of the moft entire edifices remaining of heathen 
Rome, and which moft preferves the fame of the ereatnefs. and magnificence 
of its founders. It is made in the fhape of a half-orange, very {pacious, 
and very lightfome, though it has but one window, or rather a round opening 
at top: from whence the emperor having furveyed the infide of the ftruCture, 
2 Roman knight, who ftood by his fide, fhewing him the beauty and ingenious 
contrivance of that vaft machine and memorable piece of architecture, when 
they were come down from the sky-light, faid to the emperor: facred fir, 
a thoufand times it came into my head to clafp your majefty in my arms, and 
caft my {elf down with you from the top to the bottom of the church, merely 
to leave an eternal name behind me. I thank you, anfwered the emperor, 
for not putting fo wicked a thought in execution, and henceforward I will 
never give you an opportunity of making the like proof of your loyalty, and 
therefore command you never to fpeak to me more, or come into my prefence ; 
and after thefe words he beftowed fome great. favour upon him. What I 
mean, Sancho, is, that the defire of fame is a very active principle in us. 
What, ‘think you, -caft Horatius down from the bridge, armed at all points, 
into the depth of the Tyber 2 What burnt the arm and hand of gee 
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What impelled Curtzus to throw himfelf into the flaming gulph, that opened 
itfelf in the midft of Rome? What made Ce/er pats the Rubicon in oppofi- 
tion to all prefages? And, in more modern examples, what bored the thips 
and {tranded thofe valiant Spaniards, conducted by the moft courteous Cortez in. 
the new world? All thefe, and other great and very different exploits, are, 
were, and fhall be, the works of fame, which mortals defire as the reward and 
earneft of that immortality their noble deeds deferve : though we chriftian and 
catholic knights-errant ought to be more intent upon the glory of the world to 
come, which is eternal in the ethereal and celeftial regions, than upon the va- 
nity of fame, acquired in this prefent and tranfitory world; for, let it laft never 
fo long, it muft end with the world itfelf, which has its appointed period. 
Therefore, O Sancho, let not our works exceed the bounds prefcribed by the 
chriftian religion, which we profefs. In killing giants we are to deftroy pride: 
we muft overcome envy by generofity and good-nature, anger by fedatenefs and 
compofure of mind, gluttony and fleep by eating little and watching much, 
luft and lafcivioufnefs by the fidelity we maintain to thofe we have made mif- 
trefles of our thoughts, lazinefs by going about all parts of the world, and feek- 
ing occafions, which may make us, befides being chriftians, renowned knights. 
Thefe, Sancho, are the means of obtaining thofe extremes of praife, which a 
good name brings along with it. 

All that your worfhip has hitherto told me, quoth Sancho, I very well 
underftand: but, for all that, I with you would be fo kind as to diffolve 
me one doubt, which is this moment come into my mind. Re/olve, you 
would fay, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote: out with it in god’s name; for I 


will anfwer as far as I know. Pray, tell me, Sir, proceeded Sancho; thofe 


fulys and Auguft’s, and all thofe feat-doing knights you fpoke of, that are 
dead, where are they now? ‘The gentiles, anfwered Don Quixote, are doubt- 
lefs in hell: the chriftians, if they were good chriftians, are either in pur- 
gatory, or in heaven. Very well, quoth Sancho; but let us know now, 
whether the fepulchres, in which the bodies of thofe great lords lie interred, 
have filver lamps burning before them, and whether the walls of their cha- 
pels are adorned with crutches, winding-theets, old perukes, legs, and eyes *; 
and, if not with thefe, pray, with what are they adorned? To which Doz 
Quixote anfwered. ‘The fepulchres of the heathens were for the moft part 
fumptuous temples: The afhes of ‘fulius Cefar were depofited in an urn, 
placed on the top of a pyramid of ftone, of a prodigious bignefs, which is 
now called the obelisk of St. Peter. The fepulchre of the emperor Adrian 
was a caftle as big as a good village, called Moles Adriani, and now the 
caftle of St. Angelo in Rome. Queen Artemifia buried her husband Mau/o- 


lus in a tomb, reckoned one of the feven wonders of the world. But none | 


* The chapels of faints, in Roman catholic countries, where miracles are pretended to be wrought, are 
thus furnifhed. 
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of thefe fepulchres, nor many others of the’ gentiles, were hung about with 
winding-theets, or other offerings, or figns to denote thofe to be faints, who 
were buried in them. ‘That is what I am coming to, replied Sancho; and 
now, pray tell me; which is the more difficult, to raife a dead man to life, or 
to flay a giant? ~The anfwer is very obvious, anfwered Don Quixote; to raile 
a dead man. There I have caught you, quoth Sancho. His fame then, who 
raifes the dead, gives fight to the blind, makes the lame walk, and cures the 
fick; before whofe fepulchre lamps are continually burning, and whofe chapels 
are crouded with devotees, adoring his relicks upon their knees ; his fame, I 
fay, fhall be greater both in this world and the next, than that, which all the 
heathen emperors and knights-errant in the world ever had, or ever fhall have. 
I grant it, anfwered Don Quixote. ‘Then, replied Sancho, the bodies and relicks 
of faints have this fame, thefe graces, thefe prerogatives, or how do you call 
them, with the approbation and licence of our holy mother church, and alfo 
their lamps, winding-fheets, crutches, pictures, perukes, eyes, and legs, where- 
by they encreafe people’s devotion, and fpread their own ‘chriftian fame. Be- 
fides, kings themfelves carry the bodies or relicks of faints upon their fhoulders, 
kif bits of their bones, and adorn and enrich their chapels and moft favourite 
altars with them. What would you have me infer, Sancho, from all you have 
been faying? quoth Doz Quixote. I would infer, faid Sancho, that we had 
better turn {aints immediately, and we hall then foon attain to that renown we 
aim at. And pray take notice, Sir, that yefterday, or t’ other day (for it is fo 
little a while ago that I may fo fpeak) a couple of poor bare-footed friars * were’ 
beatified or canonized, whofe iron chains, wherewith they girded and difci- 
plined themfelves, people now reckon it a great happinefs to touch or kifs; and 
they are now held in greater veneration than Orlando’s {word in the armory of 
our lord the king, god blefs him. So that, mafter of mine, it is better being 
a poor friar of the meaneft order, than the valianteft knight-errant whatever ; 
for a couple of dozen of penitential lathes are more efteemed in the fight of 
god, than two thoufand tilts with a launce, whether it be againft giants, gob- 
lins, or dragons. 1 confels, anfwered Don Quixote, all this is juft as you fay : 
but we cannot be all friars; and many and various are the ways, by which god 
conduéts his eleét to heaven. Chivalry is a kind of religious profeffion ; and 
fome knights are now faints in glory. True, anfwered Sancho; but I have heard 
fay, there are more friars in heaven, than knights-errant. It may well be fo, 
replied Don Quixote, becaufe the number of the religious is much greater than 
that of the knights-errant *. And yet, quoth Sancho, there are abundance of 


t Diego de Alcala was one of them, and has one of the richcft, mot adorned, and moft frequented 


churches in Spain. : 
2 Here Cervantes has made a large amends for the feveral ftrokes of fatire upon the clergy occafionally 


{cattered up and down this work. —— ‘The mafter and man are in a very deyout vein, and give the prete- 


rence to the whipping-friar before the flafhing knight-errant. 
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the errant-fort. Abundance, indeed, anfwered Don Quixote; but few, who 
deferve the name of knights. 

In thefe and the like difcourfes they pafled that night, and the following day, 
without any accident worth relating; whereat Don Quixote was not a little 
grieved. In fhort, next day they defcried the great. city of Tobofo; at fight 
whereof Don Quixote’s fpirits were much elevated, and Sancho’s as much de- 
jected, becaufe he did not know Dulcinea’s houfe, and had never {een her in 
his life, no more than his mafter had; { that they were both equally in pain, 
the one to fee her, and the other for not having feen her: and Sancho knew not 
what to do, when his mafter thould fend him to T; obofo. In fine, Don Quixote 
refolved to enter the city about night-fall; and, ’till that hour came, they flayed 
among fome oak-trees near the town; and the time appointed being come, they 
went into the city, where things befel them that were things indeed, 
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‘Which relates what will be found in it. 


HALF the night, or thereabouts, was {pent, when Don Quixote and Sancho 
left the mountain, and entered into Tobofo. ‘The town was all huthed in 
filence: for its inhabitants were found afleep, repofing, as the phrafe is, with 
out-ftretched legs, The night was not quite a dark one; though Sancho could 
have withed it were, that the obfcurity thereof might cover or excufe his pre~ 
varication. Nothing was heard in all the place but the barking of dogs, ftun- 
ning Don Quixote’s ears, and difquieting Sancho’s heart. Now and then an als 
brayed, fwine grunted, and cats mewed: which different founds were aug- 
mented by the filence of the night. All which the enamoured Knight took for 
an ill omen; neverthelefS he faid to Sancho: Sancho, fon, lead on before to Dul- 
cinea’s palace; for it may be we thall find her awake. ‘To what palace? “body 
of the fun! anfwered Sancho: That I faw her highnefs in was but a very little 
houfe. She muft have been retired at that time, replied Don Quixote, to fome 
{mall apartment of her caftle, amufing herfelf with her daméfels, as is ufual 
with great ladies and princefles. Since your worfhip, quoth Sancho, will needs 
have my lady Dulcinea’s houfe to be a caftle, is this an hour to find the gates 
open; and is it fit we fhould ftand thundering at the door, ’till they open and 
let us in, putting the whole houfe in an uproar? ‘Think you, we are going to 
a bawdy-houfe, like your galants, who knock, and call, and are let in at what 
hour they pleafe, be it never fo late? Firft, to make one thing fure, let us find 
this caftle, replied Don Quixote, and then I will tell you what is fit to be done: 
and look, Sancho; for either my eyes deceive me, or that great, dark, bulk we 
fee yonder muft be Dulcinea’s palace. Then lead on yourfelf, Sir, anfwered 
Sancho: perhaps it may be fo; though, if I were to fee it with my eyes, and 
touch it with my hands, I will believe it juft as much asI believe it is now day. 
Vou. II, G Don 
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Don Quixote \ed the way, and, having gone about two hundred paces, he came 
up to the bulk, which caft the dark fhade, and perceived it was a large fteeple, 
and prefently knew, that the building was no palace, but the principal church of 
the place : whereupon he faid; we are come to the church, Sancho. 1 find 
we are, anfwered Sancho, and pray god we be not come to our graves: for it 
is no very good fign, to be rambling about church-yards at fuch hours, and efpe- 
cially fince I have already told your worthip, ‘€[ remember right, that this fame 
lady’s houfe ftands in an alley, where there is no thorough-fare. God’s curfe light 
on thee, thou blockhead! faid Don Quixote: where have you found, that caftles 
and royal palaces are built in alleys without a thorough-fare? Sir, replied San- 
cho, each country has its cuftoms: perhaps it is the fafhion here in Tobo/o to 
build your palaces and great edifices in alleys; and therefore I befeech your 
worfhip to let me look about among thefe lanes or alleys juft before me ; and it 
may be in one nook or other I may pop upon t sis fame palace, which I with I 
d by dogs, for confounding and bewildering us at this rate. 
"S quoth Don Quixote : let us 
fter the bucket. I will 
but with what patience can T bear to think, that 
your worfhip (’s houfe, and find it at mid- 
night, having feen it but once, when you cannot find it yourfelf, though you 
mutt have feen it thoufands of times? You will put me paft all patience, San- 
cho, quoth Don Quixote: come hither, heretick ; have I not told you a thou- 
{and times, that I never faw the peerlefs Dulcinea in all the days of my life, 
nor ever ftepped over the threfhold of her palace, and that I am enamoured on- 
ly by hear-fay, and by the great fame of her wit and beauty? I hear it now, 
anfwered Sancho, and I fay, that, fince your worfhip has never feen her, no more 
have I. ‘That cannot be, replied Don Quixote: for at leaft you told me fome 
time ago, that you faw her winnowing wheat, when you brought me the an- 
fwer to the letter I fent by you. Do not infift upon that, Sir, anfwered Sancho; 
for, let me tell you, the fight of her, and the anfwer I brought, were both 
by hear-fay too; and I can no more tell who the lady Dulcinea is, than I am 
able to box the moon. Sancho, Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote, there is a 
time to jeft, and a time when jefts are unfeafonable. What! becaufe I fay that 
I never faw nor {poke to the miftrefs of my foul, muft you therefore fay fo too, 
when you know the contrary fo well? 

While they two were thus difcourfing,. they perceived one paffing by with a 
couple of mules, and by the noife a plow-fhare made in dragging along the 
ground, they judged it muft be fome husbandman, who had got up before day, 
and was going to his work, and fo in truth it was. The plowman came fing- 
ing the ballad of the defeat of the French in Roncefvalles*. Don Quixote, hear- 
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1 A doleful ditty, like our Chevy Chace. It began, Mala la hucvifies Francefes en effa Roncefvalles &c. 
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ing it, faid: Let me die, Sancho, if we fhall have any good luck to-night: 
do you not hear what this peafant is finging? Yes, I do, anfwered Sancho: 
but what is the defeat at Roncefvalles to our purpofe? he might as well 
have fung the ballad of Calaznos; for it had been all one as to the good or 
ill fuccefs of our bufinefs. By this time the country-fellow was come up to 
them, and Don Quixote {aid to him: Good-morrow, honeft friend; can you 
inform me, whereabouts ftands the palace of the peerlefs princefs Donna 
Dulcinea del Tobofo? Sir, anfwered the young fellow, I am a ftranger, and 
have been but a few days in this town, and ferve a rich farmer in tilling 
his ground: in yon houfe over the way live the parifh-prieft and the fexton 
of the place: both, or either of them, can give your worfhip an account of 
this fame lady-princefs; for they keep a regifter of all the inhabitants of To- 
bofo: though I am of opinion no princefs at all lives in this town, but feve- 
ral great ladies, that might every one be a princefs in her own honfe. One 
of thefe then, quoth Don Qyixote, muft be the I am enquiring after. Not 
unlikely, anfwered the plowman, and god fpeed you well; for the dawn be- 
gins to appear: and, pricking on his mules, he ftaid for no more queftions, 
Sancho, feeing his mafter in fufpence, and fufficiently diffatisfied, faid to him: 
Sir, the day comes on apace, and it will not be advifeable to let the fun 
overtake us in the ftreet: it will be better to retire out of the city, and 
that your worfhip fhelter yourfelf in fome grove hereabouts, and I will re- 
turn by day-light, and leave no nook or corner in all the town unfearched 
for this houfe, caftle, or palace of my lady’s; and I thall have ill luck if I 
do not find it: and as foon as I have found it, I will fpeak to her lady- 
fhip, and will tell her, where, and how your worfhip is waiting for her or- 
ders and direétion for you to fee her without prejudice to her honour or 
reputation, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, you have uttered a thoufand fen= 
tences in the compafs of few words: the counfel you give I relith much, and 
accept of moft heartily: come along, fon, and let us feek where we may take 
covert: afterwards, as you fay, you fhall return, to feek, fee, and fpeak to my 
lady, from whofe difcretion and courtefy I expect more than miraculous favours, 
Sancho ftood upon thorns ’till he got his mafter out of town, left he thould de- 
tect the lye of the anfwer he carried him to the fable mountain, pretending it 
came from Dulcinea: and therefore he made hafte to be gone, which they did 
inftantly; and, about two miles from the place, they found a grove or wood, in 
which Don Quixote took thelter, while Sancho returned back to the city to fpeak 
to Dulcinea; in which embafly there befel him things, which require freth at- 
tention and frefh credit. 
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Wherein is related the cunning ufed by Sancho in enchanting the lady Dulcinea, 
| awith other events as ridiculous as true. 


ap EE author of this grand hiftory, coming to relate what is contained in this 
chapter, fays, he had a mind to have paffed it over in filence, fearing not 
to be believed, becaufe herein Don Qyimote’s madnefs exceeds all bounds, and 
rifes to the utmoft pitch, even two bow-fhots beyond the greateft extravagance : 
however, notwithftanding this fear and diffidence, he has fet every thing down 
in the manner they were tranfacted, without adding to, or diminifhing a tittle 
from the truth of the ftory, and not regarding the objections that might be made 
againft his veracity: and he had reafon; for truth may be ftretched, but cannot 
be broken, and always gets above falthood, as oil does above water : and fo, pur- 
fuing his ftory, he fays. 

As foon as Don Quixote had fheltered himfelf in the grove, oak-wood, or fo- 
reft, near the great Tobo/o, he fent Sancho back to the town, commanding him 
not to return into his prefence, ’till he had firft fpoken to his lady, befeeching 
her that fhe would be pleafed to give her captive knight leave to wait upon her, 
and that fhe would deign to give him her bleffing, that from thence he might 
hope for the moft profperous faccefS in all his encounters and difficult enter- 
prizes. Sancho undertook to fulfil his command, and to bring him as good an 
anfwer now, as he had done the time before. Go then, fon, replied Don 
Quixote, and be not in confufion when you ftand before the blaze of that fun of 
beauty you are going to feck. Happy thou above all the {quires in the world,! 
Bear in mind, and be fure do not forget, how fhe receives you; whether fhe 
changes colour while you are delivering your embafiy ; whether you perceive in 
her any uneafinefs or difturbance at hearing my name; whether her cufhion can- 
not hold her, if perchance you find her feated on the rich Eftrado* of her dig- 
nity; and, if the be ftanding, mark, whether fhe ftands fometimes upon one 
foot and fometimes upon the other; whether fhe repeats the anfwer fhe gives 
you three or four times; whether fhe changes it from {oft to harfh, from tharp 
to amorous; whether fhe lifts her hand to adjuft her hair, though it be not dif 
ordered: laftly, fon, obferve all her actions and motions: for, by your relating 
them to me juft as they were, I fhall be able to give a fhrewd guefs at what fhe 
keeps concealed in the fecret recefles of her heart, touching the affair of my 
love. For you muft know, Sancho, if you do not know it already, that, among 
lovers, the external actions and geftures, when their loves are the fubject, are 
moft certain couriers, and bring infallible tidings of what paffes in the inmoft 
receftes of the foul. Go, friend, and better fortune than mine be your guide ; 


1 phen raifed at the upper-end of the rooms of ftate in Spain, where the ladies fit upon cufhions to 
receive villts. : 
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and may better fuccefs, than what I fear and expect in this bitter folitude, 
fend you back fafe. I will go, and return quickly, quoth Sancho : in the mean 
time, good Sir, enlarge that little heart of yours, which at prefent can be no 
bigger than a hazel-nut, and confider the common faying, that a good heart 
breaks bad luck; and, where there is no bacon, there are no pins to hang it 
on; and, where we leaft think it, there ftarts the hare: this I fay, becaufe, 
though we could not find the caftles or palaces of my lady Dulcinea this latt 
night, now that it is day-light, I reckon to meet with them when I leat 
think of it; and, when I have found them, let me alone to deal with her, 
Verily, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, you have the knack of applying your proverbs 
_ fo to the fubject we are upon, that I pray god fend me better luck in ob- 
taining my withes ! 

Upon this Sancho turned his back, and fwitched his Dapple, leaving Don 
Quixote on horfe-back, refting on his ftirrops, and leaning upon his launce, full 
of fad and confufed imaginations : where we will leave him, and go along 
with Sancho Panga, who departed from his mafter no lef confufed and 
thoughtful than he; infomuch that he was fearcely got out of the grove, when, 
turning about his head, and finding that Don Quixote was not in fight, he 
lighted from his beaft, and, fetting himfelf down at the foot of a tree, he 
began to talk to himfelf, and fay: Tell me now, brother Sancho, whither is 
your worfhip going? are you going to feek fome af that is loft? no, verily, 
Then what are you going to feek? why, I go to look for a thing of nothing, a 
princefs, and in her the fun of beauty, and all heaven together. Well, Sancho, 
and where think you to find all this? where? in the grand city of Tobo/a. 
Very well; and pray, who fent you on this errand ? why, the renowned 
knight Don Quixote dela Mancha, who redrefles wrongs, and gives drink to 
the hungry, and meat to the thirfty. All this is very well : and do you know 
her houfe, Sancho? my matter fays, it muft be fome royal palace, or ftately 
caftle. And have you ever feen her? neither I, nor my mafter, have ever {een 
her. And do you think it would be right or advifeable, that the people of 
Tobofo fhould know, you come with a defign to inveigle away their prin- 
ceffes, and lead their ladies aftray? what if they fhould come, and grind 
your ribs with pure dry bafting, and not leave you a whole bone in your skin ? 
truly, they would be much in the right of it, unlef they pleafe to confider, 
that I am commanded, and, being but a meffenger, am not in fault, Truft 
not to that, Sancho; for the Manchegans are as choleric as honourable, and 
fo ticklifh no body muft touch them. God’s my life! if they fmoak us, woe 
be to us. But why go IT iooking for three legs in a cat, for another man’s 
pleafure? Befides, to look for Dulcinea up and down Tobofo, is as if one fhould 
look for little Mary in Rabena, or a bachelor in Salamanca. The devil, the 
devil, and no body elfe, has put me upon this bufinefs, This foliloquy Sancha 
held with himfelf,; and the upfhot was, to return to it again, faying to himfelf: 


Well; 
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Well; there is remedy for every thing but death, under whofe dominion we 
mutt all pafs, in fpite of our teeth, at the end of our lives. This mafter 
of mine, by a thoufand tokens that I have feen, 1s mad enough to be tied 
in his bed ; and in truth, I come very little behind him: nay, I am madder 
than he, to follow him, and ferve him, if there be any truth in the proverb 
that fays: Shew me thy company, and I will tell thee what thou art; or in 
that other ; Not with whom thou wert bred, but with whom thou art fed. 
He then being a mad-man, as he really is, and fo mad, as frequently to 
miftake one thing for another, taking black for white, and white for black ; 
(as appeared plainly, when he faid, the wind-mills were giants, and the monks 
raules dromedaries, and the flocks of fheep armies of enemies, and many more 
matters to the fame tune;) it will not be very difficult to make him believe, 
that a country wench (the firft 1 light upon) is the lady Dulcinea ; and, fhould 
he not believe it, I will fwear to it ; and if he fwears, I will out-fwear him; 
and if he perfifts, I will perfift more than he, in fuch manner, that mine thall 
(till be uppermoft, come what will of it. Perhaps by this pofitiveneds I fhail 
put an end to his fending me again upon fuch errands, feeing what prepofterous 
an{wers I bring him; or, perhaps, he will think, as I imagine he will, that 
(ome wicked enchanter, of thofe he fays bear him a fpite, has changed her 
from to do him mifchief and harm. 

This project fet Sancho’s {pirit at reft, and he reckoned his bufinefs as 
good as half done ; and fo ftaying where he was till toward evening, that 
Don Quixote might have room to think he had {pent fo much time in going 
to, and returning from Tobofo, every thing fell out fo luckily for him, that, 
when he got up to mount his Dapple, he efpied three country-wenches, 
coming from Tobofo toward the place where he was, upon three young affes, 
but, whether male or female, the author declares not, though it is more pro- 
bable they were fhe-affes, that being the ordinary mounting of country wo- 
men : but as it isa matter of no great confequence, we need not give ourfelves 
any trouble to decide it. ; 

In fhort, as foon as Sancho efpied the laffes, he rode back at a round rate 
to feck his mafter Don Quixote, whom he found breathing a thoufand fighs, 
and amorous lamentations. As foon as Don Qyixote faw him, he faid: 
Well, friend Sancho, am I to mark this day with a white or a black {tone ? 
Your worthip, anfwered Sancho, had better mark it with red oaker, as they 
do the infcriptions on profeffors chairs, to be the more eafily read by the lookers 
on. By this, quoth Don Quixote, you fhould bring good news. So good, 
anfwered Sancho, that your worfhip has no more to do, but to clap fpurs to 
Roxinante, and get out upon the plain, to fee the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, 
who, with a couple of her damfels, is coming to make your worthip a vifit. 
Holy god! what is it you fay, friend Sancho, faid Don Quixote ? take care you 


do not impofe upon my real forrow by a counterfeit joy. What fhould I get, 
anfwered 
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anfwered Sancho, by deceiving your worfhip, and being detected the next 
moment? Come, Sir, put on, and you will fee the princefs, our miftrefs, 
arrayed and adorned, in fhort, like herfelf. She and her damfels are one 
blaze of flaming gold; all ftrings of pearls, all diamonds, all rubies, all cloth 
of tiflue above ten hands deep: their treffes loofe about their fhoulders are fo 
many fun beams playing with the wind; and, what is more, they come mounted 
upon three pye-belled belfreys, the fineft one can lay eyes on. Palfreys, you 
would fay, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote. There is no great difference, I think, anf- 
wered Sancho, between belfreys and palfreys: but let them be mounted how they 
will, they are fure the fineft creatures one would wifh to fee, efpecially my 
miftrefs the princefs Dulcinea, who ravifhes one’s fenfes. Let us go, fon 
Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote; and as a reward for this news, as unexpected 
as good, I bequeath you the choiceft fpoils I hall gain in my next adventure ; 
and, if that will not fatisfy you, I bequeath you the colts my three mares 
will foal this year upon our town common. I ftick to the colts, anfwered 
Sancho ; for it is not very certain, that the fpoils of your next adventure twill 
be worth much. 

By this time they were got out of the wood, and efpied the three wenches 
very near. Don Quixote darted his longing eyes over all the road toward Tobofa, 
and, feeing no body but the three wenches, he was much troubled, and asked 
Sancho, whether they were come out of the city when he left them? Out of the 
city! anfwered Sancho: are your worthip’s eyes in the nape of your neck, 
that you do not fee itis they who are coming, fhining like the fun at noon-day ? 
I {ce only three country girls, anfwered Don Quixote, on three afles. Now, god 
keep me from the devil! anfwered Sancho ; is it poffible, that three palfreys, 
or how do you call them, white as the driven fnow, fhould appear to you to 
be affes? As the lord liveth, you fhall pluck off this beard of mine, if that 
be fo. I tell you, friend Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote, that it is as certain 
they are he or fhe-affes, as that I am Don Quixote, and you Sancho Panga ; 
at leaft fuch they feem tome. Sir, quoth Sancho, fay not fuch a word, but 
fnuff thofe eyes of yours, and come and make your reverence to the miftrefs 
of your thoughts, who is juft at hand. And fo faying he advanced a little 
forward to meet the country wenches, and, alighting from Dapple, he laid 
hold of one of their affes by the halter, and bending both knees to the 
ground, he faid : Queen, princefs, and duchefs of beauty, let your haughti- 
nefs and greatnefs be pleafed to receive into your grace and good-liking 
your captive knight, who ftands yonder turned into ftone, in total diforder, 
and without any pulfe, to find himfelf before your magnificent prefence. J am 
Sancho Panca his {quite, and he is that forlorn knight Don Quixote de Ila 
Mancha, otherwife called the knight of the forrowful figure. Don Quixote 
had now placed himfelf ‘on his knees clofe by Sancho, and, with ftaring and 
difturbed eyes, looked wiftfully at her, whom Senecio called areen, end lady; 
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and as he faw nothing in her but a plain country girl, and homely enough (for 
fhe was round vifaged and flat nofed) he was confounded and amazed, 
without daring to open his lips. The wenches too were aftonifhed to fee 
their companion ftopped by two men, of fuch different afpects, and both on 
their knees, But fhe, who was ftopped, broke filence, and in an angry tone 
faid: get out of the road, and be hanged, and let us pafs by, for we are 
in hafte. To which Sancho made anfwer: O princefs, and univerfal lady of 
Tobofo, does not your magnificent heart relent to fee, kneeling before your 
fublimated prefence, the pillar and prop of knight-errantry ? Which one of the 
other two hearing, faid, (checking her beaft that was turning out of the way *) 
Look ye, how thefe {mall gentry come to make a jeft of us poor country girls, 
as if we did not know how to give them as good as they bring: get ye gone 
your way, and let us go ours, and fo {peed you well. Rife, Sancho, faid Don 
Quixote, hearing this ; for I now perceive, that fortune, not yet fatisfied with af- 
fli€ting me, has barred all the avenues whereby any relief might come to this 
wretched foul I bear about me in the flefh. And thou, O extreme of all that 
is valuable, utmoft limit of all human gracefulnefs, fole remedy of this difcon- 
folate heart that adores thee, though now fome wicked enchanter perfecutes 
me, fpreading clouds and cataracts over my eyes, and has to them, and them 
only, changed and transformed thy peerlefs beauty and countenance into that 
of a poor country wench ; if he has not conyerted mine alfo into that of fome 
goblin, to render it abominable in your eyes, afford me one kind and amorous - 
look, and let this fubmiffive pofture, and thefe bended knees, before your 
difguifed beauty, tell you the humility wherewith my foul adores you. Marry 
come up, quoth the wench, with your idle gibberifh ! get you gone, and let 
us go, and we fhall be obliged to you. Sancho moved off, and let her go, 
highly delighted that he was come off fo well with his contrivance. The 
imaginary Dulcinea was fcarcely at liberty, when, pricking her beaft with a 
goad fhe had ina ftick, fhe began to fcour along the field; and the afs, feeling 
the fmart more than ufual, fell a kicking and wincing in fuch a manner, that 
down came the lady Duw/cinea to the ground. Don Quixote, feeing this, ran to 
help her up, and Sancho to adjuft the pannel that was got under the afs’s 
belly. The pannel being righted, and Don Quixote defirous to raife his en- 
chanted miftrefs in his arms, and fet her upon her palfrey, the lady, getting up 
from the ground, faved him that trouble; for, retiring three or four {teps back, fhe 
took a little run, and, clapping both hands upon the afs’s crupper, jumped into 
the faddle lighter than a falcon, and feated herfelf aftride like a man. Where- 
upon Sancho faid: By faint Rogue, madam our miftrefs is lighter than a 
hawk, and able to teach the moft expert Cordovan or Mexican how to mount 


* The original makes her fay, fland fiill, while I curry thy hide, my father-in law's afi; which we are 
told, in the dictionaries, is a proverbial expreffion ufed by the peafants when they beat their wives, 
and is here fuppofed to be addreffed by the country-wench to the afs upon which the rode. 
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@ la gineta : the fprings into the faddle ata jump, and, without the help of 
{purs, makes her palfrey run like a wild afs; and her damfels are as good at 
it as fhe; they all fly like the wind: and { it really was; for Dulcinea be- 
ing re-mounted, they all made after her, and fet a running, without looking 
behind them, for aboye half a league. Don Quixote followed them, as far as 
he could, with his eyes, and, when they were out of fight, turning to Sancho, 
he faid: Sancho, what think you? how am I perfecuted by enchanters! and 
take notice how far their malice, and the grudge they bear me, extends, even 
to the depriving me of the pleafure I. thould have had in fecing my miftrefs 
in her own proper form. Surely I was born to be an example to the un- 
happy, and the butt and mark at which all the arrows of ill-fortune are 
aimed and levelled, And yeu mutt alfo obferve, Sancho, that thefe traitors 
were not contented with barely changing and transforming my Dulcinea, but 
they muft transform and metamorphofe her into the mean and deformed 
sefemblance of that country wench; at the fame time robbing her of that, 
which is peculiar to great ladies, the fragrant {cent accafioned by being al- 
ways among flowers and perfumes; for I mutt tell you, Sancho, that, when I 
approached to help Dwcinea upon her palfrey (as you call it, though to 
me it appeared to be nothing but an afs) fhe gave me fuch a whiff 
of undigefted garlick, as almoft knocked me down, and poifoned my very 
foul. O fcoundrels! cried Sancho at this juncture, O barbarous and evil- 
minded enchanters! O! that I might ‘ee ye all ftrung and hung up by the gills 
like fardinies* a fmoaking! Much ye know, much ye can, and much more ye 
do. It might, one would think, have fufficed ye, rogues as ye are, to have 
changed the pearls of my lady’s eyes into cork-galls, and her hair of the 
pureft gold into briftles of a red cow’s tail, and laftly all her features from 
beautiful to deformed, without meddling with her breath, by which we 
might have guefléd at what was hid beneath that coarfe difguife: though, 
to fay the truth, to me the did not appear in the leaft deformed, but 
rather all beauty, and that encreafed too by a mole fhe had on her right lip, 
like a whisker, with feven or eight red hairs on it, like threads of gold, and 
above a {pan long, As to that mole, faid Don Quixate, according to the cor- 
refpondence there is between the moles of the face and thofe of the body, 
Duicinea thould have another on the brawn of her thigh, on the fame fide 
with that on her face: but hairs of the length you mention are fomewhat 
of the longeft for moles. Yet I can affure your worthip, anfwered Sancho, 
that there they were, and looked as if they had been born with her. I 
believe it, friend, replied Don Quixote ; for nature has placed nothing about 
Duleinea but what is finithed and perfect: and therefore, had - fhe an hundred 
moles, like thofe you fpeak of, in her they would not be moles, but moons 


* A fall fith in thofe feas, which they dry as the Dutch do herrings, 
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and refplendent ftars. But, tell me, Sancho, that which to me appeared to be 
a pannel, and which you adjufted, was it a fide-faddle, or a pillion? It was a 
fide-faddle, anfwered Sancho, with a field-covering, worth half a kingdom for 
the richnefs of it. And why could not I fee all this, Sancho? quoth Don Quixote. 
Well, I fay it again, and will repeat it a thoufand times, that I am the moft 
unfortunate of men. The fly rogue Sancho had much ado to forbear laugh- 
ing, to hear the fooleries of his mafter, who was fo delicately gulled. In fine, 
after many other difcourfes pafled between them, they mounted their beafts 
again, and followed the road to Saragofa, which they intended to reach in 
time to be prefent at a folemn feftival wont to be held every year in that noble 
city. But, before their arrival, there befel them things, which, for their num- 
ber, greatnefs and novelty, deferve to be written and read, as will be feen. 


Chic tad, Acme Ps XI. 


Of the firange adventure, which befel the valorous Don Quixote with the 
wain or cart of the parhament of death. 


1 Ph ates QUIXOTE went on his way exceeding penfive, to think what a 
bafe trick the enchanters had played him, in transforming his lady Du/- 
cinea into the homely figure of a country-wench: nor could he devife what - 
courfe to take to reftore her to her former ftate. And thefe meditations fo di- 
ftraéted him, that, without perceiving it, he let drop the bridle on Rozinante’s 
neck; who, finding the liberty that was given him, at every ftep turned afide to 
take a mouthful of the freth grafs, with which thofe fields abounded. Sancho 
brought him back out of his maze by faying to him; Sir, forrow was made, 
not for beafts, but men: but, if men give too much way to it, they become 
beafts: rouze, Sir, recollect yourfelf, and gather up Rozinante’s reins; cheer 
up, awake, and exert that lively courage fo befitting a knight-errant. What the 
devil is the matter? What dejection is this? Are we here, or in France? Satan 
take all the Dulcinea’s in the world, fince the welfare of a fingle knight-errant 
3s of more worth than all the enchantments and transformations of the earth. 


Peace, Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote, with no very faint voice; peace, I fay, 


and do not utter blafphemies againft that enchanted lady, whofe difgrace and. 
d entirely from the envy the 


misfortune are owing to me alone, fince they procee 

wicked bear to me. I fay fo too, anfwered Sancho: Who faw her then and fees 
her now, his heart muft melt with grief, I vow. Well may you fay fo, Sancho, 
replied Dom uixote, you, who faw her in the full luftre of her beauty; for 
the enchantment extended not to difturb your fight, nor to conceal her perfec- 


tions from you: againft me alone, and againft my eyes, was the force of its 


oifon directed. Neverthelefs I have hit upon one thing, Sancho, which is, 
that you did not give me a true defcription of her beauty - for, if I remember 


right, you faid her eyes were of pearl; now eyes that look like pearl are fitter 
for 
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for a feabream than.a lady. I rather think Dulcinea’s eyes mutt be of verdant 
emeralds arched over with two ccleftial bows, that ferye for eye-brows, Take 
therefore thofe pearls from: her eyes, and apply them to her teeth: for doubt- 
lefs, Sancho, you miftook eyes for teeth. Ii may be fo, anfwered Sancho; for 
her beauty confounded me, as much as her deformity did your worthip, But let 
us recommend all to god, who alone knows what hall befal in this vale of tears, 
this evil world we have here, in which there is {carce any thing to be found 
without fome mixture of iniquity, impofture, or knavery. One thing, dear 
Sir, troubles me more than all the reft; which is, to think, what means muft 
be ufed, when your worthip fhall overcome fome giant, or fome other knicht- 
errant, and fend him to prefent himfelf before the beauty of the lady Dulcinea, 

Where fhall this poor giant, or the miferable vanquifhed knight, be able to find 
her? Methinks I fe them fauntering up and down Tobofo, and looking about 

for my lady Dulcinea ; and though they should meet her in the middle of the 
ftreet, they. will no more know her, than they would my father. Perhaps, 

Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote, the enchantment may not extend fo far as 

to conceal Dulcinea from the knowledge of the vanquifhed knights or giants, 

who fhall prefent themfelves before her 3 and we will make the experiment 

upon one or two of the firft I overcome, and fend them with orders to re- 

turn and give me an account of what happens with refpec to this buf- 

nefs. I fay, Sir, replied Sancho, that I mightily approve of what your wor- 

thip has faid: for by this trial we fhall come to the knowledge of what we 

defire; and if the is concealed from your worfhip alone, the misfortune will 

be more yours than hers: but, fo the lady Duleinea have health and con- 

tentment, we, for our parts, will make a fhift, and bear it as well as we 

can, purfuling our adventures, and leaving it to time to do his work, who is the 

beft phyfician for thefe, and other greater maladies, 

Don Quixote would have anfwered Sancho, but was prevented by a cart’s 
croffing the road before him, loaden with the ftrangeft and moft different 
figures and perfonages imaginable. He, who guided the mules, and ferved 
for a carter, was a frightful demon. The cart was uncovered, and open 
to the sky, without awning or wicker-fides, The firtt figure, that prefent- 
ed itfelf to Don Quixote’s eyes, was that of death itfelf with a human vi- 
fage. Clofe by him fat an angel, with large painted wings. On one fide 
ftood an emperor, with a crown, feemingly of gold, on his head. At death’s 
feet fat the god called Cupid, not blind-folded, but with his bow, quiver, 
and arrows. There was alfo a knight compleatly armed, excepting only that 
he had no morrion, nor cafque, but a hat with a large plume of feathers of 
divers colours. . With thefe came other perfons differing both in habits and 
countenances. All which appearing of a fudden did in fome fort ftartle Don 
Quixote, and frighted Sancho to the heart. But Don Quixote prefently ‘re- 
joiced at it, believing it to be fome new and perilous adventure: and with 
HH 2 this 
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this thought, anda courage prepared to encounter any danger whatever, he plant- 
ed himfelf juft before the cart, and, with a loud menacing voice, faid: Car- 
ter, coachman, or devil, or whatever you are, delay not to tell me who you 
are, whither you are going, and who are the perfons you are carrying in 
that coach-waggon, which looks more like Charon’s ferry-boat, than any cart 
now in fafhion. ‘To which the devil, ftopping the cart, calmly replied : 
Sir, we are ftrollers belonging to Angulo ef Male’s company: this morning, 
which is the o€tave of Corpus Chrifti, we have been performing, in a vil- 
lage on the other fide of yon hill, a piece reprefenting the Cortes or Par- 
liament of death; and this evening we are to play it again in that village 
juft before uss which being fo near, to fave ourfelves the trouble of dref- 
fing and undreffing, we come in the cloaths we are to act our parts in. 
That lad there a¢ts death; that other an angel; yonder woman, our author’s 
wife, a queen; that other a foldier; he an emperor, and I a devil: and I 
am one of the principal perfonages of the drama; for in this company I have all 
the chief parts. If your worfhip would know any more -of us, ask me, and 
1 will anfwer you moft punctually , for, being a devil, I know every thing. 
Upon the faith of a knight-errant, anfwered Don Quixote, when I firft efpied 
this cart, I imagined fome grand adventure offered itfelf; and I fay now, that it 
is abfolutely neceflary, if one would be undeceived, to lay one’s hand upon ap- 
pearances. God be with you, good people: go, and aét your play, and, if 
there be any thing in which I may be of fervice to you, command me; for I 
will do it readily, and with a good will, having been, from my youth, a great ad- 
mirer of mafques and theatrical reprefentations. 
While they were thus engaged in difcourfe, fortune fo ordered it, that there 
came up one of the company, in an antick drefs, hung round with abundance - 
of bells, and carrying at the end of a ftick three blown ox-bladders. This 
mafque, approaching Don Quixote, began to fence with the ftick, and to beat 
the bladders againft the ground, jumping, and tinkling all his bells : which hor- 
rid apparition fo ftartled Rozinante, that, taking the bit between his teeth, Doz 
Quixote not being able to hold him in, he fell a running about the field a greater 
pace than the bones of his anatomy ever feemed to promife. Sancho, confider- 
ing the danger his mafter was in of getting a fall, leaped from Dapple, and ran 
to help him: but by that time he was come up to him, he was already upon the 
ground, and clofe by him Rozinante, who fell together with his mafter, the 
ordinary end and upfhot of Rozinante’s frolicks and adventurings. » But f{carce 
had Sancho quitted his beaft, to aflitt Don Quixote, when the bladder-dancing 
devil jumped upon Dapple, and thumping him with the bladders, fear and the 
noife, more than the {mart, made him fly through the field toward the village, 
where they were going to act. Sancho beheld Dapple’s career, and his mafter’s 
fall, and did not know which of the two neceffities he {hould apply to firft: but, 


in fhort, like a good {quire and good fervant, the love he bore his mafter pre- 
vailed 
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vailed over his affection for his afs; though, every time he faw the bladders 
hoifted in the air, and fall upon the buttocks of his Dapple, they were to him 
fo many tortures and terrors ef death, and he could have wifhed thofe blows 
had fallen on the apple of his own eyes, rather than on the leaft hair of his 
afe’s tail. In this. perplexity and tribulation he came up to Don Quixote, who 
was in a much worfe plight than he could have wifhed, and helping him to get 
upon Rozinante, he faid to him: Sir, the devil has run away with Dappk. 
What devil? demanded Don Quixote. He with the bladders, anfwered Sancho. 
I will recover him, replied Don Quixote, though he fhould hide him in the 
deepeft and darkeft dungeons of hell. Follow me, Sancho; for the cart can 
march but flowly, and the mules fhall make fatisfaction for the lofs of Dapple. 
‘There is no need, anfwered Sancho, to make fuch hafte: moderate your anger, 
Sir; for the devil, I think, has already abandoned Dapple, and is gone his way. 
And fo it was; for the devil, having fallen with Dapple, in. imitation of Don 
Quixote and Rozinante, trudged on foot toward the town, and the afs turned 
back to his mafter. Neverthelefs, faid Don Quixote, it will not be amifs to 
chaftife the unmannerlinefs of this devil at the expence of fome of his com- 
pany, though it were the emperor himfelf. Good your worfhip, quoth Sancho, 
never think of it, but take my advice, which is, never to meddle with players ; 
for they are a people mightily beloved. I have feen a player taken up for two 
murthers, and get off {cot-free. Your worfhip muft know, that,.as they are 
merry folks, and give pleafure, all people favour them; every body protects, 
affifts, and efteems them, and efpecially if they are of his majefty’s company of 
comedians, or that of fome grandee, all or moft of whom, in their manner and 
garb, look like any princes. For all that, anfwered Don Quixote, that farcical 
devil fhall not efcape me, nor have caufe to brag, though all human kind  fa- 
voured him. And fo faying, he rode after. the cart, which was by this 
time got very near the town, and calling aloud+he faid: Hold, ftop a little, 
merry Sirs, and let me teach you how to treat affes and cattle, which ferve to 
mount the fquires of knights-errant. Don Quixote’s cries were fo loud, that 
the players heard him, and, judging of his defign by his words, in an inftant 
out jumped death, and after him the emperor, the carter-devil, and the angel ; 
nor did the queen, or the god Cupid, ftay behind ; and all of them, taking up 
ftones, ranged themfelves in battle-array, waiting to receive Don Quixote at the 
points of their pebbles. Don Quixote feeing them pofted in fuch order, and fo 
formidable a batallion, with arms up-lifted, ready to difcharge a ponderous vol- 
ley of {tohes, checked Rozinante with the bridle, and fet himfelf to confider 


how he might attack them with leaft danger to his perfon, While he delayed, 


Sancho came up, and, feeing him in a pofture of attacking that well-formed 
brigade, 
pray, confider, dear Sir, therecis no fencing againft a flail, nor defenfive armour 


againft ftones and brick-bats, unlefS it be thrufting one’s felf into a bell of brafs. 
Confider 


he faid to him: It is mere madnefs, Sir, to attempt fuch an enterprife:. 


f 
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Confider alfo, that it is rather rafhnefs than courage, for one man alone to en- 
counter an army, where death is prefent, and where emperors fight in perfon, 
and are aflifted by good and bad angels. But if this confideration does not pre- 
vail with you to be quiet, be affured, that, among all thofe, who ftand there, 
though they appear to be princes, kings, and emperors, there is not one knight- 
errant. Now indeed, faid Dou Quixote, you have hit the point, Sancho, 
which only can, and muft make me change, my determinate refolution. 1 ; 
neither can, nor ought to draw my fword, as I have often told you, againft 
any who are not dubbed knights. To you it belongs, Seucho, to revenge the 

affront offered to your Dapple; and I from hence will encourage .and affift you 7 
with my voice, and with falutary inftractions, There is no need, Sir, to be 
revenged on any body, anfwered Sancho; for good chriftians fhould not take 
revenge for injuries: befides, I will fettle it with my afs to fubmit the injury 
done him to my will, which is, to live peaceably all the days that heaven fhall 
give me of life. Since this is your refolution, good Sancho, difcreet Sancho, 
chriftian Sancho, and pure Sancho, replied Don Quixote, let us leave thefe 
phantoms, and feek better and more fubftantial adventures: for this country, I 
fee, is like to afford us many and very extraordinary ones. ‘Then he wheeled 
Rozinante about: Sancho took his Dapple: death and all his flying {quadron re- 
turned to their cart, and purfued their way. And this was the happy conclu- ; 
fion of the terrible adventure of death’s cart; thanks to the wholfome advice -_ 
Sancho Panga gave his mafter, to whom, the day following, there fell out an 
adventure, no lef§ furprizing than the former, with an enamoured knight- 
errant. 


oe 
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Of the frrange adventure, which befel the valorous Don Quixote with the 
brave knight of the looking-glaffes. 


ON QUIXOTE and his {quire pafled the night, enfuing the rencoun-. 

ter with death, under fome lofty and fhady trees. Don Quixote, at San- 
cho’s perfuafion, refrefhed himfelf with fome of the provifions carried by Dap- 
ple; and, during fupper, Sancho faid to his mafter: Sir, what a fool fhould I 
have been, had I chofen, as a reward for my good news, the fpoils of the firft 
adventure your worfhip fhould atchieve, before the three afs-colts ! Verily, ve~ 
rily, A {parrow in the hand is better than a vulture upon the wing. How- 
ever, Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote, had you fuffered me to give the onfet, 
as I had a mind to do, your fhare of the booty would at leaft have been 
the emperor’s crown of gold, and Cupzd’s painted wings; for I would 
have plucked them off againft the grain, and put them into your pof- 
feffion. The crowns and {fcepters of your theatrical emperors, anfwered 
Sancho, never wete of pure gold, but of tinfel, or copper. It is true, 


replied 
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replied Don Quixote; nor would it be ft, that the decorations of a play fhould 
be real, but counterfeit, and meer fhew, as comedy it felf is, which I would 
have you value and take into favour, and confequently the actors and authors; 
for they are all inftruments of much benefit to the common-weal, fetting at every 
ftep a looking-glafs before our eyes, in which we fee very lively reprefentations 
of the actions of ‘human life: and there are no comparifons, which more truly 
prefent to us what we are, and what we fhould be, than comedy and come- 
dians. Tell me, have you not feen a play acted, in which kings, emperors, 
popes, lords, and ladies are introduced, befides divers other perfonages: one acts 
the pimp, another the cheat, this the merchant, that the foldier, one a defign- 
ing fool, another a foolith lover; and when the play is done, and the ars 
undreffed, they are all again upon a level? Yes, marry, have I, quoth Sancho. 
Why, the very fame thing, faid Don Quixote, happens on the {tage of this 
world, whereon fome play the part of emperors, others of popes; in fhort, all 
the parts that can be introduced in a comedy. But in the conclufion, that is, 
at the end of our life, death {trips us of all the robes, which made the difference, 
and we remain upon the level and equal in the grave. A brave contparifon, 
— quoth Sancho, but not fo new (for I have heard it many and different times) as 
that of the game at chef$; in which, while the game lafts, every piece has its 
particular office, and, when the game is ended, they are all huddled together, 
mixed, and put into a bag, which is for all the world like being buried. after 
we are dead. Sancho, faid Don Quixote, you are every day growing lefs fimple 
and more difcrete. And good reafon why, anfwered Sancho; for fome of your 
worfhip’s difcretion muft needs ftick to me, as lands, that in them{elyes are bar- 
ren and dry, by dunging and cultivating come to bear good fruit. My meaning 
is, that your worfhip’s converfation has been the dung laid upon the barren foil 
of my dry underftanding, and the cultivation has been the time I have been in 

your fervice, and in your company; and by that I hope to produce fruit like any 

bleffing, and fuch as will not difparage or deviate from the feeds of good-breed- 

ing, which your worfhip has fown in my fhallow underftanding. Don Quixote 
{miled at Sancho’s affected {peeches, that appearing to him to be true, which he 

had {aid of his improvement : for every now and then he farprized him by his 

manner of talking ; though always, or for the moft part, when Sancho would 

either fpeak in contradiction to, or in imitation of, the courtier, he ended his 

difcourfe with falling headlong from the height of his fimplicity into the depth 

of his ignorance; and that, in which he moft difplayed his elegance and me- 

mory, was, his bringing in proverbs, whether to the purpofe or not of what he 

was difcourfing about, as may be feen and obferved throughout the progref of 
this hiftory. 

In thefe and other difcourfes they fpent great part of the night, and 
Sancho had a mind to let down the portcullices of his eyes, as he ufed to 
fay when he was inclined to fleep: and fo unrigging Dappk he turned him 
loofe 
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loofe into abundant pafture. Bat he did not take off the faddle from Rozinante's 
back, it being the exprefs command of his mafter that he fhould continue fad- 
dled, all the time they kept the field, or did not fleep under a roof: for it was 
an ancient eftablithed cuftom, and religioufly obferved among knights-errant, to 
take off the bridle, and hang it at the pommel of the faddle ; but by no means 
to take off the faddle. Sancho obferved this rule, and gave Rozénante the fame 
liberty he had given Dapple: the friendthip of which pair was fo fingular and 
reciprocal, that there is'a tradition handed down from father to fon, that the 
author of this faithful hiftory compiled particular chapters upon that fubject : 
but, to preferve the decency and decorum due to fo heroic an hiftory, he would 
not infert them; though fometimes, waving this precaution, he writes, that, as 
{oon as the two beafts came together, they would fall to fcratching one another 
with their teeth, and when they were tired, or fatisfied, Rozinante would 
ftretch his neck at leaft half a yard acrofs Dapple’s, and both, fixing their eyes 
attentively on the ground, would ftand three days in that manner, at leaft fo 
long as they were let alone, or ’till hunger compelled them to {eek {ome food. 
It is reported, I fay, that the author had compared their friendfhip to that of 
Nifus and Euryalus, or that of Pylades and Orefies; whence it may appear, to 
the admiration of all people, how firm the friendfhip of thefe two peaceable 
animals muft have been; to the fhame of men, who {o little know how to pre- 
ferve the rules of friendfhip towards one another. Hence the fayings, A friend 
cannot find a friend; Reeds become darts; and (as the poet fings) From a friend 
to a friend, the bug, &c.* Let no one think, that the author was at all out 
of the way, when he compared the friendfhip of thefe animals to that of men: 
for men have received divers wholfome inftru€tions, and many leffons of impor- 
tance, from beafts; fuch as the clyfter from ftorks, the vomit and gratitude from 
dogs, vigilance from cranes, induftry from ants, modefty from elephants, and 
fidelity from horfes. 

At length Sancho fell afleep at the foot of a cork-tree, and Don Quixote 
flumbered under an oak. But it was not long before he was awaked by a 
noife behind him; and ftarting up, he began to look about, and to liften 
from whence the noife came. Prefently he perceived two men on horfe- 
back, one of whom difmounting faid to the other: Alight, friend, and un- 
bridle the horfes; for this place feems as if it would afford them pafture 
enough, and me that filence and folitude my amorous thoughts need fo much. 
The faying this, and laying himfelf along on the ground, were both in one 
inftant, and, at throwing himfelf down, his armour made a rattling noife: a 
manifeft token, from whence Don Qyixote concluded he muft be a knight- 
errant: and going to Sancho, who was faft afleep, he pulled him by the arm, 
and haying with fome difficulty waked him, he faid to him, with a low voice: 

-? The author here quotes either the beginning of fome old fong, or of fome well-known proverb, the 


remainder of which we cannot fupply, and confequently cannot compleat the fenle. 


brother 
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brother Sancho, we have an adventure. God fend it be a good one, anfwered 

_ Sancho, and, pray, Sir, where may her ladythip madam adventure be?. Where, 
Sancho? replied Don Quixote; turn your eyes, and look, and you will fee a 
knight-errant lying along, who, to my thoughts, does not feem to be over-pleat- 
ed; for I faw him throw himfelf off his horfe, and ftretch himfelf onthe 
ground, with fome figns of difcontent ; and his armour rattled as he fell. 
But by what do you gather, quoth Sancho, that this is an adventure? I will 
not fay, anfwered Don Quixote, that this is altogether an adventure, but an in- 
troduction to one; for adventures ufually begin thus. But hearken; for me- 
thinks he is tuning a lute of {ome fort or other, and by his {pitting and clear- 
ing his pipes he fhould be preparing himfelf to fing. In good faith, fo it 
is, anfwered Sancho, and he muft be fome knight or other in love. There is 
no knight-errant but is fo, quoth Don Quixote : and let us liten to him ; for 
by the thread we fhall guefs at the bottom of his thoughts, if he fings : 
for out of the abundance of the heart the mouth {peaketh. Sancho would 
have replied to his mafter; but the knight of the wood’s voice, which was 
neither very bad nor very good, hindered him, and, while they both ftood a- 
mazed, they heard that what he fung was this, 


Sry AO ere oN A ae Dea ae a 
Bright auth’refs of my good or ill, 
Prefcribe the law I muft obferve ; 
My heart obedient to thy will 
Shall never from its duty fwerve. 


If you refufe my griefs to know, 
The flifled anguifh feals my fate ; 
But if your ears would drink my woe, 
Love fhall himfelf the tale relate. 


, Tho’ contraries my heart compofe, z 
Hard as the diamond's folid frame, 
And foft as yielding wax that flows, 
Lo thee, my fair, *tis till the fame. 


Take it, for ev'ry flamp prepara ; 
Imprint what charaéters you choofe ; 

The faithful tablet, foft or hard, — 
The dear impreffion ne'er fhall lofe. 


With a deep 4, fetched, as it feemed, from the very bottom of his heart, the 
knight of the wood ended his fong ; and, after fome paufe, with a mournful and 
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complaining voice, he faid: O the moft beautiful and moft ungrateful woman 
of the world! is it then poffible, Cafildea de Vandalia, that you fhould fuffer 
this your captive knight to confume and pine away in continual travels, and in 
rough and laborious toils? Is it not enough, that I have caufed you to be ac- 
knowledged the moft confummate beauty in the world, by all the knights of 
Navarre, all thofe of Leon, all the Andalufians, all the Caftilans, ay, and all 
the knights of La Mancha too >? Not fo, quoth Don Quixote; for T am of La 
Mancha, and never have acknowledged any fuch thing ; neither could I, nor 
ought I to confefs a thing fo prejudicial to the beauty of my miftrefs: now 
you fee, Sancho, how this knight raves: but let us liften; perhaps he will 
make fome farther declaration. Ay marry will he, replied Sancho; for he 
feems to be in a ftrain of complaining for a month to come. But it was not 
fo; for the knight, over-hearing fomebody talk near him, proceeded no farther 
in his lamentation, but ftood up, and faid, with an audible and courteous voice: 
Who goes there ? what are ye? of the number of the happy, or of the afflicted? 
OF the afflicted, anfwered Don Quixote. Come hither to me then, anfwered 
the knight of the wood, and make account you come to forrow “and afflic- 
tion it elf, Don Quixote, finding he returned fo moving and civil an anfwer, 
went up to him, and Sancho did the fame. The wailing knight laid hold of 
Don Quixote by the arm, faying: Sit down here, fir knight; for, to know that 
you are fuch, and one of thofe who profef$ knight-errantry, it 1s fufficient to 


have found you in this place, where your companions are folitude and the night ~ 


dew, the natural beds and proper {tations of knights-errant.. To which Don 
Quixote anfwered: A knight I am, and of ‘the profeffion you fay; and, al- 
though forrows, difgraces, and misfortunes have got poffeflion of my mind, yet 
they have not chafed away that compaffion I have for other men’s misfortunes. 
From what you fung juft now I gathered, that yours are of the amorous 
kind ; I mean, occafioned by the love you bear to that ungrateful fair you 
named in your complaint. Whilft they were thus difcourfing, they fat down 
together upon the hard ground, very peaceably and fociably, as if, at day- 
break, they were not to break one another’s heads. Peradventure you are in 
love, fir knight, faid he of the wood to Don Quixote, By mifadventure Iam, 
anfwered Don Quixote; though the mifchiefs arifing from well-placed affections 
ought rather to be accounted bleflings than difafters. That is true, replied he 
of the wood, fuppofing that difdains did not difturb our reafon and under- 
ftanding ; but when they are many, they feem to have the nature of revenge. 
i never was difdained by my miftrefS, anfwered Don Quixote, No verily, 
quoth Sancho, who ftood clofe by; for my lady is as gentle asa lamb, and as 
foft as a print of butter. Is this your {quire ? demanded the knight of the 
wood. He is, replied Don Quixote. I never in my life faw a {quire, replied 
the knight of the wood, who durft prefume to talk, where his lord was 
talking: at leaft yonder flands mine, as tall as his father, and it cannot be 
proved, 
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proved, that he ever opened his lips where I was fpeaking. In faith, quoth 
Sancho, 1 have talked, and can talk, before one as good as----and perhaps, 
----but let that reft; for the more you ftir it---- The knight of the wood’s 
{quire took Sancho by the arm, and faid: Let us two go where we may 
talk by ourfelves, in {quire-like difcourfe, all we have a mind to, and leave 
thefe mafters of ours to have their bellies full of relating the hiftories of their 
loves to each other: for I warrant they will not have done before to- 
morrow morning. With all my heart, quoth Sazcho, and I will tell you 
who Iam, that you may fee whether Iam fit to make one among the moit 
talkative {quires. Hereupon the two {quires withdrew; between whom there 
pafled a dialogue as pleafant as that of their mafters was grave. 


Cen te Pay eT: 


Wherein is continued the adventure of the knight of the wood, with the wife, 
new, and pleafant dialogue between the two fquires. 


apse knights and {quires were feparated, the latter relating the ftory of 
their lives, and the former that of their loves: but the hiftory- begins 
with the converfation between the fervants, and afterwards proceeds to that 
of the mafters: and it fays, that being gone a little apart, the {quire of the 
wood faid to Sancho: It is a toilfome life we lead, Sir, we who are {quires 
to knights-crrant: in good truth we eat our bread in the {weat of our brows, 
which is one of the curfes god laid upon our firft parents. It may alfo be 
faid, added Sancho, that we eat it in the froft of our bodies ; for who en- 
dure more heat and cold than your miferable {quires to knight-errantry ? 
nay, it would not be quite fo bad, did we but eat at all; for good fare lefiens 
care: but it now and then happens, that we pafs a whole day or two without 
breaking our faft, unlefs it be upon air. All this may be endured, quoth he 
of the wood, with the hopes we entertain of the reward: for if the knight- 
errant, whom a {quire ferves, is not over and above unlucky, he muft, ina 
fhort time, find himfelf recompenfed, at leaft, with a handfome, government 
of fome ifland, or fome pretty earldom. I, replied Sancho, have already told 
my mafter, that I fhould be fatisfied with the government of any ifland; and 
he is fo noble and fo generous, that he has promifed it me a thoufand times. 
I, faid he of the wood, fhould think my felf amply rewarded for all my fer- 
vices with a canonry, and my mafter has already ordered me one. Why 
then, quoth Sancho, belike your mafter is a knight in the ecclefiaftical way, 
and fo has it in his power to beftow thefe fort of rewards on his faithful 
(quires : but mine is a meer lay-man ; though I remember fome difcreet perfons 
(but in my opinion with no very good defign) advifed him to endeavour 
to be an archbifhop : but he rejected their counfel, and would be nothing but 
an emperor. I trembled all the while, left he fhould take it into his head to 
2 be 
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be of the church, becaufe I am not qualified to hold ecclefiaftical preferments ; 
and, to fay the truth, fir, though I look like a man, I am a very beaft in 
church matters. ‘Truly, your worfhip is under a great miftake, quoth he of the 
wood; for your infulary governments are not all of them fo inviting: fome 
are crabbed, fome poor, and fome unpleafant ; in fhort, the beft and moft de- 
Greable of them carries with it a heavy burthen of cares and inconveni- 
ences, which the unhappy wight, to whofe lot it falls, muft unavoidably un- 
dergo. It would be far better for us, who profefs this curfed fervice, to re- 
tice home to our houfes, and pafs our time there in more eafy employ- 
ments, fuch as hunting or fifhing: for what {quire is there in the world fo 
poor 2s not to have his nag, his brace of grey-hounds, and his angle-rod, 
to divert himéelf withal in his own village? I want nothing of all this, an{- 
wered Sancho : it is true, indeed, I have no horfe, but then I have an afs that 
+5 worth twice as much as my mafter’s fteed. God fend me a bad eater, 
and may it be the firft that comes, if I would fwap with him, though 
he fhould give me four bufhels of barley to boot. Perhaps, fir, you will 
take for a joke the price I fet upon my Dapple, for dapple is the colour 
of my afs. And then I cannot want erey-hounds, our town being over- 
ftocked with them: befides, fporting- is the more pleafant, when it is at 
other people’s charge. Really and truly, Signor {quire, anfwered he of the 
wood, I have refolved and determined with my felf to quit the frolicks of 
thefe knights-errant, and to get me home again to our village, and bring 
up my children ; for I have three, like three oriental pearls. And I have 
two, quoth Sancho, fit to be prefented to the pope himfelf in perfon, and 
efpecially a girl, that I am breeding up for a countefs, if it pleafe god, in 
fpite of her mother. And, pray, what may be the age of the young lady 
you are breeding up for a countefS ? demanded he of the wood. ~ Fifteen 
years, or thereabouts, anfwered Sancho: but fhe is as tall as a launce, as frefh 
as an April-morning, and as ftrong as a porter. Thefe are qualifications, faid he 
of the wood, not only for a countefs, but for a nymph of the green_ grove. 
Ah the whorefon young flut! how buxome muft the jade be! To which 
Soncho anfwered fomewhat angrily; fhe is no whore, nor was her mother 
one before her, nor fhall either of them be fo, god willing, whilft I live. 
And, pray, {peak more civilly ; for fuch language is unbecoming a perfon edu- 
cated, as your worfhip has been, among knights-errant, who-are courtely it 
fel How little does your worthip, Signor ‘{quire, underftand what belongs 
to praifing, quoth he of the wood : what! do you net know, that when fome 
knight,. at a bull-feaff, gives the bull a home thraft with his launce, or 
when any one does a thing well, the common-people ufually cry; how 
cleverly the fon of a whore did it! and what feems to carry reproach with 
it, ig indeed a notable commendation? I would have you renounce thofe fons 
or daughters, whofe ations do not render their parents deferving of praife 
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in that fafhion. I do renounce them, anfwered Sancho; and in this fenfe, 
and by this fame rule, if you mean no otherwif, you may call my wife and 
children all the whores and bawds you pleafe ; for all they do or fay are per- 
fections worthy of fuch praifes: and, that I may return and fee them again, 
I befeech god to deliver me from mortal fin, that is, from this dangerous 
profeffion of a fquire, into which I have runa fecond time, enticed and de- 
luded by. a purfe of a hundred ducats, which I found one day in the midft 
of the fable mountain; and the devil is continually fetting before my eyes, 
here and there, and every where, a bag full of gold piftoles, fo that me- 
thinks, at every ftep, I am laying my hand upon it, embracing it, and car- 
tying it home, buying lands, fettling rents, and living like a prince: and all 
the while this runs in my head, all the toils I undergo with this fool my 
mafter, who to my knowledge is more of the madman than of the knight, 
become fupportable and eafy to me. For this reafon, anfwered he of the 
wood, it is faid, that covetoufnefs burfts the bag: and now you talk of madmen, 
there is not a greater in the world than my matter, who is one of thofe 
meant by the faying, Other folks burthens break the a(’s back - for, that 
another knight may recover his wits, he lofes his own, and is fearching 
after that, which, when found, may chance to hit him in the teeth. By 
the way, is he in love? demanded Sancho. Yes, quoth he, of the wood, with 
one Cajildea de Vandalia, one of the moft whimfical dames in the world, 
But that is not the foot he halts on at prefent: he has fome other crot- 
chets of more -confequence in his pate, and we {hall hear more of them 
anon*. ‘There is no road fo even, replied Sancho, but it has fome ftum- 
bling places or rubs in it: In other folks houfes they boil beans, but in mine 
whole kettles-full: Madnefs will have more followers than difcretion. . But 
if the common faying be true, that ’tis fome relief to have partners in grief, 
I may comfort my felf with your worfhip, who ferve a matter ‘as crack- 
brained as my own. Crack-brained, but valiant, anfwered he of the wood, 
and more knavifh, than. crack-brained, or valiant. Mine is not fo, anfwered 
Sancho: Ican aflure you, he has nothing of the knave in him; on the 
contrary he has a foul as dull as a pitcher; knows not how to do ill to 
any, but good to all; bears no malice; a child may perfuade him it is night 
at noon-day: and for this fimplicity I love him as my life, and cannot 
find in‘my heart to leave him, let him commit never {0 many extravagan- 
cies. For all that, brother and Signor, quoth he of the wood, if the blind 
lead the blind, both are in danger of falling into the ditch, We had, 
better turn us fairly about, and go back to our hovels ; for they, who 
feck adventures, do not always meet with good ones, 
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Here Sancho beginning to {pit every now and then, and very dry, the {quire 
of the wood, who faw and obferved it, faid: Methinks, we have talked till 
our tongues cleave to the roofs of our mouths: but I have brought, hanging at 
my {faddle-bow, that which will loofen them : and rifing up, he foon returned. 
with a large bottle of wine, anda pafty half a yard long: and this is no exag- 
eration, for ‘t was of a tame rabbit, fo large, that Sancho, at lifting it, 
thought verily it muft contain a whole goat, or at leaft a large kid. Sancho, 
viewing it, faid: And does your worthip carry all this about with you? Why, 
what did you think? anfwered the other: do you take me for fome holyday- 
{quire'? I have a better cupboard behind me on my horfe, than a general has 
with him upon a march. Sancho fell to, without ftaying to be entreated, and, 
{wallowing mouthfuls in the dark, faid: Your worfhip is indeed a {quire, trufty 
and loyal, wanting for nothing, magnificent, and great, as this banquet demon- 
ftrates (which if it came not hither by enchantment, at leaft it looks like it) and 
not as 1am, a poor unfortunate wretch, who have nothing in my wallet but a 
piece of cheefe, and that {o hard, that you may knock out a giant’s brains with 
it, and, to bear it company, four dozen of carobes”, and as many hazel-nuts 
and walnuts; thanks to my matfter’s {tinginefs, and to the opinion he has, and 
the order he obferves, that knights-errant ought to feed and diet themfelves. only 
upon dried fruits and wild fallads. By my faith, brother, replied he of the 
wood, I have no ftomach for your wild pears, nor your {weet thiftles, nor your 
mountain roots ; let our mafters there have them, with their opinions and laws 
of chivalry, and let them eat what they commend. I carry cold meats, and 
this bottle hanging at my faddle-pummel, happen what will; and fuch a reve- 
rence I have for it, and fo much I love it, that few minutes pafs but I give ita 
thoufand kiffes, and a thoufand hugs. And fo faying, he put it into Sancho’s 
hand, who, grafping and fetting it to his mouth, ftood gazing at the ftars fora 
quarter of an hour: and, having done drinking, he let fall his head on one fide, 
and, fetching a deep figh, faid : O whorefon rogue! how catholic it is! You 
fee now, quoth he of the wood, hearing Sancho’s whorefon, how you have 
commended this wine in calling it whorefon. I confefs my error, anfwered 
Sancho, and fee plainly, that it is no difcredit to any body to be called fon of a 
whore, when it comes under the notion of praifing. But tell me, Sir, by the 
life of him you love beft, 1s not this wine of Ciudad Real? You have a di- 
ftinguifhing palate, anfwered he of the wood: it is of no other growth, and 
befides has fome years over its head. Truft me for that, quoth Sancho: de- 
pend upon it, I always hit right, and guefs the kind. But is it not ftrange, 


1 Literally, @ /quire of water and wool. The Spaniards generally have a footman only to wait upon them 
to mafs, efpecially upon grand days ; who ftep before to the font, and fprinkle their mafters or mittrefles 
with holy-water, but neither eat nor drink at their mafters houfes. 

2 Acod fo calledin La Mancha, with flat feeds in it, which green or sipe is harhh, but {we ¢ and pleafant 
after it is dried. 
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Signor {quire, that I fhould have fo great and natural an inftinc in the bufinefs 


of knowing wines, that, let me but {mell to any, I hit upon the country, 
the kind, the flavour, and how long it will keep, how many changes it will 
undergo, with all other circumftances appertaining to wines? But no won- 


_der; for I have had in my family, by the father’s fide, the two moft ex- 


quifite tafters, that La Mancha has known for many ages; for proof whereof 
there happened to them what I am going to relate. To each of them was 
given a tafte of a certain hogfhead, and their opinion asked of the condition, 
quality, goodnefs, or badnefs of the wine. The one tried it with the tip of 
his tongue; the other only put his nofe toit. The firft faid, the wine favoured 
of iron; the fecond faid, it had rather a tang of goat’s leather, The vintner 
protefted, the veflel was clean, and the wine neat, {o that it could not tafte ei- 
ther of iron or leather. Notwithftanding this, the two famous tafters {tood po- 
fitively to what they had faid. Time went on; the wine was fold off, and, at 
rincing the hogfhead, there was found in it a {mall key hanging to a leathern 
thong. Judge then, Sir, whether one of that race may not very well under- 
take to give his opinion in thefe matters. Therefore I fay, quoth he of the 
wood, let us give over feeking adventures, and, fince we have a good loaf 
of bread, let us not look for cheefecakes; and let us get home to our ca- 


ins, for there god will find us, if it be his will. I will ferve my mafter, 


till he arrives at Saragof/z, quoth Sancho, and then we fhall all underftand one 
another. 


In fine, the two good {quires talked and drank fo much, that it was high — 


time fleep fhould tie their tongues, and allay their thirft, for to quench it was 
impoffible: and thus both of them, keeping faft hold of the almoft empty bot- 
tle, with their meat half chewed, fell faft afleep; where we will leave them at 
prefent, to relate what pafled between the kwight of the wood and him of the 


forrowful figure. 


pT Oy i ee XIV. 
In which is continued the adventure of the knight of the wood. 


ARON fundry difcourfes, which pafled between Don Quixote andthe 
knight of the wood, the hiftory tell us, that he of the wood faid to Don 
Quixote: In fhort, Sir knight, I would have you to know, that my deftiny, or 
rather my choice, led me to fall in love with the peerlefs Cafildea de Vandaha. 
Peerlefs I call her, both on account of her ftature, and the excellency of her 
ftate and beauty. This fame Cafildea then, I am fpeaking of, repaid my ho- 
nourable thoughts and virtuous defires by employing me, as Hercules was by his 
ftepmother, in many and various perils, promifing me at the end of each of 
them, that the next fhould crown my hopes: but the ftill goes on, adding link 
upon link to the chain of my labours, infomuch that they are become without 
number ; 
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number; nor can I gues, which will be the laft, and that which is to give a 
beginning to the accomplifhment of my good wifhes. One time fhe command- 
ed me to go and challenge that famous giantefs of Sevil called Grralda*; who 1s 
fo tout and ftrong, as being made of brafs, and, without ftirring from the 
place, is the moft changeable and unfteady woman in the world. I came, I 
faw, I conquered: I made her ftand fill, and fixed her to a point; for in above 
a week’s time no wind blew but the north. Another time fhe fent me to weigh 
the antient ftones of the ftout bulls of Guifando, an enterprize fitter for porters 
than knights; and another time fhe commanded me to plunge headlong into 
Cabra’s cave (an unheard-of and dreadful attempt) and to bring her a particu- 
lar relation of what is locked up in that obfcure abyf. I ftopped the motion of 
the Giralda, I weighed the bulls of Guifando, 1 precipitated myfelf into the ca- 
vern of Cabra, and brought to light the hidden fecrets of that aby(s: and yet 
my hopes are dead, O how dead! and her commands and difdains alive, O how 
alive! In hort, the has at laft commanded me to travel over all the provinces 
of Spain, and oblige all the knights, I (hall find wandering therein, to confefs, 
that the alone excels in beauty all beauties this day living, and that I am the 
moft valiant and the moft completely enamoured knight in the world. In obe- 
dience to which command, I have already traverfed the greateft part of Spain, 
and have vanquithed divers knights, who have. dared to contradict me. But 
what I am moft proud of, and value myfelf moft upon, is, the having van- 
quithed in fingle combat the fo renowned knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
and made him confe%, that my Cafildea is more beautiful than his Dulcinea: 
and I make account, that, in this conqueft alone, I have vanquifhed all the 
knights in the world; for that very Don Quixote I {peak of has conquered them 
all, and, I having overcome him, his glory, his fame, and his honour are tran{- 
ferred and paffed over to my perfon; for the victor’s renown rifes in proportion 
to that of the vanquifhed: fo that the innumerable exploits of the, faid Dor 
Quixote are alveady mine, and placed to my account. 

Don Quixote was amazed to hear the Anight of the wood, and was ready a 
thoufand times to give him the lye, and You /ye was at the tip of his tongue: 
but he reftrained himfelf the beft he could, in order to make him confefs the 
lye ‘with his own mouth; and therefore he faid very calmly: Sir knight, that 
you may have vanquifhed moft of the knights-errant of Spain, yea, and of the 
whole world, I will not difpute; but that you have conquered Don Quixote de 
la Mancha, 1 fomewhat doubt: it might indeed be fomebody refembling him, 
though there are very few fuch. Why not? replied he of the wood: by the 
canopy of heaven, I fought with Don Quixote, vanquifhed him, and made him 
{ubmit; by the fame token that he is tall of ftature, thin-vifaged, upright- 


s A brafs flatue on a fteeple in Sevi/, which ferves for a weather-cock. Here, and in fome other Places, 
the jeft feems a little too open; but Dow Quixote js {o ferious and fo intent, that he can fee no double 


entendres. 
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bodied, robuft-limbed, grizle-haired, hawk-nofed, with large black, mufta- 
choes: he gives himfelf the name of the knight of the forrowful figure: his 
fquire is a country fellow called Sancho Panga: he oppreffes the back, and go- 
verns the reins; of a famous fteed called Rozinante: ina word, he has for the 
miftrefs of his thoughts one Dukcinea del Tobofo, formetime called Aldonza Lo- 
renzo; in like manner as mine, who, becaufe her name was Cafildea, and being 
of Andalufia, is now diftinguifhed by the name of Cajidea de Vandalia. Vf 
all thefe tokens are not fufficient to prove the truth of what I fay, here is my 
{word, which fhall make incredulity itfelf believe it. Be not in a paffion, Sir 
knight, faid Don Quixote, and hear what I have to fay. You are to know, 
that this Don Quixote, you fpeak of, is the deareft friend I have in the world, in- 
fomuch that I may fay he is as it were my very felf; and by the tokens and 
marks you have given of him, fo exact and fo precife, I cannot but think it 
muft be he himfelf that you have fubdued. On the other fide, I fee with my 
eyes, and feel with my hands, that it cannot be the fame, unlefs it be, that, 
having many enchanters his enemies (one efpecially, who is continually perfecu- 
ting him) fome one or other of them may have aflumed his fhape, and fuffered 
himfelf to be vanquifhed, in order to defraud him of the fame his exalted 
feats of chivalry have acquired, over the face of the whole earth. And, for 
confirmation hereof, you muft know, that thefe enchanters his enemies, but 
two days ago, transformed the figure and perfon of the beautiful Dwlcinea del 
Tobofo into thofe of a dirty, mean, country wench; and in like manner they 
muft have transformed Don Quixote. And if all this be not fufficient to juttify 
this truth, here ftands Don Quixote himfelf, ready to maintain it by force of 
arms, on foot, or on horfeback, or in whatever manner you pleafe. And fo 
faying, he rofe up, and, grafping his fword, expected what refolution the kuzght 
of the wood would take: who very calmly anfwered, and faid: A good pay- 
mafter is in pain for no pawn: he, who could once vanquifh you, Signor Doz 
Quixote, when you were transformed, may well hope to make you yield in 
your own proper perfon. But as knights-errant fhould by no means do their 
feats of arms in the dark, like robbers and ruffians, let us wait for day-light, 
that the fun may be witnef$ of our exploits: and the condition of our combat 
fhall be, that the conquered fhall be entirely at the mercy and difpofal of the 
conqueror, to do with him whatever he pleafes, provided always, that he com- 
mand nothing but what a knight may with honour fubmit to. Jam entirely fa- 
tisfied with this condition and compatt, anfwered Don Quixote; and hereupon 
they both went to look for their (quires, whom they found {noring in the very 
{ame pofture in which fleep had feized them. ‘They awaked them, and order- 
ed them to get ready their fteeds; for, at fun-rife, they were to engage in a 
bloody and unparalleled fingle combat. At which news Sancho was thunder- 
ftruck, and ready to fwoon, in dread of his mafter’s fafety, from what he had 
heard the {quire of the wood tell of his mafter’s valour. But the two {quires, 
WoL, 1, K without 
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without {peaking a word, went to look their cattle, and found them all together; 
for the three horfes and Dapple had already fmelt one another out. 
By the way the fquire of the wood faid to Sancho: You muft underftand, 


brother, thac the fighters of Andalufa have a cuftom, when they are god- . 


fathers in any combat, not to ftand idle with their arms acrofs, while their god- 
fons are fighting’. ‘This I fay to give you notice, that, while our matters are 
engaged, we muft fight too, and make {plinters of one another. ‘This cuftom, 
Signor fquire, anfwered Sancho, may be current, and pafs among the ruffans 
and fighters you {peak of ; but among the fquires of knights-errant, no, not in 
thought: at leaft I have not heard my matter talk of any fuch cuftom, and 
he has all the laws and ordinances of knight-errantry by heart. But, 
taking it for granted, that there is an exprefs ftatute for the {quires en- 
gaging while their mafters are at it, yet will I not comply with it, but 
rather pay the penalty impofed upon fuch peaceable {quires ; which I dare fay 
cannot be above a couple of pounds of white wax’, and I will rather pay them 5: 
for I know they will coft me lefs than the money I {hall fpend in tents to 
get my head cured, which I already reckon as cut and divided in twain. 
Befides, another thing which makes it impoffible for me to ficht, is, my hav-. 
ing no {word ; for I never wore one in my life. I know aremedy for that, 


id he of the wood: I have here a couple of linnen bags of the fame fize ; you. 


fhall take one, and I the other, and we will have a bout at bag-blows with 
equal weapons. With all my heart, anfwered Sancho; for fuch a battle will 
rather duft ourjackets, than wound our perfons. It muft not be quite fo nei- 
ther, replied the other: for, left the wind fhould blow them afide, we mutt 
put in them halfa dozen clean and {mooth pebbles, of equal weight ; and thus 
we may brufh one another without much harm or damage. Body of my fa- 
ther! anfwered Sancho, what fable “fur, what bottoms. of carded cotton, he 
puts into the bags, that we may not break our noddles, nor beat our bones 
to powder! But though they fhould be filled with balls of raw filk, be it 
known to you, Sir, I fhall not ficht; let our matters fight, and hear of it in 
another world, and let us drink and live; for time takes care to take away 
our lives, without our feeking new appetites to deftroy them, before they reach 
their appointed term and feafon, and drop with ripenefs. For all that, replied 
he of the wood, we muft fight, if it be but for half an hour. No, no, anf- 
wered Sancho, 1 fhall not be fo difcourteous, nor fo ungrateful, as to have any 
quarrel at all, be it never fo little, with a gentleman, after having eat of his 
bread, and drank of his drink: befides, who the devil can fet about dry fight- 
ing, without anger, and without provocation t If that be all, quoth he of the 


_1 In the tilts and tournaments the feconds were a kind of godfathers to the principals, and certain ceremo- 
nies were performed upon thofe occafions. : 
2 Some fmall offences are fined, in Spain, at a pound or two of white wax for the tapers in Churches, &c.--- 
and confeflors pretty frequently enjoin it as a penance. 
wood, 
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wood, I will provide a fufficient remedy; which is, that, before we begin the 
combat, I will come up to your worfhip, and fairly give you three or four good 
_ cuffs, which will lay you flat at my feet, and awaken your choler, though it 
flept founder than a dormoufe. Againft that expedient, anfwered Sancho, I 
have another not a whit behind it: I will take jme a good cudgel, and, before 
_ your worthip reaches me to awaken my choler, I will baftinado yours fo found 
afleep, that it fhall never awake more but in another world, where it is well 
known I am not a man to let any body handle my face; and let every one take 
heed to the arrow: though the fafeft way would be for each man to let his cho- 
ler fleep; for no body knows what is in another, and fome people go out for 
wool, and come home fhorn themfelves; and god in all times bleffed the peace- 
makers, and curfed the peace-breakers; for if a cat, purfued, and pent in a 
room, and hard put to it, turns intoa lion, god knows what I that am a man 
may turn into: and therefore from henceforward I intimate to your worthip, 
Signor fquire, that all the damage and mifchief, that fhall refult from our 
quarrel, muft be placed to your account. It is well, replied he of the wood; 
god fend us daylight, and we fhall fee what will come of it. 

And now a thoufand forts of enamelled birds began to chirp in the trees, and 
“in variety of joyous fongs feemed to give the good-morrow, and falute the 
blooming Aurora, who began now to difcover the beauty of her face through 
the gates and balconies of the eaft, fhaking from her locks an infinite number 
of liquid pearls, and, in that delicious liquor, bathing the herbs, which alfo 
feemed to fprout, and rain a kind of feed-pearl. At {her approach the willows 
diftilled favoury manna, the fountains fmiled, the brooks murmured, the woods 
were cheered, and the meads were gilded. But fcarcely had the clearnef$ of 
the day given opportunity to fee and diftinguith objects, when the firft thing, 
that prefented itfelf to Saucho’s eyes, was the {quire of the wood’s nofe, which 
was fo large, that it almoft overfhadowed his whole body. In a word, it is 
faid to have been of an exceflive fize, hawked in the middle, and full of warts 
and carbuncles, of the colour of a mulberry, and hanging two fingers breadth 
below his mouth. The fize, the colour, the carbuncles, and the crookednef&, 
fo disfigured his face, that Sancho, at fight thereof, began to tremble hand and 
foot, like a child in a fit, and refolved within himfelf to take two hundred cuffs 
before his choler fhould awaken to encounter that hobgoblin. 

Don Quixote viewed his antagonift, and found he had his helmet on, and the 
bever down, fo that he could not fee his face: but he obferved him to be a 
quare made man, and not very tall. Over his armour he wore a kind of fur- 
tout, ot loofe coat, feemingly of the fineft gold, befprinkled with fundry little 
moons of refplendent looking-glafs, which made a moft gallant and {plendid 
fhow. A great number of green, yellow, and white feathers waved about his 
helmet. His launce, which ftood leaning againft a tree, was very large and 
thick, and headed with pointed fteel above a fpanlong. Don Quixote viewed, 
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and noted every thing, judging by all he faw and remarked, that the aforefaid 
knight muft needs be of great ftrength: but he was not therefore daunted, like 
Sancho Panga; on the contrary, with a gallant boldnefs he faid to the Amght of 
the looking-glaffes: Sit knight, if your great eagernefs to fight has not exhauft-_ 
ed too much of your courtefy, I entreat you to lift up your bever a little, that E 
may fee whether the {prightlinefs of your countenance be anfwerable to that of 
your figure. Whether you be vanquifhed or victorious in this enterprize, Sir 
knight, anfwered he of the /ooking-glaffes, there will be time and leifure enough 
for feeing me; and if I do not now comply with your defire, it is becaufe I 
think I fhould doa very great wrong to the beautiful Ca/ildea de Vandalia, to 
lofe fo much time as the lifting up my bever would take up, before I make you » 
confefs what you know I pretend to. However, while we are getting on horfe- 
back, faid Don Quixote, you may eafily tell me whether I am that Don Quixote 
you faid you had’vanquifhed. To this I anfwer, quoth he of the looking- 
glafles, that you are as like that very knight I vanquifhed, as one egg is. like 
another: but fince you fay you are perfecuted by enchanters, I dare not be po- 
fitive, whether you are the fame perfon, or no. That is fufficient, anfwered 
Don Quixote, to make me believe you are deceived: however, to undeceive 
you quite, let us to horfe, and in lefs time than you would have {pent in lifting 
up your bever, if god, my miftrefs, and my-arm avail me, will I fee your 
face, and you fhalt fee I am not that vanquithed Don Quixote you imagine. 
Then, cutting fhort the difcourfe, they mounted, and Don Quixote wheeled 
Rozinante about to take as much ground as was convenient for encountering, his 
opponent; and he of the /ooking-glaffes did the like: but Don Quixote was not 
gone twenty paces, when he heard himfelf called to by the height of the look- 
ing-glaffes: {0 meeting each other half way, he of the hoking-glaffes faid: ‘Take 
notice, Sir knight, that the condition of our combat is, that the conquered, as 
I faid before, hall remain at the difcretion of the conqueror. 1 know it, an+ 
fwered Don Quixote, provided that what is commanded and impofed on the van- 
quifhed thall not exceed, nor derogate from, the laws of chivalry. So it is to 
be underftood, anfwered he of the oking-glaffes. At this juncture the {quire’s 
ftrange nofe prefented itfelf to Don Quixote’s fight, who was no lefs furprized 
at it than Sancho, infomuch that he looked upon him to be fome moniter, or 
fome ftrange man, fuch as are not common now in the world. Sancho, feeing 
his mafter fet forth to take his career, would not ftay alone with long-nofe, fear- 
ing, left one gentle wipe with that {nout acrofs his face fhould put an end to 
his battle, and he be laid fprawling on the ground either by the blow or by fear. 
Therefore he ran after his mafter, holding by the back guard of Rozinante’s 
faddie; and, when he thought it was time for him to face about, he faid: IT 
befeech your worthip, dear Sir, that, before you turn about to engage, you will be 
fo kind as to help me up into yon cork-tree, from whence I can fee better, and 
more to my liking, than from the ground, the gallant encounter you are about. 
ta 
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to have with that knight. I believe, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, you have more 
mind to climb and mount a fcaffold, to fee the bull-fports without danger, 'To tell 
you the truth, Sir, anfwered Sancho, the prodigious nofe of that {quire afto- 
nifhes and fills me with dread, and I dare not ftand near him. Jn 
truth, faid Don Quixote, it is fo frightful, that, were I not who I 
‘am, Ithould be afraid my felf; and therefore come, and I will help you up. 
While Don Quixote was butied in helping Sancho up into the. cork-tree, he 
of the /oking-glaffes took as large a compaf{s as he thought neceflary, and be- 
lieving that Don Qyixote had done the like, without waiting for found of trum- 
pet, or any other fignal, he turned about his horfe, who was not a whit 
more active, nor more promifing than Rozinante; and at his beft fpeed, 
~ which was a middling trot, he advanced to encounter his enemy; but fec- 
ing him employed in helping up Sancho, he reined in his fteed, and {topped in 
the midft of his careeer ; for which his horfe was moft thankful, being not 
able to ftir any farther. Don Quixote, thinking his enemy was coming full 
fpeed againft him, clapped {purs to Rozinante’s lean flanks, and made. him fo 
beftir himéelf, that, as the hiftory relates, this was the only time he was 
‘known to do fomething like running; for at all others a downright trot 
was all: and with this unfpeakable fury he foon came up where he of the /ook- 
sng-glaffes ftood, ftriking his fpurs up to the very rowels in his fteed, with- 
out being able to make him: ftir a. finger’s. length froma the place, where he 
made the full fand in his: career.. In this good time, and at this juncture, 
Don Quixote found his adverfary embarrafled with his horfe, and encumbered 
with his launce; for either he did not know how, or had not time to fet 
it in its reft. Don Quixote, who heeded none of thefe inconveniences, with 
all fafety, and without the leaft danger, attacked him of the /ooking-glajfes 
with fuch force, that, in fpite of him, he bore him to the ground over his 
horfe’s crupper ; and fuch was his fall, that he lay motionlefs, without any 
figns of life. Sancho no fooner faw him fallen, than he flid down from the 
cork-tree, and in all hafte ran to his mafter, who, alighting from Rozinante, 
was got upon him of the /ooking-glaffes, and unlacing his helmet, to fee 
whether he was dead, or to give him air, if perchance he was alive ; when 
-he faw ---- but who can exprefs what he faw, without caufing admiration, 
wonder, and terror in all that hear it? He faw, fays the hiftory, the very 
face, the very figure, the very afpect, the very phyfiognomy, the very effigies 
and picture of thebachelor Sampfon Carrafco; and as foon as he faw him, he cried 
out ; Come hither, Sancho, and behold what you mutt fee but not believe: make 
hafte, fon, and obferve what magic, what wizzards and enchanters can do. 
Sancho approached, and, feeing the bachelor Sampfon Carrajco’s face, he. be-~ 
gan to cro{s and blefs himfelf a thoufand times over; and all this: while. the 
demolifhed cavalier fhewed no figns of life; and Sancho. faid. to Don Quixote s - 
} am of opinion, Sir, that, right or wrong, your worfhip fhould thruit eee 
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{word down the throat of him, who feems fo like the bachelor Sampfon Car- 
rafco: perhaps in him -you may kill fome one of thofe enchanters your ene- 
mies. You do not fay amifs, quoth Don Quixote ; for the fewer our enemies 
are the better: and drawing his {word to put Sancho’s advice in execution, the 
fquire of the looking-glaffes drew near, without the nofe that made him look fo 
frightful, and cried aloud: Have a care, Signor Don Qyixote, what you do; for 
he, who lies at your feet, is the bachelor Sampjon Carrafco your friend, and I 
am his fquire. Sancho, feeing him without that former uglinefs, faid to him: 
‘And the nofe? To which he anfwered ; I have it here im my pocket : and 
putting in his hand he pulled. out a pafte-board nofe, painted and varnithed, 
of the fathion we have already deferibed : and Sancho, eying him more and 
more, with a loud voice of admiration, faid : Bleffed virgin defend me! 
Is not this Tom Cecial my neighbour and goffip t Indeed am I, anfwered the 
unnofed fquire; Tom Cecial I am, goflip and friend Sancho Panga ; and I 
will inform you prefently what conduits, lyes, and wiles brought me hither: 
in the mean time beg and entreat your mafter not to touch, maltreat, wound, 
or kill the knight of the looking-glaffes now at his feet ; for there is nothing 
more fure than that he is the daring and ill-advifed bachelor, Sampfon 

Carrafco, our countryman. 3 
“By this time he of the looking-glaffes was. come to himfelf; which Doz 
Quixote perceiving, he clapped the point of his naked fword to his throat, and 
faid: You area dead man, knight, if you do not confefs, that the peerlefs 
Dulcinea del Tobofo excells in beauty your Gafildea de Vandahas; and far- 
ther you muft promife, if you efcape from this conflift and this fall with 
life, to go to the city of Taboo, and prefent yourfelf before her on my 
behalf, that the may difpofe of you as fhe fhall think fit, and, if the leaves you 
at your own difpofal, then you fhall return, and find me out (for the track of my 
~ exploits will ferve you for a guide, and conduct you to my prefence) to tell me | 
what pafles between her and you ; thefe conditions being entirely conformable 
to our articles before our battle, and not exceeding the rules of knight-errantry. 
Tconfe&s, faid the fallen knight, that the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo’s torn and 
dirty thoe is preferable to the ill-combed, though clean, locks of Cafildea; and I 
promife to go and return from her prefence to yours, and give you an exact 
and particular account of what you require of me, You muft likewife con- 
felg and believe, added Don Quixote, that the knight you vanquifhed was 
not, and could not be, Doz Quixote de la Mancha, but fomebody elfe like 
him; as I do confefs and believe, that you, though, in appearance, the bache- 
lor Sampfon Carrajco, are not he, but fomebody refembling him, whom my 
enemies have purpofely transformed into his likenefs, to reftrain the impe- 
tuofity of my choler, and make me ufe with moderation the glory of my 
conqueft. I confefs, judge of, and allow every thing, as you believe, judge 
of, and allow, anfwered ‘the disjointed knight : Suffer me to rife, I-befeech you, 
| if 
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if the hurt of my fall will permit, which has left me forely bruifed. Don 
Quixote helped him to rife, as did his {quire Tom Cecial, from off whom 
Sancho could not remove his eyes, asking him things, the anfwers to which 
convinced him evidently of his being really that Tom Cecial he faid he was. 
But he was fo prepoffeffed by what his mafter had told him concerning the 
enchanters having changed the knight of the looking-glaffes into the bachelor 
Sampfon Carrafco, that he could not give credit to what he faw with his eyes. 
In fhort, mafter and man remained under this miftake ; and he of the ok- 
ing-glaffes, with his {quire, much out of humour, and in ill-plight, parted from 
Don Quixote and Sancho, to look for fome convenient ‘place, where he might 
fear-cloath himfelf and fplinter his ribs. Don Quixote and Sancho continued their 
Journey to Saragof/z, where the hiftory leaves them, to give an account who the 
knight of the loking-glaffes and his nofy-fquire were. 
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Giving an account, who the knight of the looking-glafles and his quire were. 


Exe EEDINGLY content, elated, and vain-glorious was Don Quixote, 
= at having gained the victory over fo valiant a knight, as he imagined him 
of the sooking-glaffes to be; from whofe knightly word he hoped to learn, 
_ whether the enchantment of his mittrefS continued, the faid knight being 
under a neceffity of returning, upon pain of not being one, to give him an 
account of what fhould pafs between her and him. But Don Quixote thought 
~ one thing, and he of the s/ooking-glaffes another; who, for the prefent, 
thought no farther than of finding a place, where he might plaifter himélf, 
as has been already faid. The hiftory then tells us, that, when the bachelor 
Sampfon Carrafco advifed Don Qyixote to refume his intermitted exploits of 
chivalry, he, the prieft, and the barber, had firft confulted together about the 
means of perfuading Don Quixote to tay peaceably and quietly at home, with- 
out diftracting himfelf any more about his unlucky adventures; and it was 
concluded by general vote, and particular opinion of Carrafco, that they thould 
let Don Quixote make another fally, fince it feemed impoffible to detain him, 
and that Sampjon fhould alfo fally forth like a knight-errant,.and encounter 
him in fight (for an opportunity could not be long wanting) and fo van- 
quifh him, which would be an eafy matter to do;’and that it fhould be 
covenanted and agreed, that the conquered fhould lye at the mercy of the 
conqueror ; and fo, Don Quixote being conquered, the bachelor knight thould 
command him to return home to his village and houfe, and not ftir out 
of it in two years, or till he had received farther orders from him : all which, 
it was plain, Don Quixote, when once overcome, would readily comply with, 
not to contravene or infringe the laws of chivalry; and it might fo fall out, that, 
during 
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during his confinement, he might forget his follies, or an opportunity might 
offer of finding out fome cure for his malady. Carrajco accepted of the 
employment, and Tom Cecial, Sancho Panca's coffip and neighbour, a pleafant- 
humoured, thallow-brained fellow, offered his fervice to be the fquire. Samp- 
fon armed himfelf, as you have heard, and Tom Cecial fitted the counterfeit 
pafte-board nofe to his face, that he might not be known by his goffip when 
they met; and fo they took the fame road that Don Quixote had done, and 
arrived almoft time enough to have been prefent at the adventure of death’s 
carr. But, in fhort, they lighted on them in the wood, where befel them all 
that the prudent has been reading. And had it not been for Don Qysxote’s 
extraordinary opinion, that the bachelor was not the bachelor, Signor bachelor 
had been incapacitated for ever from taking the degree of Ecenciate, not finding 
{o much as nefts, where he thought to find birds. Tom Cecial, fecing how ill 
they had {ped, and the unlucky iffue of their expedition, faid to the bachelor : 
For certain, Signor Sampfon Carrajco, we have been very rightly ferved. It 
is eafy to defign and begin an enterprize, but very often difficult to get 


through with it. Don Quixote is mad, and we think .ourfelves wile: he 


gets off found and laughing, and your worfhip. remains fore and forrowful. . 
Now, pray, which is the greater mad-man,\ he who is?fo becaufe he cannot — 


help it, or he who is fo on purpofe ? To which Sampfon anfwered: The 
difference between thefe two forts of mad-men, is, that he, who cannot help 
being mad, will always be {o, and he, who plays the fool on purpofe, 
may give over when he thinks fit. If it be fo, quoth Tom Cecial, 
I was mad when I had a mind to be your worfhip’s {quire, and now I 
have a mind to be fo no longer, and to get me home to my houfe. It 
is fit you fhould, anfwered Sampfon ; but to think that I will return to 
mine, ’till I have foundly banged this fame Don Quixote, 1 defire to be 
excufed ; and it is not now the defire of curing him of his madnefs that 
prompts me to feck him, but a defire of being revenged on him ; for 
the pain of my cibs will not let me entertain more charitable confidera- 


tions. ‘Thus they two went on difcourfing, till they came to a village, 
where they luckily met with a bone-fetter, who cured the unfortunate 
Sampfon. Tom Cectal went back and left him, and he ftaid behind medita- 
ting revenge 5, and the hiftory {peaks of him again in due time, not omit- 
ting to rejoice at prefent with Don Quixote. | 
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Ged Hint. 2A yo Pi XVI. 
Of what befel Don Quixote with a difereet gentleman of La Mancha. 


D ON QUI XOTE purfued his journey with the pleafure, fatisfaCtion, and 
felf-conceit already mentioned, imagining, upon account of his late vic- 
tory, that he was the moft valiant knight-errant the world could boaft of in that 
age. He looked upon all the adventures, which thould befal him from that time 
forward, as already finifhed and brought to a happy conclufion: he valued not 
now any enchantments or enchanters: he no longer remembered the innumera- 
ble baftings, he had received, during the progres of his chivalries, the toning 
that had demolithed half his grinders, the ingratitude of the galley-flaves, 
nor the boldnefs and thower of pack-ftaves of the Yunguefian carriers. In 
fhort, he faid to himfelf, that, could he but hit upon the art or method of dif- 
enchanting his lady Duleinea, he fhould not envy the greateft good-fortune 
that the moft fuccefsful knight-errant of the paft ages ever did, or could at- 
tain to. 

He was wholly taken up with thefe thoughts, when Sancho faid to him: Is 
it not pretty odd, Sir, that I ftill have before my eyes the monftrous and unmea- 
farable nofe of my goflip Tom Cecial? And do you really believe, Sancho, {aid 
Don Quixote, that the knight of the hoking-glafes was the bachelor Samp/on 
Carrafco, and his {quire Tom Cecial your goflip? I know not what to fay to 
that, anfwered Sancho; I only know, that the marks he gave me of my houfe, 
wife, and children, could be given me by no body elfe but himéelf; and his 
face, when the nofe was off, was Tom Cecial’s own, as I have {een it very often 
in our village, next door to my houfe; and the tone of the voice was alfo the 
very fame. Come on, replied Don Quixote; let us reafon a little upon this bufi- 
nefs. How can any one imagine, that the bachelor Sampfon Carrasco fhould. 
come knight-errant-wife, armed at all points, to fight with me? Was I ever 
his enemy? Have I ever given him occafion to bear me a grudge? Am I his 
rival? Or does he make profeffion of arms, as envying the fame I have ac- 
quired by them? What then fhall we fay, Sir, anfwered Sancho, to that knight’s 
~ being fo very like Sampfon Carrafco, be he who he would, and his {quire fo 
like Tom Cectal my goflip? And, if it be enchantment, as your worthip fays, 
were there no other two in the world they could be made to refemble? The 
whole is artifice, anfwered Don Quixote, and a trick of the wicked magicians, 
who perfecute me; who, forefeeing that I was to come off vanauifher in the 
confliG, contrived, that the vanquifhed knight fhould have the face of my 
friend the bachelor, that the kindnefs I have for him might interpofe between 
the edge of my {word, and the rigour of my arm, and moderate the juft indig- 
nation of my breaft, and by this means he might efcape with his life, who, by 
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cunning devices and falfe appearances, fought to take away mine, For proof 
whereof, you already know, .O Sancho, by infallible experience, how eafy a 
thing it is for enchanters to change one face into another, making the fair foul, 
and the foul fair; fince, not two days ago, you beheld with your own eyes the 
beauty and bravery of the peerlefs Du/cinea’ in their higheft perfection, and at 
the fame time I faw her under the plainnefs and deformity of a rude country 
wench, with cataracts on her eyes, and a bad fmell in her mouth: and if the 
perverfe enchanter durft make fo wicked a transformation, no wonder if he has 
done the like as to Sampjon Carrafco and your goflip, in order to {natch the 
glory of the vitory out of my hands. Neverthelefs I comfort myfelf; for, in 
fhort, be it under what fhape foever, I have got the better of my enemy. God 
knows the truth, anfwered Sancho; who, well knowing that the transforma-- 
tion of Dulcinea was all his own plot and device, was not fatisfied with his ma- 
{ter’s chimerical notions, but would make no reply, left he fhould let fall fome 
word that might difcover his cheat. 

While they were thus difcourfing, there overtook them a man upon a very 
fine flea-bitten mare, clad in a furtout of fine green cloath, faced with murry- 
coloured velvet, and a hunter’s cap of the fame: the mare’s furniture was all 
of the field, and ginet-fafhion, murry-coloured and green. He had a Moori/h 
{cymitar hanging at a fhoulder-belt of green and gold; and his buskins wrought 
like the belt. His fpurs were not gilt, but varnifhed with green, fo neat and 
polithed, that they fuited his cloaths better than if they had been of pure gold.. 
When the traveller came up to them, he faluted them courteoufly, and fpurring: 
his mare, and keeping a little off, was paffling on. But Don Quixote called to 
him: Courteous Sir, if you are going our way, and are not in hafte, I fhould 
take it for a favour we might join company. ‘Truly, Sir, anfwered he with the 
mare, I had not kept off, but for fear your horfe fhould prove unruly in the 
_ company of my mare, Sir, anfwered Sancho, if that be all, you may fafely 
hold in your mare; for our’s is the fobereft and beft-conditioned horfe in the 
world: he never did a naughty thing in his life, upon thefe occafions, but once, 
and then my mafter and I paid for it feven-fold. I fay again, your worthip 
may ftop if you pleafe,; for were the ferved up betwixt two difhes, he would 
not, I affure you, fo much as look her in the face. The traveller checked his 
mare, wondering at the air and countenance of Don Quixote, who rode with- 
out his helmet, which Sancho carried, like a cloke-bag, at the pummel of his 
als’s pannel. And if the gentleman in green gazed much at Don Quixote, Don 
Quixote fared no lefs at him, taking him to be fome perfon of confequence. He 
feemed to be about fifty years of age; had but few gray hairs; his vifage aqui- 
line; his afpet between merry and ferious: ina word, his mien and appearance 
{poke him to be a man of worth. What he in green thought of Don Quixote, 
was, that he had never {een fuch a figure of a man before: he admired at the 
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length of his horfe, the tallnefs of his ftature, the meagernefs of his afpect, 
his armour, and his deportment; the whole fuch an odd figure as had not been 
{een in that country for many years patt. 
Don Quixote took good notice how the traveller furveyed him, and, reading 
his defire in his furprize, and being the pink of courtefy, and fond of pleafing 
every body, before the traveller could ask him any queftion, he prevented him, 
faying: ‘This figure of mine, which your worfhip fees, being fo new, and fo 
much out of the way of what is generally in fafhion, I do not wonder if you 
are furprized at it: but. you will ceafe to be fo, when I tell you, as I do, that I 
am one of thofe knights, whom people call /eekers of adventures. 1 left my 
country, mortgaged my eftate, quitted my cafe andepleafures, and threw myfelf 
into the arms of fortune, to carry me whither the pleafed. I had a mind to re- 
vive the long-deceafed chivalry; and, for fome time paft, ftumbling here and 
tumbling there, falling headlong in one place, and getting up again in another, 
I have accomplifhed a great part of my defign, fuccouring widows, protecting 
damfels, aiding married women and orphans; the natural and proper office of 
knights-errant. And thus, by many valorous and chriftian exploits, I have me- 
rited the honour of being in print, in all, or moft of the nations of the world. 
Thirty thoufand copies are already publifhed of my hiftory, and it is in the way 
of coming to thirty thoufand thoufands more, if heaven prevent it not. Finally, 
to fum up all in few words, or in one only, know, I am Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, otherwite called the knight of the forrowful figure: and though felf- 
praifes depreciate, I am fometimes forced to publifh my own commendations ; 
but this is to be underftood, when no body elfe is prefent to do it for me. So 
that, worthy Sir, neither this horfe, this launce, this fhield, nor this {quire, nor 
all this armour together, nor the wannefs of my vifage, nor my meagre lanknefs, 
ought from henceforward to be matter of wonder to you, now that you know 
who I am, and the profeffion I follow. . 
Here Don Quixote was filent, and he in green was {0 long before he returned 
any anfwer, that it looked as if he could not hit upon a reply; but, after fome 
paufe, he faid: Sir knight, you judged right of my defire by my furprize; but 
you have not removed the wonder raifed in me at feeing you: for, fuppofing, 
as you fay, that my knowing who you are might have removed it, yet it has 
not done fo: on the contrary, now that I know it, I am in greater admiration 
and furprize than before. What! is it poffible that there are knights-errant now 
in the world, and that there are hiftories printed of real chivalries? I never 
‘could have thought there was any body now upon earth, who relieved widows, 
fuccoured damfels, aided married women, or protected orphans, nor fhould yet 
have believed it, had I not feen it in your worfhip with my own eyes. Blefied 
be heaven! for this hiftory, which your worfhip fays is in print, of your ex- 
alted and true atchievements, mutt have caft into oblivion the numberle& fables 
of fiGiitious knights-errant, with which the world .was filled, much to the 
L 2 detriment 
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detriment of good morals, and the prejudice and difcredit of good hiftories... 
"There is a great deal to be faid; anfwered Don Quixote, upon this fubject, whe-. 

ther the hiftories of knights-errant are fictitious or not. Why, is there any one, 

anfwered he in green, that. has the leaft fufpicion that thofe hiftories are not 

falfe? Ihave, quoth Don Quixote: but no more of that; for, if we travel 
any time together, I hope in god to convince you, Sir, that you have done 

amis in faftering yourfelf to be carried away by the current of thofe, who take 

it for granted they are not true. From thete laft words of Don Quixote, the tra 

veller began to-fufpect he mutt be fome madman, and-waited for a farther con- 

firmation of his fufpicion: but before they fell into any other difcourfe,. Doz 

Quixote dcfxed him to tell hem who he was, fince he had given. him fome ac-- 

count of his.own condition and life. ‘To which he in the green riding-coat an- 

fered: I, Sit Anight of the forrowful figure, am a gentleman, born at a vil~ 

lage, where, cod willing, we fhall dine to-day.. 1. am more than indifferently: 

rich, and my name is Don Diego de Miranda. Vfpend my time with my wife, 

my children, and my friends : my diverfions are hunting and fifhing; but I 

keep neither hawks nor grey-hounds, only fome decoy partridges, and a ftout 

ferret. Ihave about fix dozen of books, fome Spanijb, fome Latin, fome of 

hiftory, and fome of devotion : thofe of chivalry have not yet come over my~ 
threfhold, Iam more inclined to the reading of prophane authors, than reli-+ 

gious, provided they are upon fubjects of innocent amufement, the language 

agreeable, and the invention new and furprizing, though indeed there. are but. 
very few of this fort in Spain. Sometimes I eat with my neighbours and. 
fiends, and fometimes I invite them: my table is neat and clean, and tolerably 

farnifhed. Ineither cenfure others myfelf, nor allow others to do it before me. . 
T enquire not into other men’s lives, nor am I fharp-fighted to pry into their 
aétions. I hear mafs every day: I fhare my fubftance with the poor, making 

no parade of my good works, nor harbouring in my breaft hypocrify and ‘vain-. 
glory, thofe enemies, which fo flily get pofleffion of the beft-guarded hearts. 

I endeavour to make peace between thofe that are at variance, I devote myfelf ” 
particularly to our blefled lady, and always truft in the infinite mercy of god our. 

lord. 

Sancho was moit attentive to the relation of the gentleman’s life and conver- 
fation; all which appeared to him to be good and holy: and thinking that one 
of fach a character muft needs work miracles, he flang himfelf off his Dapple, 
and running haftily laid hold of his right ftirrup; and, with a devout heart, 
and almoft weeping eyes, he kiffed his feet more than once. Which. the gen- 
tleman perceiving, faid: What mean you, brother?» What kiffes are thele? 
Pray, let me kifs on, anfwered Sancho; for your worfhip is the firit faint on 
horfe-back I ever faw.in all the days of my life. ITam-no faint, anfwered the 
gentleman, but a great finner:. you, brother, muft needs be very good, as 
your fimplicity demonftrates. Sancho went off, and got again upon his pannel, 
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Raving forced a {mile from the profound gravity of his mafter, and caufed freth 
admiration in Don Diego. 

Don Quixote then asked him, how many children he had, telling him, that 
one of. the things, wherein the antient philofophers, who wanted the true 
knowledge of god, placed the fupreme happinefs, was, in the gifts of nature 
and fortune, in having many friends, and many good children. _ J, Signor Don 
Quixote, anfwered the gentleman, have one fon ; and, if I had him not, per- 
haps, I fhould think myfelf happier than I am, not becaufe he is bad, but be- 
caufe he is not fo good.as I would have him. He is eighteen years old; fix he 
has been at Salamanca, learning the Latin and Greek languages, and, when I 
was defirous he fhould ftudy other fciences, I found him fo over head and ears 
in poetry (if that.may be called a {cience) that there was no prevailing with 
him to look into the law,. which was what I would have had him ftudied; nor 
into divinity, the queen of all fciences. I was defirous, he fhould be the crown 
and honour of his family, fince we live in an age, in which our kings -highly 
reward ufeful and virtuous literature; for letters without virtue are pearls in a 
dunghill, He paffes whole days in examining whether Homer exprefled himfelf 
well in fach a-verfe of the I4ad; whether Martial, in fach an epigram, be 
obf{cene.or not; whether fuch a verfe in /7 trgil isto be underftood this or that 
way. In a word, all his converfation is with the books of the aforefaid poets, 
and with thotfe of Horace, Perfius,. Fuvenal, and Tidullus. As to the modern 
Spanifh authors, he makes no great account of them; though, notwithftanding 
the antipathy. he feems to have to. Spani/h poetry, his thoughts are at this very 
time entirely taken up with making a glofs upon four verfes, {ent him from Sa- 
lamanca, which, I think, were defigned for a {cholaftic prize. 

To all which Don Quixote anfwered :. Children, Sir, are pieces of the bowels 
of their parents, and, whether good or bad, muit be loved and cherifhed as 
parts of ourfelves.. Itis the duty of parents to train them up from their in- 
fancy in the paths of virtuc and good-manners, and in good principles and. chri- 
ftian difcipline, that, when they are grown up,.they may be the ftaff of their 
parents age, and an honour to their pofterity. As to forcing them to this or 
that fcience, I do not hold it advifeable, though I think there is no harm in 
perfuading them ; and when there is no need of ftudying. merely for bread, the 
ftudent being fo happy as to have it by inheritance, I thould be for indulging him 
in the purfuit of that {cience, to which his genius is moft inclined. And though 
that of poetry be lef profitable, than delightful, it is not one of thofe that are 
wont to difgrace the pofleflor. Poetry, good Sir, I take to be like a tender vir- 


gin, very young, aud extremely beautiful, whom divers other virgins, namely, | 


all the other {ciences, make it their bufinefS to enrich, polith, and adorn; and 
to her it belongs to make ufe of them all, and on her part to give a luftre to 
them all. But this fame virgin is not to be rudely handled, nor dragged through . 


the ftreets, nor expofed in the turnings of the market-place, nor pofted on the; 
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corners or gates of palaces. She is formed of an alchymy of fuch virtue, 
that he, who knows how to manage her, will convert her into the pureft 
gold of ineftimable price. “He, who poffeffes her, fhould keep a ftrict hand 
over her, not fuffering her to make excurfions in obfcene fatires, or life- 
lefS fonnets, She muft in no wife be venal; though fhe need not reject the 
profits arifing from heroic poems, mournful tragedies, or pleafant and artful 
comedies. She muft not be meddled with by buffoons, or by the ignorant 
vulgar, incapable of knowing or efteeming the treafures locked up in her. 
And think not, Sir, that I give the appellation of «vulgar to the common 
people alone: all the ignorant, though they be lords or princes, ought, and 
muft, be taken into the number. He therefore, who, with the aforefaid qua- 
lifications, addiGts himfelf to the ftudy and practice of poetry, will become fa- 
mous, and his name be honoured in all the polite nations of the world. And as 
to what you fay, Sir, that your fon docs not much efteem the Spanifh poetry, 
I am of opinion he is not very right in that; and the reafon is this: the great 
Homer did not write in Latin, becaufe he was a Greek; nor Virgil in Greek, 
becaufe he wasa Roman. In fhort, all the antient poets wrote in the language 
they fucked in with their mother’s milk, and did not hunt after foreign tongues, 
to exprefs the fublimity of their conceptions. And, this being fo, it is fit this 
cuftom fhould take place in all nations; and the German poet fhould not be dif- 
efteemed for writing in his own tongue, nor the Ca/liian, nor even the Bi- 
cainer, for writing in his. But your fon, I fhould imagine, does not diflike the 
Spanih poetry, but the poets, who are merely Spanif/h, without any knowledge 
of other languages, or {ctences, which might adorn, enliven, and affift their 
natural genius: though even in this there may be a miftake; for it is a true opi- 
nion, that the poet is born one; the meaning of which is, that a natural poet 
comes forth a poet from his mother’s womb, and, with this talent given him 
by heaven, and without farther ftudy or art, compofes things which verify the 
faying, Eft deus in nobis, &c. Not but that a natural poet, who improves 
himfelf by art, will be a much better poet, and have the advantage of him, 
who has no other title to it but the knowledge of that art alone: and the rea- 
fon is, becaufe art cannot exceed nature, but only perfect it; fo that art mixed 
- with nature, and nature with art, form a compleat poet. To conclude my dif- 
courfe, good Sir; let your fon follow the direction of his ftars: for, being fo 
good a fcholar, as he muft needs be, and having already happily mounted the 
firtt round of the ladder of the fciences, that of the languages, with the help 
of thefe, he will by himfelf afcend to the top of human learning, which is no 
lef an honour and an ornament to a gentleman, than a mitre to a bifhop, or 
the long robe to the learned in the law. If your fon writes fatires injurious to 
the reputation of others, chide him, and tear his performances: ‘but if he pens 
difcourfes in the manner of Horace, reprehending vice in general, as that poet 
fo elegantly does, commend him, becaufe it is lawful for a poet to write 
againit 
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againft envy, and to abufe the envious in his verfes, and fo of other vices, but 
not to fingle out particular characters, There are poets, who, for the pleafure 
of faying one {mart thing, will run the hazard of being banifhed to the Ifles of 
Pontus*. If the poet be chafte in his manners, he will be fo in his verfs: 
the pen is the tongue of the mind; fuch as its conceptions are, fuch will its 
productions be. And when kings and princes fee the wonderful {cience of poe- 
try employed on prudent, virtuous, and grave fubjeéts, they honour, efteem, and 
enrich the poets, and even crown them with the leaves of that tree, which 
the thunder-bolt hurts not, fignifying, as it were, that no body ought to 
offend thofe, who wear fuch crowns, and whofe temples are fo adorned, 

The gentleman in green admired much at Don Quyixote’s difcourfe, in- 
fomuch that he began to waver in his opinion as to his being a mad-man. 
But, in the midft of the converfation, Sancho, it not being much to his tafte, 
was gone out of the road to beg a little milk of fome fhepherds, who 
were hard by milking fome ewesx And now the gentleman, highly fatisfied 
with Don Qyixote’s ingenuity and good fenfe, was renewing the difcourfe, when 
on a fudden Don Quixote, lifting up his eyes, perceived a carr with royal ban- 
ners coming the fame road. they were going, and, believing it to be fome 
new adventure, he called aloud to Sancho to come and give him his hel- 
met. Sancho, hearing himfelf called, left the thepherds, and in all hatte, 
pricking his Dapple, came where his mafter was, whom there befel a moft 
dreadful and {ftupendous adventure.. 
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Wherein is fet forth the laff and higheft point, at which the unheard of cou- 
rage of Don Quixote ever did, or could, arrive; with the happy conclufion 
of the adventure of the lons. 


nF HE hiftory relates, that, when Don Quixote called out to Sancho to bring 
him his helmet, he was buying fome curds of the fhepherds ; and, being 
hurried by the violent hafte his mafter was in, knew not what to do with 
them, nor how to beftow them; and that he might not lofe them, now they 
were paid for, he bethought him of clapping them into his mafter’s helmet ; 
and with this excellent fhift back he came to learn the commands of his lord, 
who faid to him: Friend, give me the helmet ; for either I know little of 
adventures, or that, which I defcry yonder, ‘is one that does and will oblige 
me to have recourfe to arms. He in the green riding-coat, hearing this, catt 
his eyes every way as far as he could, and difcovered nothing but a carr coming 
towards them, with two or three {mall flags, by which he conjectured, 
that the faid carr was bringing fome of the king’s money; and fo he told 
Don Quixote: but he belie.ed him not, always thinking and imagining, that 
every thing that befel him muft be an adventure, and adventures upon ad- 
* As Ovid was, ventures 3 
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ventures ; and thus he replied to the gentleman: Preparation is half the bat- 
tle, and nothing is loft by being upon one’s guard. I know ‘by experience, 
that I have enemies both vifible and invifible, and I know not when, nor 
from what quarter, nor at what time, nor in what fhape, they will en- 
counter me: and turning about, he demanded his helmet of Sancho, who, 
not having time to take out the curds, was forced to give it him as it was. 
Don Quixote took it, and, without minding what was in it, clapped it hafti- 
ly upon his head; and as the curds were fqueezed and prefled, the whey be- 
gan to run down the face and beard of Dow Quixote; at which he was fo ftart- 
led, that he faid to Sancho: What can this mean, Sancho? methinks my skull 
is foftening, or my brains melting, or I fweat from head to foot; and if I 
do really fweat, in truth it is not through fear, though I verily believe, Tam 
like to have a terrible adventure of this. If you have any thing to wipe withal, 
give it me; for the copious {weat quite blinds my eyes. Sancho faid nothing, 
and gave him a cloth, and with it thanks to god that his mafter had not found 
out the truth. Don Quixote wiped himfelf, and took off his helmet, to fee 
what it was that fo over-cooled his head; and, feeing fome white lumps 
in it, he put them to his nofe, and fmelling to them faid: By the life of 
my lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, they are curds you have clapped in here,vile traitor, 
and inconfiderate {quire! To which Sancho anfwered with great flegm and 
diffimulation: If they are curds, give them me here to eat: but the devil 
eat them for me; for it muft be he that put them there. What! I of 
fer to foul your worfhip’s helmet? In faith, Sir, by what god gives me to 
underftand, I too have my enchanters, who perfecute me, asa creature and 
member of your worhip, and, I warrant, have put that filthinefs there, to 
ftir your patience to wrath againft me, and provoke you to bang my fides as 
you ufed to do, But truly this bout they have miffed their aim; for I truft to 
the candid judgment of my mafter, who will confider, that I have neither 
curds, nor cream, nor any thing like it; and that, if I had, I fhould fooner 
have ‘put them into my ftomach, than into your honour’s helmet. It may 
be fo, quoth Don Quixote. All this the gentleman faw, and faw with admi- 
ration, efpecially when Don Quexote, after having wiped his head, face, beard, 
and helmet, clapping it on, and fixing himéelf firm in his ftirrups, then trying the 
eafy drawing of his fword, and grafping his launce, faid: Now come what 
will ; for here am I refolved to encounter Satan himfelf in perfon. 

By this time the carr with the flags was come up, and no body with it 
but the carter upon one of the mules, and a man fitting upon the fore-part. 
Don Quixote planted himfelf juft before them, and faid: Whither go ye, bre- 
thren? what earr is this?) what have you in it? and what banners are thofe? 
To which the carter anfwered: ‘The carr is mine, and in it are two fierce 
lions, which the general of Oram 1s fending to court as a prefent to his 
majefty: the flags belong to our liege the king, to fhew that what is in the 
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earr is his. And are the lions large? demanded Don Quixote. So large, replied 
the man upon the fore-part of the carr, that larger never came from Afric 
into Spain: I am their keeper, and have had charge of feveral, but never 
of any fo large as thefe: they are a male and a female; the male is in the 
firft cage, and the female in that behind: at prefent they are hungry, not 
having eaten to-day, and therefore, Sir, get out of the way ; for we muft make 
hafte to the place where we are to feed them. At which Don Quixote, {miling a 
little, faid: To me your lion-whelps! your lion-whelps to me! and at this 
time of day! By the living god, thofe, who fent them hither, hall fee whe- 
ther Iam a man to be feared by lions. Alight, honeft friend, and, fince you 
are their keeper, open the cages, and turn out thofe beafts; for in the mid? of 
this field will I make them know who Don Quixote de la Mancha is, in {pite of 
the enchanters that fent them to me, Very well,quoth the gentleman to him- 
{elf, our good knight has given us a fpecimen of what he is: doubtlef, the 
curds have foftened his skull, and ripened his brains. Then Sancho came to 
him, and faid: For god’s fake, Sir, order it fo, that my lord Don Quixote may not 
encounter thefe lions ; for if he does they will tear us all to pieces. What then, 
is your mafter really fo mad, anfwered the gentleman, that you fear and believe he 
will attack fuch fierce animals? He is not mad, anfwered Sancho, but daring, 
I will make him defitt, replied the gentleman, and going to Don Quixote, who 
was haftening the keeper to open the cages, he faid: Sir, knights-errant fhould 
undertake adventures, which promife good fuccef%, and not fuch as are quite 
defperate ; for the valour, which borders too near upon the confines of rafhnefs, 
has in it more of madnefs, than fortitude : befides, thefe lions do not come to 
affail your worfhip, nor do they fo much as dream of any {uch thing: they 
are going to be prefented to his majefty; and it is not proper to detain them, 
or hinder their journey. Sweet Sir, anfwered Don Quixote, go hence, and 
mind your decoy partridge and your ftout ferret, and leave every one to his 
own bufinefs. .This is mine, and I know whether the gentlemen lions 
come againft me, or no. And, turning to the keeper, he faid: I vow to god, 
Don rafcal, if you do not inftantly open the cages, with this launce will I pin 
you to the carr. The carter, who faw the refolution of this armed apparition, 
faid: Good Sir, for charity’s fake, be pleafed to let me take off my mules,- and 
get with them out of danger, before the lions are untheathed ; for fhould my 
cattle be killed, I am undone for all the days of my lif, having no other 
livelihood but this carr and thefe mules. O man of little faith! anfwered 
Don Quixote, alight and unyoke, and do what you will; for you fhall quickly 
fee you have laboured in vain, and might have faved yourfelf this trouble. The 
carter alighted, and unyoked in great hafte ; and the keeper faid aloud : Bear wit- 
ne(fs, all here prefent, that, againft myjwill, and by compulfion, I open the cages, 
and loofe the lions; and that I enter my prote{t againft this gentleman, that 
all the harm and mifchief thefe beafts do fhall ftand and be placed to his ac- 
pea¥sOL, II. M count, 
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count, with my falary and perquifites over and above: pray, gentlemen, fhift for 

-your felves before I open; for, as to my felf, 1 am fure they will do me no hurt. 
Again the gentleman prefied Don Quixote to defitt from doing fo mad a thing, 
it being to tempt god, to undertake fo extravagant an action. Don Quixote 
replied, that he knew what he did. ‘The gentleman rejoined, bidding him 
confider well of it, for he was certain he deceived himfelf. Nay, Sir, replied 
Don Quixote, if you do not care to be a fpeCtator of what you think will 
prove a tragedy, fpur your Fiea-bitten, and fave your felf. Sancho, hearing 
this, befought him with tears in his eyes to defift from that enterprize, in 
comparifon whereof that of the wind-mills, and that fearful one of the fulling- 
mill-hammers, in fhort, all the exploits he had performed in the whole courfe 
of his life, were mere tarts and cheefe-cakes. Confider, Sir, quoth Sancho, 
that here is no enchantment, nor any thing like it: for I have feen, through 
the grates and chinks of the cage, the claw of a true lion; and I guefs by it, 
that the lion, to whom fuch a claw belongs, is bigger than a mountain. How- 
ever it be, anfwered Don Quixote, fear will make it appear to you bigger than 
half the world. Retire, Sancho, and leave me; and if I die here, you know 
our old agreement : repair to Dulcinea ; I fay nomore. To thefe he added 
other expreffions, with which he cut off all hope of his defifting from his 
extravagant defign. He in green would fain have oppofed him, but found him- 
felf unequally matched in weapons and armour, and did not think it prudent: 
to engage with a mad-man; for fuch, by this time, he took Doz Quixote to be: 
in all points: who haftenmng the keeper, and reiterating his menaces, the 
gentleman took occafion to clap fpurs to his mare, Sancho to Dapple, and the: 
carter to his mules, all endeavouring to get as far from the carr as they could,. 
before the lions were let loofe. Sancho lamented the death of his matter, 
verily believing it would now: overtake him in the paws of the lions: he 
curfed his hard fortune, and the unlucky hour when it came into his head 
to ferve him again: but, for all his tears and lamentations, he ceafed not: 
punching his Dapple, to get far enough from the carr. "The keeper, feeing that 
the fugitives were got a good way off, repeated his arguments and entreaties to 
Don Quixote, who anfwered, that he heard him, and that he fhould trouble 
him{elf with no more arguments nor entreaties, for all would fignify nothing,. 
and that he muft make hafte. . 

Whilft the keeper delayed opening the firft grate, Don Quixote confidered: 
with himfelf whether it would be beft to fight on foot or on horfc-back: at 
lat he determined to fight on foot, left Rozinante fhould be terrified at 
fight of the lions. 'Thereapon he leaped from his horfe, flung afide his launce,. 
braced on his fhield, and drew his fword ; and marching flowly, with marvellous 
intrepidity and an undaunted heart, he planted himéelf before the carr, de- 
voutly commending himfelf, firft to god, and then to his miftrefs Dulcinea. 
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DON QUIXOTE DELA MANCHA. 


_ Here it is to be noted, that the author of this faithful hiftory, coming to this 
hoe falls into exclamations; and cries out: O ftrenuous, and beyond all ex- 
preffion courageous, .Don Quixote de la Mancha; thou mirrour, wherein all the 
valiant ones of the world may. behold themfelves, thou fecond and new Don 
Manuel de Leon, who was the glory and honour of the Spanifh knights! With 
what. words fhall I relate this tremendous exploit? By what arguments fhall I 
render it credible to fucceeding ages? Or what praifes, though above all hyper- 
boles hyperbolical, do not fitand become thee? Thou alone on foot, intrepid 
and magnanimous, with a fingle fword, and that none of the fharpeft, with a 
fhield, not of the brighteft and moft fhining fteel, {tandeft waiting for and ex- 
pecting two of the fierceft lions, that ever were bred in the forefts of Africa. 
Let thy own deeds praife thee, valorous Manchegan! for hereI muft leave of for 
want of words, whereby to enhance them. Here the author ends. his exclama- 
tion, and refumes the thread of the hiftory, faying. 

The keeper then, feeing Don Quixote fixed in his pofture, and that he could 
not avoid letting loofe the male-lion, on pain of falling under the difpleafure of 
the angry and daring knight, fet wide open the door oF the firft cage, where 
lay the. lion, which appeared to be of an extraordinary bignefs, and of a hi- 
deous and frightful afpect. The firft thing he did, was, to turn himfelf round 
in the cage, reach out .a paw, and ftretch himfelf at full length. Then he 
gaped and yawned very leifurely; then licked the duft off his eyes, and 
wathed his face, with fome half a yard of tongue. This done, he thrutt his 
head out of the cage, and ftared round on all fides with eyes of fire-coals ; 
a fight and afpect enough to have ftruck terror into temerity itfelf. Dox 
Quixote only obferved him with attention, wifhing he would leap out from 
the carr, and grapple with him, that he might tear»him in pieces: to fuch a 
pitch of extravagance had his unheard of madnefs tranfported him. But the 
generous lion, more civil than arrogant, taking no notice of his vapouring 
and bravadoes, after having ftared about him, as has been faid, turned his 
back, and fhewed his pofteriors to Don Quixote, and, with great flegm and 
calmnefs, laid himfelf down again in the cage. Which Don Quixote perceiving, 
he ordered the keeper to give him fome blows, and: provoke him to come 
forth. “That °I will not do, anfwered the keeper; for, fhould I provoke 
him, I myfelf fhall be the firft he will tear in pieces. Be fatisfied, Signor 
cavalier, with what is done, which is all that can be faid in point of cou- 
rage, and do not tempt fortune a fecond time. The lion has the door open, 
and it is in’his choice to come forth or not: and fince he has not yet come 
- out, he will not come out all this day. The greatnefs of your worthip’ 8 cou- 
rage is already fufficiently fhewn: no brave ‘cottibatane: as I take it, is ob- 
liged to more than to challenge his foe, and expect him in the field; and, if the 
antagonift does not meet him, the infamy lies at his door, and the expectant 

gus the crown of conqueft, ‘That is true, anfwered Don Quixote: {hut the 
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door, friend, and give me a certificate, in the beft form you can, of what you 
have feen me do here. It is fit it fhould be known, how you opened to the 
lion ; I waited for him; he came not out; I waited for him again; again he 
came not out; and again he laid him down. Iam bound to no more; enchant- 
ments avaunt, and god help right and truth and true chivalry: and fo fhut the 
door, while I make a fignal to the fugitive and abfent, that they may have an 
account of this exploit from your mouth. ; 

The keeper did fo, and Don Quixote, clapping on the point of his launce the 
linnen cloth, wherewith he had wiped the torrent of the curds from off his face, 
began to call out to the reft, who {till fled, turning about their heads at every 
ftep, all in a troop, and the gentleman at the head of them. But Sancho, 
chancing to efpy the fignal of the white cloth, faid: May I be hanged if my 
mafter has not vanquifhed the wild-beafts, fince he calls to us. They all halt- 
ed, and knew that it was Don Quixote, who made the fign; and, abating 
fome part of their fear, they drew nearer by degrees, ’till they came where they 
could diftinétly hear the words of Don Qyixote, who was calling to them, In 
fhort, they came back to the carr, and then Don Quixote faid to the carter: 
Put to your mules again, brother, and continue your journey; and, Sancho, 
give two gold crowns to him and the keeper, to make them amends for my ha- 
ving detained them. That J will with all my heart, anfwered Sancho: but 
what ‘is become of the lions? Are they dead or alive? Then the keeper, very 
minutely, and with proper paufes, related the fuccefs of the conflict, exagge- 
rating, the beft he could, or knew how, the valour of Don Quixote, at fight of 
whom the abathed lion would not, or durft not, flir out of the cage, though 
he had held open the door a good while; and upon his reprefenting to the. 
knight, that it was tempting god to provoke the lion, and to make him come out 
by force, as he would have had him done, whether he would or no, and whol-. 
ly againft his will, he had fuffered the cage-door to be fhut. What think you 
of this, Sancbe? quoth Don Quixote> can any enchantments, prevail againft 
true courage? With eafe may the enchanters deprive me of good-fortune; but 
of courage and refolution they never can. Sancho gave the gold crowns; the 
carter put to; the keeper kiffed Don Quixote’s hands for the favour received,. 
and promifed him to relate this valorous exploit to the king himfelf, when he 
came to court. If, perchance, his majefly, faid Don Quixote, fhould enquire: 
who performed it, tell him, the knight of the ons: for from henceforward I 
refolve, that the title I have hitherto born of the knight of the forrowful figure: 
fhall be changed, trucked, and altered to this; and herein I follow the antient 
practice of knights-errant, who changed theix names when they hada mind, or 
whenever it ferved their turn. 

The carr went on its way, and Don Quixote, Sancho, and he in the green fur- 
tout, purfued their journey. In all this time Don Diego de Miranda had not 
fpoken a word, being all attention to obferve and remark the actions and words 
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of Don Quixote, taking him to bea fenfible madman, and a madman bordering 
upon good fenfe. The firft part of his hiftory had not yet come to his know- 
ledge; for, had he read that, his wonder at Don Quixote’s words and ations 
would have ceafed, as knowing the nature of his madnefs: but, as he yet knew 
nothing of it, he fometimes thought him in his fenfes, and fornetimes out of 
them ; becaufe what he fpoke was coherent, elegant, and well faid, and what 
he did was extravagant, rafh, and foolifh: for, {aid he to himfelf, what oreater 
madnefs can there be, than to clap ona helmet full of curds, and perfuade one’s 
felf that enchanters have melted one’s skull; and what greater rafhnefs and ex- 
travagance, than to refolve, in fpite of oppofition, to fght with lions? 

Don Quixote diverted thefe imaginations, and this foliloquy, by faying: 
Doubtlefs, Signor Don Diego de Miranda, in your opinion I mutt needs pafs for 
an extravagant madman; and no wonder it {hould be fo: for my actions indi- 
cate no lef, But, for all that, I would have you know, that Iam not fo mad, 
nor fo fhallow, as I may have appeared to be. A fine appearance makes the 
gallant cavalier, in fhining armour, prauncing over the lifts, at fome joyful tour- 
nament, in fight of the ladies. A fine appearance makes the knight, when, in 
the midft of a large fquare, before the eyes of his prince, he transfixes a furious 
bull. And a fine appearance make thofe knights, who, in military exercifes, or 
the like, entertain, enliven, and, if we may fo fay, do honour to their ptince’s 
eourt. But, above all thefe, a much finer appearance makes the knight-errant, 
who, through deferts and folitudes, through crofs-ways, through woods, and 
over mountains, goes in queft of perilous adventures, with defign to bring them 
to a happy and fortunate conclufion, only to obtain a glorious and immortal 
fame. A knight-errant, I fay, makes a finer appearance in the act of fuccour- 
ing fome widow in a defert place, than a knight-courtier in addreffing fome 
damfel in a city. All cavaliers have their proper and peculiar exercifes. Let 
the courtier wait upon the ladies; adorn his prince’s court with rich liveries ; 
entertain the poorer cavaliers at his fplendid table; order jufts; manage tourna- 
ments; and thew himflf great, liberal, and magnificent, and above all a good 
chriftian: and in this manner will he precifely comply with the obligations of 
his duty. But let the knight-errant fearch the remoteft corners of the world; 
enter the moft intricate labyrinths; at every ftep affail impoffibilities ; in the wild 
uncultivated deferts brave the burning rays of the fummer’s fun, and the keen. 
inclemency of the winter’s froft: Let not lions daunt him, fpectres affright him,. 
or dragons terrify him: for in feeking thefe, encountering thofe, and. conquer- 
ing them all, confafts his principal and true employment. It being then my 
lot to be one of the number of knights-errant, I cannot decline undertaking 
whatever I imagine to come within the verge of my profeffion; and therefore 
encountering the lions, as I juft now did, belonged to me diredtly, though I 
Knew it to be a moft extravagant rafhnefs.. I very well know, that fortitude is a, 
virtue placed between the two vitious extremes of cowardife and rafhnefg: but: 
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it is better the valiant thould tife to the high pitch of temerity, than fink to the 
low point of cowardife : for, as it is eafier for the prodigal.to become liberal, 
than for'the covetous, fo" it «is much éafier for the rath to hit upon being truly 
valiant; than for the coward to rife to true valour: and,as to undertaking ad- 
ventures, believe me, Signor Don Diego, it is better to lofe the game by a card 
too much than one too little: for it founds better in the ears of thofe that hear it, 
fuch a knight is rath and daring, than, fuch a knight is timorous and cowardly. , 
I fay, Signot Don Quixote, anfwered Don Diego, that all you have {aid and 
done is levelled’ by the line of tight reafon; and I think, if the laws and ordi~ 
nances of ‘knight-errantry fhould be loft, they might be found in your worfhip’s 
breaft, as in their proper depofitory and regifter. But let us make hafte, for it . . 
grows late; and let us get to my village and houfe, where you may repofe 
and refrefh your felf after your late toil, which, if not of the body, has been 
a labour of the mind, which often affects the body too. I accept of the offer 


as a great favour and kindnefs, Signor Don Diego, anfwered Don Quixote : and 
{purring on a little more than they had hitherto done, it was about two in the 
afternoon when they arrived at the village, and the houfe of Don Diego, whom 
Don Quixote called The knight of the green riding-coat. 
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OF the ingenious gentleman 
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CB ASTRO Be Reeth EK: 
Of what befel Don Quixote in the cafile or houfe of the knight of 


the green riding-coat, with other extravagant matters, 


= as . _ ON QUIXOTE found, that Don Diego’s 
EI EY houfe was fpacious, after the country fafhion, 
having the arms of the family carved in rough 
ftone over the great gates; the buttery in the 
court-yard, the cellar under the porch, and fe- 
veral earthen wine-jars placed round about it; 
which, being of the ware of Todofo, renewed 
the memory of his enchanted and metamor- 
phofed Dulcinea ; and, without confidering what 
he faid, or before whom, he fighed, and cried: 
O {fweeteft pledges, found now to my forrow; 
fweet and joyous, when heaven would have it 
fot! O ye Tobofian jars, that have brought back to my remembrance the 
fweet pledge of my greateft bitternefs! This was over-heard by the poeti- 
| cal fcholar, Don Diego's fon, who, with his mother, was come out to re-- 
ceive him; and both mother and fon were in admiration at the {trange figure 
of Don 2uixote, who, alighting from Rozinante, very courteoufly defired leave: 
- to kif the lady’s hands; and Dox Dzego faid: Receive, madam, with your. 


* Jn allufion to the beginning of a fong in the Diana of Monte Mayor. 
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accuttomed civility, Signor Don Quixote de la Mancha here prefent, a knight- 
errant, and the moft valiant, and moft ingenious perfon in the world. The 
lady, whofe name was Donna Chriftina, received him with tokens of much 
affection and civility, and Don Ouixete returned them with intereft in dif- 
creet and courteous expreflions. The fanie kind of compliments pafied be- 
tween him and the ftudent, whom by his talk Don Quixote took for a wit- 
ty and acute perfon. | ; | 

Here the author fets down all the particulars of Don Dvego’s houfe, défcrib- 
ing all the furniture ufually contained in the manfion of a gentleman that was 
both a farmer and rich. But the tranflators of the hiftory thought fit to pafs over 
in filence thefe, and fuch like minute matters, as not fuiting with the princi- 
pal fcope of the hiftory, in which truth has more force than cold and infipid 
digreflions. 

Don Quixote was \ed into a hall: Saucho unarmed him; he remained in 
his wide Waloon breeches, and in a Shamois doublet, all befmeared with the 
ruft of his armour: his band was of the college-cut, without ftarch and 
without Jace: his buskins were date-coloured, and his fhoes waxed. He girt on 
his trufty fword, which hung at a belt made of a fea-wolf’s skin: for it is 
thought he had been many years troubled with a weaknefs in his loins *. 
Over thefe he had a long cloak of good grey cloth. But, firft of all, with 
five or fix kettles of water (for there is fome difference as to the number) he 
wafthed his head and face; and ftill the water continued of a whey-colour, 
thanks to Sancho’s gluttony, and the purchafe of the nafty curds, that had 
made his mafter fo white and clean. With the aforefaid accoutrements, 
and with a genteel air and deportment, Dom Quixote walked into another 
hall, where the ftudent was waiting to entertain him ’till the cloth was 
laid; for the lady Donna Chriftina would thew, upon the arrival of fo noble 
a gueft, that fhe knew how to regale thofe, who came to her houte. 

While Don Quixote was unarming, Don Lorenzo (for that was the name 
of Don Diego’s fon) had leifure to fay to his father: Pray, Sir, who is this 
gentleman you have brought us home? for his name, his figure, and your 
telling us he is a knight-errant, hold my mother and me in great fufpence. 
I know not how to anfwer you, fon, replied Don Diego: I can only tell 
you, that I have feen him act the part of the maddeft man in the world, 
and then talk fo ingenioufly, that his words contradi€&t and undo all his actions. 
Talk you to him, and feel the pulfe of his underftanding; and, fince you 
have difcernment enough, judge of his difcretion, or_ diftraction, as you fhall 
find ; though, to fay the truth, I rather take him to be mad, than other- 
wile. 


+ An old woman’s remedy for ‘that ailment. 
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Hereupon Don Lorenzo went to entertain Don Quixote, as has been faid; 
and among other difcourfe, which pafled between them, Don Quixote faid to 
Don Lorenzo : Signor Don Diego de Miranda, your father, Sir, has given me 
fome account of your rare abilities, and refined judgment, and particularly that 
you are a great poet. “A poet, perhaps, I may be, replied Don Lorenzo; but 
a great one, not even in thought. True it is, Iam fomewhat fond of poetry, 
and of reading the good poets; but in no wife fo as to merit the title my father 
is pleafed to beftow upon me. I do not diflike this modefty, anfwered Don 
Quixote; for poets are ufually very atrogant, each thinking himfelf the greateft 
in the world. There is no rule without an exception, anfwered Dox Lorenzo, 
and fuch an one there may be, who is really fo, and does not think it. Very 
few, anfwered Don Quixote: but pleafe to tell me, Sir, what verfes are thofe 
you have now in hand, which, your father fays, make you fo uneafy and thought- 
ful: for if it be fome glofs *, I know fomewhat of the knack of gloffing, and 
fhould be glad to fee it: and if they are defigned for a poetical prize, endea- 
vour to obtain the fecond; for the firft is always carried by favour, or by the 
great quality of the perfon : the {econd is beftowed according to merit; fo that 
the third becomes the fecond, and the firft, in this account, is but the third, 

according to the liberty commonly taken in your univerfities, But, for all that, 
the name of firft makes a great figure. Hitherto, faid Don Lorenzo to himéelf, 
I cannot judge thee to be mad: let us Proceed; fo he faid to him: Your wor- 
fhip, I prefume, has frequented the {chools: what f{ciences have you ftudied ? 
That of knight-errantry, anfwered Don Qyixote, which is as good as your poetry, 
yea, and two little fingers breadth beyond it. I know not what {cience that is, 
replied Don Lorenzo, and hitherto it has not come to my knowledge. It is a 
{cience, replied Don Quixote, which includes in it all, or moft of the other 
{ciences of the world. For he, who profeffes it, mutt be a lawyer, and know 
the laws of diftributive and commutative juftice, in order to give every one 
what is his own, and that which is proper for him. He mutt be a divine, to 
be able to give a reafon for the chriftian faith he profeffes, clearly and diftindily, 
whenever it is required of him. He muft bea phyfician, and efpecially a bo- 
tanift, to know, in the midft of wilderneffes and deferts, the herbs and fimples, 
which have the virtue of curing wounds; for your knight-errant muft not at 
every turn be running to look for fomebody to heal him. He mutt be an aftro- 
nomer, to know by the ftars what it isa clock, and what part or climate of the 
world he is in. He muft know the mathematicks, becaufe at every foot he will 
ftand in need of them: and, fetting afide that he muft be adorned with all the 
cardinal and theological virtues, I defcend to fome other minute particulars, - [ 
fay then, he muft know how to {wim like him people call Fi/ Nicholas, or 


* A kind of paraphrafe or comment, much in ufe in that age. 
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Nicholaot. We muft know how to fhoe a horfe, and to keep the faddle and 
bridle in repair: and, to return to what was faid above, he muft preferve his: 
faith to god and his miftrefS inviolate. He muft be chafte in his thoughts, 
modeft in his words, liberal in good works, valiant in exploits, patient in’ toils,. 
charitable to the needy, and laftly a maintainer of the truth, though it fhould. 
coft him his life to defend it. Of all thefe great and {mall parts a good knight- 
errant is compofed. Confider then, Signor Don Lorenzo, whether it be a {not- 
ty {cience, which the knight, who profefles it, learns and ftudies, and whether’ 
it may not be equalled to the ftatelieft of all thofe that are taught in your col-. 
leges and fchools. If this be fo, replied Don Lorenzo, I maintain, that this 
{cience is preferable to all others. How! if it be fo! anfwered Don Qusxote. 
What I mean, Sir, quoth Don Lorenzo, is, that I queftion, whether there ever 
have been, or now are in being, any knights-errant, adorned with fo many vir- 
tues, Ihave often faid, anfwered Don Quixote, what I now repeat, that the- 
greateft part of the world are of opinion, there never were any knights-errant ;- 
and, becaufe I am of opinion, that, if heaven does not in fome miraculous. man-- 
ner convince them of the truth, that there have been, and are fuch now,. what-- 
ever pains- are taken will be all in vain, as I have often found by experience, , 
I will not now lofe time in bringing you out of an error fo prevalent with many. 
What Lintend,, is, to beg of heaven to undeceive you, and let you fee how 
ufeful and neceflary knights-errant were in times paft, and how beneficial they. 
would be in the prefent, were they again in fafhion: but now, through the 
fins of the people, floth, idlenefs, gluttony, and. luxury triumph. Our eueft 
has broke loofe, quoth Don Lorenzo to himéfelf; but ftill he is a whimfical’ 
kind of a madman, and I fhould be a weak fool, if I did not believe fo. 
Here their difcourfe ended; for they were called to fupper. Don Diego ask-. 
ed his fon, what he had copied out fair of the genius of his gueft. He an-- 
fwered: The ableft doctors, and beft pen-men in the world, will never be able: 
to extricate him out of the rongh-draught of his madnefs ?.. His diftraction is. 


a medley, full of lucid intervals. To fupper they went, and the repaft was: 


fach, as Don Diego had told them upon the road, he ufed to give to thofe he 


invited, neat, plentiful, and favoury. But that, which -pleafed Don Quixote: 
above all, was, the marvellous filence throughout the whole houfe, as if it had: © 


been a convent of Carthufians. 


The cloth being taken away, grace faid, and their hands wafhed, Don: 


Quixote earneftly entreated Don Lorenzo to repeat the verfes defigned for the 


prize. To which he anfwered: ‘That I may not be like thofe poets, who,, 
when defired, refufe to repeat their verfes, and, when not asked, {pew them. 


Z Alluding to a fabulous ftory in the Theatre of the gods. 
2 The fon’s anfwer carries on the metaphor ufed in the father’s queftion. 
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out, I will read my glofs, for which. I expetno prize, having done it on- 
ly to exercife my fancy. A friend of mine, a very ingenious perfon, an- 
fwered Don Quixote, was of opinion, that no body fhould give themfelves 
the trouble of glofling on verfes: and the reafon, he faid, was, becanfe the 


glofs could never come up to the text, and very often the glofs miftakes the — 


intention and defign of the author. Befides, the rules of gloffing are too 
ftriG, fuffering no interrogations, nor faid he’s, nor foall I fay’s, nor making 
nouns of verbs, nor changing the fenfe, with other ties and reftrictions, which 
cramp the gloffers, as your worfhip muft needs know. Truly, Signor Don 
Quixote, quoth Don Lorenzo, I have a great defire to catch your worfhip 
tripping in fome falfe Latin, and cannot; for you flip through my fingers like 
an eel, I do not underftand, anfwered Don Quixote, what you mean by my 
flipping through your fingers. I will let you know another time, replied 
Don Lorenzo: at prefent give attention to the text and the glofs, which are 
as follows. 


The Eee & wks 


Could I the joyous moments paft 
Recall, and fay, what was now is, 
Or to fucceeding moments bafte, 
And now enjoy the future dh/5. 


The seeds Ybaakle Oy ok 


As all things fleet and die away, 
And day at length is lft in night, 

My bleffings wou'd no longer flay, 
But took their everlafiing fught. 

O Fortune, at thy feet I he, 

To fupplicate thy deity: 

Inconftant goddefs, frown no more; 
Make me but happy now at laft: 

‘No more I'd curfe thy fickle power, 
Cou’d I recall the moments patt. 


No other conqueft I implore, 
No other palm my brow to grace: 
Content (tis all I ask) reftore, 
And give me back my mind’s loft peace. 
| Nee 
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Paft joys enhance the prefent pain, 

And fad remembrance 1s our bane. 

O wou'd at length relenting Fate 
Reftore the ravifh'd hours of bhifs, 

How should I hug the charming ftate, 
And joyful fay, what was now zs! 


Thy empty wifh, fond wretch, give oer, 

Nor ask fo vain, fo wild a thing ; 
Revolving 'Time no mortal pow’r, 

Can ftop, or flay his fleeting wing. 
Nimble as thought, he runs, he flies: 
The prefent hour for ever dies. 

In vain we ask futurity ; 

In vain we woud recall the paft : 
We cannot from the prefent fly, 

Nor to fucceeding moments hatte. 


Vex'd with alternate hopes and fears, 
I feel variety of pain: 


But death can eafe a wretch’s cares, 


And furely death to me is gain. 
Again my erring judgment ftrays 
From fober reafon’s jufter ways : 
Convinced by her unerring voice, 

Another life muft follow this, 

I make the prefent woes my chorce, 

Rather than forfeit future blifs. ~ 


When Don Lorenzo had made an end of reading his glofs, Don Quixote ftood 
up, and, holding Don Lorenzo faft by the right hand, cried out, in a voice fo. 
loud, that it was next to a fquall: By the higheft heavens, noble youth, you 
are the beft poet in the univerfe, and deferve to wear the laurel, not of Cyprus, 
nor of Gaéta, as a certain poet faid, whom god forgive, but of the univertfities 
of Athens, were they now in being, and of thofe that now fubfift, of Paris, 
Bologna, and Salamanca. Weaven grant, that the judges, who {fhall deprive 
you of the firft prize, may be transfixed by the arrows of ffol/o, and that the 
Muses may never crofs the threfhold of their doors. Be pleafed, Sir, to repeat 
fome other of your verfes, in the greater kinds of poetry; for I would tho- 

: roughly 
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roughly feel the pulfe of your admirable genius. Is it not excellent, . that 
Don Lorenzo thould be delighted to hear himfelf praifed by Don Quixote, 
whom he deemed a madman? O force of flattery, how far doeft thou 
extend, and how wide are the bounds of thy pleafing jurifdi@ion! This truth 
was verified in Don Lorenzo, who complied with the requeft and defire 


of Don Quixote, repeating this fonnet on the fable or {tory of Pyramus and 
Thisbe, 


ere Noy NOOB 


The nymph, who Pyramus with love infpired, 
Pierces the wall, with equal paffion fired : 
Cupid from diftant Cyprus thither flies, 

And views the fecret breach with laughing eyes. 


Here filence vocal mutual vows conveys, 

And whifpring eloquent their love betrays. 

Tho’ chained by fear their voices dare not pafs, 
Their fouls tranfinitted through the chink embrace. 


Ah woeful ftory of difaftrous love! 

dil-fated hafte that did their ruin prove ! 

One death, one grave unites the faithful pair, 
_ ind in one common fame their mem’ ries Share. 


Now god be thanked, quoth Dan Quixote, having heard Don Lorenzoe’s fon- 
net, that, among the infinite number of poets now in being, I have met with 
one {o abfolute in all refpeéts,as the artifice of your worfhip’s fonnet fhews you 
to be. 

Pour days was Don Quixote extremely regaled in Don Diego’s houfe; at the 
end whereof he begged leave to be gone, telling him, he thanked him for 
the favour and kind entertainment he had received in his family: but, becaufe- 
it did not look well for knights-errant to give themfelves up to idlenef$ and. 
indulgence too long, he would go, in compliance with the duty of his funéti-. 
on, in queft of adventures, wherewith he was informed thofe parts abounded ;, 
defigning to employ the time thereabouts, ’till the day of the jufts: at Sara- 
-goffa, at which he refolved to be prefent: but in. the firft place he intended to 
vilit the cave of Montefinos, of which people related fo many and fuch wonderful 
things all over that country; at the {ame time enquiring into the fource and 
true {prings of the feven lakes, commonly called the lakes of Ruydera. Don: 


Diego: 
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Diego and his fon applauded his honourable refolution, defiring him to’ fur- 
nith himéelf wich whatever he pleafed of theirs ; for he was heartily wel- 
come to it, his worthy pérfon and his noble’ profeffion obliging them to make 
him this offer. ' 

At length the day of his departure came, as joyous to Don Quixote, as fad 
and unhappy for Sancho Panga, who liked the plenty of Dau Diego’s houfe 
wondrous well, and was loth to return to the hunger of the forefts and wilder- 
nefles, and to the penury of his ill-provided wallets. However he filled and 
ftudfed them with whathe thought moft neceflary; and Don Quixote, at taking 
leave of Don Lorenzo, &id: I know not whether I have told you before, 
and, if I have, I tell. you again,, that, whenever ‘you fhall. have a mind to 
fhorten your way and pains to: arrive at the inacceffible fummit of the temple 
of Fame, you have no more to do, but to leave on one fide the path of poet- 
ry, which is fomewhat narrow, and follow that of knight-errantry, which 1s 
“ill narrower, but® fufficient to make you an emperor before you can fay, 
Give me thofe fraws. ‘With thefe expreffions Don Quixote did, as it were, 
finifh and fhut up the procefs of his madnefs, and efpecially with what he 
added, faying: God knows how willingly I would take Signor Don Lorenzo 
with me, to teach him how to fpare the humble, and to trample under-foot 
the haughty ', virtues annexed to the function I profefs: but fince his youth 
does not require it, nor his laudable exercifes permit it, I content my felf with 
putting your worfhip in the way of becoming a famous poets and that is, by 
following the opinion and judgment of other men rather than your own ; 
for no fathers or mothers think their own children ugly ; and this felf-deceit 
is yet ftronger with refpect to the off-{pring of the mind. The father and fon 
admired afrefh at the intermixed difcoutfes of Don Quixote, fometimes wife 
and fometimes wild, and the obftinacy, with which he was bent upon the 
fearch of his mifadventurous adventures, the fole end and aim of all his wifhes. 
Offers of fervice and civilities were repeated, and, with the good leave of the 
lady of the caftle, they departed, Don Quixote upon Rozinante, and Sancho 


upon Dapple. 
C00 aie as II. 


Wherein is related the adventure of the enamoured foepherd, with other truly 
pleafant accidents. | 


1 ip iva! QUI XOTE was got but a little way from Don Diego’s village, 


when he over-took two’ perfons like ecclefiaftics or {cholars, and two 
‘country fellows, all four mounted upon’ affes. One of the fcholars carried 


1 Parcere fubjectis, & debellare fuperbos, Virg, Ain. 6. ‘ 
behind 
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behind him, wrapped up in green buckram like a portmanteau, a {mall bundle 
of linnen, and two pair of thread-ftockings: the other carried nothing but a 
pair of new black fencing foils, with their buttons. ‘The countrymen carried 
other things, which fhewed that they came from fome great town, where 
they had bought them, and were carrying them home to their own village. 
Both the {cholars and countrymen fell into the fame admiration, that all others 
did at the firft fight of Don Quixote, and eagerly defired to know what man 
this was, fo different in appearance from other men. Don Quixote faluted 
them, and, after learning that the road they were going was the fame he was 
taking, he offered to bear them company, defiring them to) flacken their pace, 
for their affes out-went his horfe: and, to prevail upon them, he briefly told them 
who he was, and his employment and profeffion, that of a knight-errant, go- 
ing in queft of adventures through all parts.of the world. He told them, his 


proper name was Don Quixote de la Mancha, and his appellative the knight of 


the Lons. All this to. the countrymen was talking greek or gibberifh ; but not to 
the {cholars, who foon difcovered the foft part of Don Quixote’s {cull : never- 
thelef$ they looked upon. him with admiration and refpect, and one of them 
faid : If your worfhip, Sir knight, be not determined to one particular road, a 
thing not ufual with feekers of adventures, come along with us, and you will fee 
one of the greateft and richeft weddings that to this day has ever been celebrated 
in La Mancha, or in many leagues round about. Dou Quixote asked him, if it 
was that of fome prince, that he extolled it fo much? No, anfwered the 
fcholar, but of a farmer and‘ a farmer’s daughter; he the wealthieft of all 


this country, and fhe the beautifulleft that ever eyes beheld. The preparation. 


is extraordinary and new; for the wedding 1s to be celebrated in a meadow 


ear the village, where the bride lives, whom they call, by way of pre- 


eminence, Quiteria the fair, and the bridegroom Camacho the rich; fhe of 
the age of eighteen, and he of two and twenty, both equally matched; though 
fome nice folks, who have all the pedigrees in the world in their heads, pre- 


‘tend,. that the family of Quiterza the fair has the advantage of Camacho’s: but 


now a-days that is little regarded; for riches are able to folder up abundance 
of flaws.. In fhort, this fame Cawiacho is generous, and has taken into his 


head to make a kind of arbour to cover the whole meadow over-head, in fuch.- 
manner, that the fun it felf will be put to fome difficulty to get to vifit the 


green gta(s, with which the ground is covered. He will <lfo have morice-- 


dances, both with fwords and little bells; for there are fome people in his 
village, who jingle and clatter them extremely well. I fay nothing of the 
fhoe-dancers and caperers ', fo great is the number that are invited. But no- 


thing of all that I have repeated, or omitted, is like to make this wedding fo. 


1 Zapateadores. Dancers that firike the foles of their thoes with the palms of their hands in. time 
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remarkable, as what, I believe, the flighted Bafiius will do upon this oc- 
cafion. 

This Ba/flius is a neighbouring fwain, of the fame village with Quiterta : his 
houte is next to that of Qurterza’s parents, with nothing but a wall between 
them; from whence Cupid took occafion to revive in the world the long-for- 
gotten loves of Pyramus and Thisbe: for Bafikus was in love with Qurteria 
from his childhood, and fhe anfwered his wifhes with a thoufand modeft fa- 
vours, infomuch that the loves of the two children, Bafhus and Quiteria, 
became the common talk of the village. When they were grown up, the 
father of Quiteria refolved to forbid Bafkus the ufual accefs to his family, 
and, to fave himfelf from apprehenfions and fufpicions, he purpofed to marry 
his daughter to the rich Camacho, not choofing to match her with Bafhus, 
who is not endowed with fo many gifts of fortune, as of nature: for, if the 
truth is to be told without envy, he is the moft active youth we know; a 
great pitcher of the bar, an extreme good wreftler, and a great player at cricket ; 
runs like a buck, leaps like a wild goat, and plays at nine-pins as if he did it by 
witchcraft ; fings like a lark, and touches a guitar that he makes it {peak ; and, 
above all, he handles the fmall fword like the moft accomplifhed fencer. For 
this excellence alone, quoth Don Quixote immediately, this youth deferves to 
marry, not only the fair Quiteria, but queen Ginebra herfelf, were fhe 
now alive, in fpite of Sir Lancelot, and all oppofers. To my wife with 
that, quoth Sancho Panca (who had been hitherto filent and liften- 
ing) who will have every body marry their equal, according to the 
proverb, Every fheep to its match. What I would have, is, that this honeft 
Bafihus (for I begin to take a liking to him) fhall marry this fame lady 
Quiteria ; and heaven fend them good luck, and god’s blefling (he meant 
the reverfe) on thofe, who would hinder people that love each other from 
marrying. If all, who love each other, were to be married, faid Don Quixote, 
it would deprive parents of the privilege and authority of finding proper 
matches for their children. If the choice of husbands were left to the incli- 
nation of daughters, fome there are, who would choofe their fathers fervant, 
and others fome pretty fellow they fee pafs along the ftreets, in their opi- 
nion, genteel, and well made, though he were a beaten bully; for love and 
affection eafily blind the eyes of the underftanding, fo abfolutely neceffary for 
choofing our ftate of life; and that of matrimony is greatly expofed to the - 
danger of a miftake, and there is need of great caution, and the particular 
favour of heaven, to make it hit right. A perfon, who has a mind to take a 
long journey, if he be wife, before he fets forward, will look out for fome 
fafe and agreeable companion. And fhould not he do the like, who undertakes 
a journey for life, efpecially if his fellow traveller is to be his companion at 
bed and board, and every where elfe, as the wife is with the husband ? 
The wife is not a commodity, which, when once bought, you can exchange, 

or 
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or fwap, or return; but is an infeparable acceflory, which lafts as long as life 
ittelf. She is a noofe, which, when once thrown about the neck, turns to a 
Gordian knot, and. cannot be unloofed ’till cut afander by the fcythe of death. 
I could fay much more upon this fubject, were I not prevented by the defire I 
have to know, whether Signor the licentiate has any thing more to fay concern- 
ing the hiftory of Bafius. To which the fcholar, bachelor, or licentiate, as 
Don Quixote called him, anfwered: Of the whole I have no more to fay, but 
that, from the moment Bajilius heard of Qyiteria’s being to be married to Ca- 
macho the rich, he has never been {een to f{mile, nor {peak coherently, and is 
always penfive and fad, and talking to himfelf; certain and clear indications of 
his being diftracted. He eats and fleeps but little; and what he does eat is 
fruit ; and when he fleeps, if he does fleep, it is in the fields, upon the hard 
ground, like a brute beaft. From time to time he throws his eyes up to hea- 
ven; now fixes them on the ground, with fuch ftupefaction, that he feems to 
be nothing but a ftatue cloathed, whofe drapery is put in motion by the air. In 
fhort, he gives fuch indications of an impaffioned heart, that we all take it for 
granted, that to-morrow Qwiteria’s pronouncing the fatal Ys will be the fentence: 
of his death. 

Heaven will order it better, quoth Sancho; for god that gives the wound, 
fends the cure: no body knows what isto come: there are a great many hours 
between this and to-morrow; and in one hour, yea, in one moment, down falls 
the houfe: I have feen it rain, and the fun fhine, both at the fame time : fuchan 
one goes to bed found at night, and is not able to ftir next morning: and tell me,. 
ean any body brag of having driven a nail in Fortune’s wheel? no certainly; and, 
between the Yes and the No of a woman, I would not venture to thruft the 
point of a pin; for there would not be room enough for it. Grant me but 
that Quiteria loves Bafiius with all her heart, and I will give him a bag-full of 
good-fortune: for love, as I have heard fay, looks through fpectacles, which 
make copper appear to be gold, poverty to be riches, and fpecks in the eyes 
pearls. A curfe light on you, Sancho, what would you be at? quoth Don 
Quixote: when you begin f{tringing of proverbs and tales, none but ‘fudes, who 
T with had you, can wait for you. Tell me, animal, what know you of nails. 
and wheels, or of any thing elfe? O! replied Sazcho, if I am not underftood, 
no wonder that what I fay paffes for nonfenfe: but no matter for that; I un- 
derftand myfelf; neither have I faid- many foolifh things: only your worfhip 
is always cricketting my words. and actions. Criticking, I fuppole, you would 
fay, quoth Don Quixote, and not cricketting, thou mifapplier of good language, 
whom god confound. Pray, Sir, be not fo fharp upon me, anfwered Sancho ; 
for you know I was not bred at court, nor have {tudied in Salamanca, to know 
whether I add to, or take a letter from my words. As god fhall fave me, it is 
unreafonable to expect, that the Sayagues * fhould {peak like the Toledans ;, nay, , 

* The people about Zamora, the pooreft in Spain. 
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there are Toledans, who are not over nice in the bufinefs of fpeaking politely. 
It is true, quoth'the licentiate; for how fhould they {peak fo well, who are bred 
in the tan-yards and in Zocodover ', as they, who are all day walking up and 
down the cloifters of the great church? and yet they are all Toledans. Purity, 
propriety, clegance, and perfpicuity of language, are to be found among dif- 
cerning courtiers, though born in Majalabonda. I fay difcerning, becaufe a 
ereat many there are, who are not fo, and difcernment is the grammar of good 
language, accompanied with cuftom and ufe. I, gentlemen, for my fins, have 
ftudied the canon law in Salamanca, and pique myfelf a little upon exprefling 
myfelf in clear, plain, and fignificant terms. If you had not piqued yourfelf 
more upon managing thofe unlucky foils you carry, than your tongue, faid the 
other fcholar, you might by this time have been at the head of your clas; 
whereas now you are at the tail, Look you, bachelor, anfwered the licentiate, 
you are the moft miftaken in the world in your opinion touching the dexterity 
of the {word, if you hold it to be infignificant. With me, it is not barely opi- 
nion, \but a fettled truth, replied Corcbuelo; and if you have a mind I fhould 
convince you by experience, you carry foils, an opportunity offers, and I have 
nerves and ftrength, that, backed by my courage, which is none of the leaft, 
will make you confefs that Iam not deceived. Alight, and make ufe of your 
meafured fteps, your circles, and angles, and {cience; for I hope to make you 
fee the ftars at noon-day with my modern and ruftic dexterity; in which I truft, 
under god, that the man is yet unborn, who fhall make me turn my back, and 
that there is no body in the world, whom I will not oblige to give ground. As to 
turning the back or not, I meddle not with it, replied the adept, though 
it may happen that in the firft {pot you fx your foot on your grave may be open-= 
ed; I mean, that you may be left dead there for defpifing the noble {cience of 


defence. We fhall fee that prefently, anfwered Corcbuelo, and, jumping hafti- | 


ly from his beaft, he fnatched one of the foils, which the licentiate carried’ up- 
on his afs. 
mafter of this fencing-bout, and judge of this long controverted queftion: and 
alighting from Rozinante, and grafping his launce, he planted himfelf in the 
midft of the road, juft as the licentiate, with a graceful motion of body, and 
meafured ftep, was making toward Corchuel, who came at him, darting, as 
the phrafe is, fire from his eyes. ‘The two countrymen, without difmounting, 
ferved as {pectators of the mortal tragedy. ‘The ,flafhes, thrufts, high ftrokes, 
back-ftrokes and fore-ftrokes, Corcbuelo gave, were numberlefs, and thicker 
than hail. He fell on like a provoked lion; but met with a {mart tap on the 
mouth from the button of the licentiate’s foil, which ftopped him in the midit 
of his fury, making him kis it, though not with fo much devotion, as if it 


had been a relick. In fhort, the licentiate, by dint of clean thrufts; counted | 


* Some unpolite part of the city of Toledo, like our Billing kate or Wapping. 
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It muft not be fo, cried Don Quixote at this inflant; for I will be 
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him all the buttons of a little caffock he had on, and tore the skirts, fo that 
they hung in rags like the many-tailed fifh*, Twice he ftruck off his hat, and 
fo tired him, that, through defpite, choler, and rage, he flung away the foil 
into the air with fuch force, that one of the country-fellows prefent, who was 
a kind of {crivener, and went to fetch it, faid, and fwore, it was thrown near 
three quarters of a league :. which affidavit has ferved, and {till ferves, to thew 
and demonitrate, that skill goes farther than ftrength. Corchuelo fat down quite 
{pent,, and Sancho going to him faid: In faith, mafter bachelor, if you would 
take my advice, henceforward you fhould challenge no body to fence, but to 
wreitle or pitch the bar, fince you are old enough and ftrong enough for that : 
for I have heard fay of thefe mafters, that they can thruft the point of a {word 
through the eye of a needle. Iam fatisfied, anfwered Corchuel, and have learn- 
ed by experience a truth I could not otherwife have believed: and getting up 
he went and:embraced the licentiate, and they were now better friends than 
before. So, being unwilling to wait for the {crivener, who was gone to fetch 
the foil,. thinking he might ftay too long, they determined to make the beft of 
their way, that they might arrive betimes at Qysteria’s village, whither they 
were all bound. By the way, the licentiate laid down to them the excellencies. 
of the noble fcience of defence, with fuch felf-evident reafons, and fo many 
mathematical figures and demonftrations, that every body was convinced of 
the ufefulnefs of the fcience, and Corchuelo entirely brought over from his 
obftinacy. | 

Tt was juft night-fall: but, before they arrived, they all thought they faw, be- 
tween them and the village, a kind of heaven full of innumerable and refplen- 
dent ftars. ‘They heard alfo the confufed and fweet founds of varions inftru- 
ments, as, flutes, tambourins, pfalters, cymbals, and little drums, with bells ; 
and, drawing near, they perceived the boughs of an arbour, made on one fide 
of the entrance into the town, all hung with lights, which were not difturbed 
by the wind ; for all was fo calm, there was not a breath of air fo much as to 
ftir the very leaves of the trees. The life and joy of the wedding were the mu- 
ficians, who went up and down in bands through that delightful place, fome- 
dancing, others finging, and others playing upon the different inftruments afore- 


faid.. In fhort, it looked as if mirth and pleafure danced and revelled through - 


the meadow. Several others were bufied about raifing fcaffolds, from which 
they might commodioufly be {pectators next day of the plays and dances, that 
were to be performed in that place, dedicated to the folemnizing the nuptials of 
the rich Camacho, and the obfequies of Bafius. Don Quixote refufed to go 
into the town, though both the countryman and the bachelor invited him: but 


he pleaded, asa fufficient excufe in his opinion, that it was the cuftom of. 
p 5) f 5) 


Kknights-errant to fleep in the fields and forefts, rather than in towns, though » 
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under gilded roofs: and therefore he turned.a little out of the way, forely againft 
Sancho’s will, who had not forgotten the good lodging he had met with in the 
caftle or houfe of Don Diego. 


ae me be Rt apt III. 


Giving an account of the wedding of Camacho the rich, with the adventure 
of Bafilius the poor. 


CCARCE had the fair 4wrora given bright Pedus room, with the heat of 
his warm rays, to dry up the liquid pearls on his golden hair, when Dox 
Quixote, fhaking off floth from his drowfy members, got upon his feet, and called 
to his {quire Sancho Panga, who ftill lay fnoring; which Don Quixote perceiv- 
ing, before he would awake him, faid: O happy thou above all that live on 
the face of the earth, who, neither envying, nor being envied, fleepeft on with 
tranquillity of foul! neither do enchanters perfecute,. nor enchantments affright 
thee. Sleep on, I fay again, and will fay a hundred times more, fleep on; for 
no jealoufies on thy lady’s account keep thee in perpetual watchings, nor do 
anxious thoughts of paying debts awake thee, nor is thy reft broken with the 
thoughts of what thou muft do to-morrow, to provide for thy felf and thy lit- 
tle family. Ambition difquiets thee not, nor does the vain pomp of the world 
difturb thee; for thy defires extend not beyond the limits of taking care of thy 
afs: for that of thy perfon is laid upon my fhoulders, a counter-balance and 
burthen that nature and cuftom have laid upon mafters. The fervant fleeps, and 
the mafter is waking, to confider how he is to maintain, prefer, and do him 
kindneffes.. The pain of feeing the obdurate heaven made, as it were, of brafs, 
and refufing convenient dews to refrefh the earth, afflicts not the fervant, but 
the mafter, who is bound to provide, in times of fterility and famine, for him, 
who ferved him in times of fertility and abundance. To all this Sancho anfwer- 
ed not a word; for he was afleep, nor had awaked {fo foon as he did, but that 
Don Quixote jogged him with the but-end of his launce. At laft he awaked, 
drowfy and yawning ; and, turning his face on all fides, he faid: From yonder 
fhady bower, if I miftake not, there comes a {team and fmell, rather of broil- 
ed rafhers of bacon, than of thyme or rufhes: by my faith, weddings, that be- 
gin thus favourily, muft needs be liberal and abundant. Have done, glutton, 
uoth Don Quixote, and let us go and fee this wedding, and what becomes of 
the difdained Bafius, Marry, let what will become of him, anfwered Sancho: 
he can not be poor and marry Quiteria: a pleafant fancy, for one, not worth 
a groat, to aim at marrying above the clouds! Faith, Sir, in my opinion, a poor 
yan fhould be contented with what he finds, and not be looking for trufles at 
the bottom of the fea. I dare wager an arm, that Camacho can cover Bafikus 
with fix-penny pieces from head to foot: and if it be fo, as it muft needs be, 
Quiteria would be a pretty bride indeed, to reject the fine cloaths and jewels, 
that 
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that Gamacho has given, and can give her, to choofe inftead of them a pitch of the 
bar, and a feint at foils, of Bafus*: One cannot have a-pint of wine at a 
tavern for the braveft pitch of the bar, or the clevereft pufh of the foil: abi- 
lities and graces that are not vendible, let the Count Dirlos have them for me : 
but when they light on a man that has wherewithal, may my life fhew as 
well as they do.. Upon a good foundation a good building may be raifed, 
and the beft boftom and foundation in the world is money. For the love of 
god, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, have done with your harangue: I verily be- 
lieve, were you let alone to go on as you begin at every turn, you would 
-have no time to eat, or fleep, but would fpend it all in talk. If your wor- 
fhip had a good memory, replied Sancho, you would remember the articles 
of our agreement, before we fallied from home this laft time; one of which 
‘was, that you were to let me talk as much as I pleafed, fo it were not any 
thing againft my neighbour, or again{ft your worfhip’s authority, and hither- 
to I think I have not broke that capitulation. I do not remember any fuch 
article, Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote ; and though it were fo, it is my 
pleafure you hold your peace, and come along; for by this time the mufi- 
cal inftruments we heard laft night begin again to cheer the vallies, and doubt- 
lefs the efpoufals will be celebrated in the cool of the morning, and not put off 
till the heat of the day. 

Sancho did as his lord commanded him; and faddling Rozinante and pan- 


_nelling Dappie, they both mounted, and marching foftly entered the artificial 


fhade. The firft thing that prefented itfelf to Sancho’s fight, was a whole 
bullock {pitted upon a large elm. The fire it was roafted by was compo- 
fed of a middling mountain of wood, and round it were placed fix pots, 
not caft incommon moulds; for they were half jars, each containing a whole 
fhamble of fleth; and entire fheep were funk and fwallowed up in them, 
as commodioufly as if they were only fo many pigeons. The hares ready 
cafed, and the fowls ready plucked, that hung about upon the branches, in 
order to be buried in the cauldrons, were without number. Infinite was the 
wild. fowl and venifon hanging about the trees, that the air might cool them. 
Sancho counted above three-fcore skins, each of above twenty-four quarts, and 
all, as appeared afterwards, full of generous wines. There were alfo piles of 
the whiteft bread, like fo many heaps of wheat in a threfhing-floor. Cheefes 
ranged like bricks formed a kind of wall. Two cauldrons of oil, larger 
than a dyer’s vat, ftood ready for frying all forts of batter-ware; and with a 
couple of flout peels they took them out when fried, and dipped them’in ano- 
ther kettle of prepared honey, that ftood by. The men and women cooks 
were above fifty, all clean, all diligent, and all in good humour, In the bul- 


1 Before the favoury {mell had debauched Sancho’s judgment, his paffion was ftrong for Baflius; 
but a lover of his guts will be partial for a meal’s meat. Obferve how he vilifies poor Ba/jizs. 


lock’s 
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lock’s diftended belly were a dozen fucking-pigs, fewed up in it to make it fa- 
voury andtender. The fpices of various kinds feemed to have been bought, 
not by the pound, but by the hundred, and ftood free for every body in a 
great cheft, In fhort, the preparation for the wedding was all raftic, but in 
fuch plenty, that it was fufficient to have feafted an army. 

Sancho beheld all, confidered all, and was in love with every thing, The 
firft that captivated and fubdued his inclinations were the fleth-pots, out of 
which he would have been glad tohave filled a moderate pipkin, Then the wine- 
skins drew his affections ; and, laftly, the produ€ts of the frying-pans, if fuch 
pompous cauldrons may be fo called. And, not being able to forbear any 
longer, and having no power to do otherwife, he went up to one of the 
bufy cooks, and, with courteous and hungry words, defired leave to fop a 
luncheon of bread in one of the pots. To which the cook anfwered: This is 
none of thofe days, over which hunger prefides; thanks to rich Camacho: a- 
light, and fee if you can find a ladle any where, and skim out a fowl or two, 
and much good may they do you. I fee none, anfwered Sancho. Stay, quoth 
the cook, god forgive me, what a nice and good for nothing fellow muft you be! 
And {fo faying, he laid hold of a kettle, and, fowfing it into one of the half. 
jars, he fifhed out three pullets, anda couple of geefe, and faid to Sancho: Eat, 
friend, and makea breakfaft of this fcum, to ftay your ftomach ’till ‘dinaner-- 
time. I have nothing to put it in, anfwered Sancho, Then take ladie and 
all, quoth the cook; for the riches and felicity of Camacho fupply every” 
thing. 

While Sancho was thus employed, Don Quixote ftood obferving how, at- 
one fide of the fpacious arbour, entered a dozen country-men upon as. 
many beautiful mares, adorned with rich and gay caparifons, and their furniture: 
hung round. with little bells. ‘They were clad in holy-day apparel, and in a 
regular troop ran fundry careers about the meadow, with a joyful moorith. 
ery of, Long live Camacho and Quiteria, he as rich as fhe fair, and the the 
fireft of the world. Which Dan Quixote hearing faid to himfelf: It is plain 
thefe people have not feen my Dulcinea del Tobofo ; for, had they feen her,. 
they would have been a little more upon -the referve in praifing this Qyi- 
terta of theirs. A little while after, there entered, at divers parts of the ar- 
bour, a great many different dances ; among which was one confifting of four 
and twenty fword-dancers, handfome, fprightly, fwains, all arrayed in fine 
whited linnen, with handkerchiefs * wrought with feveral colours of fine filk. 
One of thofe upon the mares asked a youth, who led the fword-dance, whe- 
ther any of his comrades were hurt: As yet, god be thanked, quoth the 


* It was ufual formerly in Spain, when they danced, efpecially with women, inftead of taking hands, 
for each dancer to hold the corner of an handkerchief, and thus to dance in a circle, the handkerchief 
ferving to link the performers together in a kind of chain, 
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youth, no body is wounded; we are all whole: and prefently he twined him- 
felf in among the reft of his companions, with fo many turns, and fo dextronf- 
ly, that, though Don Quixote was accuftomed to fee fuch kind of dances, he 
never liked any fo well as that. There was another, which pleafed him 
mightily, of a dozen moft beautiful. damfels, fo young, that none of them 
appeared to be under fourteen, nor any quite eighteen years old, all clad in ereen 
ftuff of Cuenca, their locks partly plaited and partly loofe, and all fo yellow, 
that they might rival thofe of the fun itfelf; with garlands of jefamine, rofs, 
and woodbine upon their heads, They were led up bya venerable old man 
and an ancient matron, but more nimble and airy than could be expected from 
their years. A bag-pipe of Zamora’ was their mufic ; and they, carrying modefty 
in their looks and eyes, and lightnefs in their feet, approved themfelves the 
beft dancers in the world. After thefe, there entered an artificial dance, 
compofed of eight nymphs, divided into two files. The god Cupid led one 
file, and Intereft the other; the former adorned with wings, bow, quiver, 
and arrows; the other apparelled with rich and various colours of gold and 
filk. 'The nymphs, attendants on the god of love, had their names writ- 
ten at their backs on white parchment, and in capital letters. PortTry 
was the title of the firft; DiscrETI0N of the fecond; Goop-FAmMIty of 
the third; and Vatour of the fourth. The followers of Intere/? were dif- 
tinguifhed in the fame manner. The title of the firft was LIBERALITY; 
Donation of the fecond; TREAsuRE of the third; and that of the fourth 
PEACEABLE-POSSESSION. Before them all came a wooden caftle, drawn by 
favages, clad in ivy and hemp dyed green, fo to the life, that they almoft 
frighted Sancho. On the front, and on all the four fides of the machine, was writ- 
ten, The cafile of Referve. Four skilful muficians played on the tabour and pipe. 
Cupid began the dance, and, after two movements, he lifted up his eyes, and 
bent his bow againfta damfel that ftood between the battlements of the caftle, 
whom he addreffed after this manner. 


BinOe WE, 


I am the mighty god of Love; 
Air, earth, and feas my power obey : 
O’er hell beneath, and heaven above, 
I reign with univerfal fway. 


LI give, refume, forbid, command; 
My will is natures general law ; 

No force arrefts my powerful hand, 
Nor fears my daring courage awe. 


3 A town of Ca/ile famous for that inflrument. 
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He finifhed his ftanza, let fly an arrow to the top of the caftle, and retired 
to his poft. Then Interef? fepped forth, and made two other movements :: 


The tabours ceafed, and he faid : 


Poetry went off, and from the fide of. Inter 
after making her movements, faid : 


TON TER ES ewe 


Tho’ love’s my motive and my end, 

T boaft a greater power than Love,. 
Who makes not Intereft bis friend, 

In nothing will fuccefsful prove. 


By all ador’d, by all purfu'd ; 

Then own, bright nymph, my greater fway; 
And for thy gentle breaft fubdu'd 

With large amends shall Int’reft pay. 


Then Interef withdrew, and Poetry advanced; and, after fhe had made 
her movements like the reft, fixing her eyes on the damfel of the caiftle,. 


Pa QO EY ree RAN, 


My name is Poetry: my foul, 

Wrapp’d up in.verfe, to thee I fend:: 
Let gentle lays thy will controul, 

And be for once the Mutes friend. 


If, lovely maid, fweet Poetry 
Difpleafe thee not, thy fortune foon, 
Envied by al’, advanced by me, 
Shall reach the circle of the moon.. 


2 


LilyD Ra laa Tey 


Me Liberality men call; 

In me the happy golden mean, 
Not fpendthrift-like to fquander all, 
Nor niggardly to fave, 7s fem, 


eft ftepped forth Liberality, and,. 
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~ But, for thy honour, I begin, 
Fair nymph, a prodigal to prove: 
To lavifh here’s a glorious fin; 
For who'd a mifer be in love? 


In this manner all the figures of the two parties advanced and retreated, and 


each made its movements, and recited its verfes, fome elegant, and fome ridi- 
culous; of which Don Quixote, who had a very good memory, treafured up 
thefe only. Prefently they mixed all together, ina kind of country-dance, with 
a genteel grace and eafy freedom: and when Cupid pafled before the cattle, he 
fhot his arrows aloft; but Intere? flung gilded balls againft it. In conclufion, 
after having danced fome time, Intere? drew out a large purfe of Roman cat- 
skin, which feemed to be full of money; and throwing it at the caftle, the 


boards were disjointed, and tumbled down with the blow, leaving the daméel- 


expofed, and without any defence at all. Then came Intere/ with his follow- 
ers, and, clapping a great golden chain about her neck, they feemed to take her 
prifoner, and lead her away captive: which Love and his adherents perceiving, 
made a fhew as if they would refcue her: and all their feeming efforts were ad- 
jufted to the found of the tabors. They were parted by the favages, who with 
great agility rejoined the boards, and reinftated the caftle, and the damfel was 
again enclofed therein as before: and fo the dance ended, to the great fatisfaction 
of the fpectators. 


Don Quixote asked one of the nymphs, who had contrived and ordered the 


fhew? She anfwered, a beneficed clergyman of that village, who had a nota- 
ble headpiece for fuch kind of inventions. I will lay a wager, quoth Don 
Quixote, that this bachelor or clergyman is more a friend to Camacho than to 
Bafilus, and underftands fatire better than vefpers: for he has ingenioufly inter- 
woven in the dance the abilities of Bafius with the riches of Camacho. Sancho 
Panga, who liftened to all this, faid: The king is my cock; I hold with Cz- 
macho. In fhort, quoth Don Quixote, it is plain you are an arrant bumpkin, 
and one of thofe, who cry, Long live the conqueror! I know not who I 
am one of, anfwered Sancho: but I know very well, I thall never get fuch ele- 
gant fcum from Ba/filius’s pots, as I have done from Camacho’s: Were he thew- 
ed the cauldron full of geefe and hens; and, laying hold of one, he began to 
eat with notable good-humour and appetite, and faid: A fig for Ba/ilius’s abili- 
ties! for, you are worth juft as much as you have, and you have juft as much as 
you are worth. There are but two families in the world, as my grandmother 
ufed to fay; the Have’s and the Have-mo?’s, and fhe ftuck to the former ; and 
now-a-days, my dear mafter Don Quixote, people are more inclined to feel the 
pulfe of Have than of Know. An afs with golden furniture makes a better figure 
than a horfe with a pack-faddle: fo that I tell you again, I hold with Camacho, 

e-t« I. P the 
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the abundant fcum of whofe pots are geefe and hens, hares and coneys; whilft 
that of Ba/ilius’s, if ever it comes to hand, muft be mere difh-water. Have 
you finifhed your harangue, Sancho? quoth Don Quixote. 1 muft have done, 
anfwered Sancho, becaufe I perceive your worthip is going to be in a paffion at 
what I am faying: for, were it not for that, there was work enough cut out for 
three days. God grant, replied Don Qyixote, I may fee you dumb before I 
dic. At the rate we go on, anfwered Sancho, before you die, I thall be mum- 
bling cold clay; and then perhaps I may be fo dumb, that I may not fpeak a 
word ’till the end of the world, or at leaft till doomfday. Though it fhould 
fall out fo, anfwered Don Quixote, your filence, O Sancho, will never rife to 
the pitch of your talk, paft, prefent, and to come: befides, according to the 
courfe of nature, I mutt die before you, and therefore. never can fee you dumb, 
not even when drinking or fleeping, which is the moft I can fay. In good 
faith, Sir, anfwered Sancho, there is no trufting to madam Skeleton, I mean, 
death, who devours lambs as well as fheep : and I have heard our vicar fay; fhe 
treads with equal foot on the lofty towers of kings, and the humble cottages of 
the poor’. That fame gentlewoman is more powerful than nice: fhe is not at 
all {queamith; fhe eats of every thing, and lays hold of all; and ftuffs her wal- 
lets with people of all forts, of all ages, and preeminences, She is not a 
reaper that fleeps away the noon-day heat; for fhe cuts down and mows, at 
all hours, the dry as well as the green grafs: nor does fhe ftand to chew, 
but devours and fwallows down all that comes in her way; for fhe has a 
canine appetite that is never fatisfed; and, though the has no belly, fhe makes 
it appear that fhe has a perpetual dropfy, and a thirft to drink down the 
lives of all that live, as one would drink a cup of cool water. Hold, Sancho, 
quoth Don Qyixote, while you are well, and do not fpoil all; for, in truth, 
what you have faid of death, in your ruftic phrafes, might become the mouth 
of a good preacher. I tell you, Sancho, if you had but difcretion equal to 
your natural abilities, you might take a pulpit in your hand, and go about — 
the world preaching fine things. A good liver is the beft preacher, anfwer- 
ed Sancho, and that is all the divinity I know. Or need know, quoth Don 
Qyixote: but I can ‘1 no wife underftand, nor comprehend, how, fince the 
fear of god is the beginning of wifdom, you, who are more afraid of a lizzard 
than of him, fhould be fo knowing. Good your worfhip, judge of your own 
chivalries, anfwered Sancho, and meddle not with judging of other men’s fears 
or valours; for perhaps Iam as pretty a fearer of god as any of my neighbours : 
and pray let me whip off this cum; for all befides is idle talk, of which we 
mutt give an account in the next world, And fo faying, he fell to afrefh, and 


* The very words of Horace: 


Improba mois 2quo pulfat pede pauperum tabernasy 
Regumgue turres. 
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affaulted his kettle with fo long-winded an appetite, that he awakened that of 
Don Quixote, who doubtlefs would have affifted him, had he not been prevent- 
ed by what we are under a neceffity of immediately telling. 


Grmere AUP: IV. 


In. which is continued the frory of Camacho’s wedding, with other 
dehghtful accidents. . 


W 4 ILE Don Quixote and Sancho were engaged in the difcourfes men- 

tioned in the preceding chapter, they heard a great outcry and noile, 
raifed and occafioned by thofe that rode on the mares, who, in full career, and 
with a great fhout, went to meet the bride and bridegroom, who were coming, 
furrounded with a thoufand kinds of mufical inftruments and inventions, ac- 
companied by the parifh-prieft and the kindred on both fides, and by all the 
better fort of people from the neighbouring towns, all in their holy-day apparel. 
And when Sancho efpied the bride, he faid: In good faith, the is not clad 
like a country girl, but like any court lady: By the mafs, the breaft-piece * fhe 
wears feems to me at this diftance to be of rich coral ; and her gown, inftead 
of green ftuff of Cuenca, is no lefs than a thirty-piled-velvet : befides, the 
trimming, I vow, is of fatin. Then do but obferve her hands: inftead of rings of 
jet, let me never thrive, but they are of gold, ay, and of right gold, and a- 
dorned with pearls as white asa curd, and every one of them worth an eye of 
one’s head. Ah whorefon jade ! and what fine hair fhe has! if it is not falfe, I 
never faw longer nor fairer in all my life. Then her fprightlinefs and mien : 
why, fhe is a very moying palm-tree, loaden with branches of dates; for juft 
fo look the trinkets hanging at her hair, and about her neck: By my foul, the 
girl is fo well plated over, fhe might pafs current at any bank in Flanders °, 
Don Quixote {miled at the ruftic praifes beftowed by Sancho Panga, and 
thought that, fetting afide his miftrefs Dulcinea del Tobofo, he had never feen a 
more beautiful woman. ‘The fair Quteria looked a little pale, occafioned, 
perhaps, by want of reft the preceding night ; which brides alway employ in 
fetting themfelves off, and dreffing for their wedding-day following. 

They proceeded towards a theatre on one fide of the meadow, adorned with 
carpets and boughs ; where the nuptial-ceremony was to be performed, and 
from whence they were to fee the dances and inventions. And, juft as they ar- 
rived at the ftanding, they heard a great out-cry behind them, and fomebody 
calling aloud: hold.a little, inconfiderate and hafty people. At which voice and 
words they all turned about their heads, and found, they came from a man clad 


* Patena. A plate, or medal, ‘with an image engraved on it, worn on .the breaft by way of or- 
nament, _ . 
2 At that time Antwerp, and other. towns of the Low-Countries, were the grand mart of alllEurope for 
trade.and exchanges, 
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in a black jacket, all welted with crimfon in flames. He was crowned, as 
they prefently perceived, with a garland of mournful cyprus, and held in his 
hand a great truncheon. As he drew near, all knew him to be the callant 
Bafilius, and were in fufpence, waiting to fee what would be the iffuc of this. 
procedure, and apprehending fome finifter event from his arrival at fuch a fea-- 
fon. Atlength he came up, tired and out of breath, and planting himfelf juft 
before the affianced couple, and leaning on his truncheon which had a fteel 
pike at the end, changing colour, and fxing his eyes on Quiterza,, with a 
trembling and hoarfe voice, he uttered thefe expreflions: Well you know, for- 
getful Quiteria, that, by the rules of that holy religion we profefs, you cannot. 
marty another man whilft I am living: neither are you ignorant, that, waiting 
till tine and my own induftry fhould better my. fortune, I have not failed to 
preferve the decorum due to your honour. But you, cafting all obligations due to 
my lawful love behind your back, are going to make another man mafter of — 
what is mine; whofe riches ferve not only to make him happy in the poffeffion 
of them, but every way fuperlatively fortunate: and that his good luck may 
be heaped brim-full. (not that I think he deferves it, but that heaven will have 
it fo) I with my own hands will remove all impoffibility or inconvenience by 
‘removing my felf out of his way. Long live the rich Camacho with the un- 
grateful Quiteria ; many and happy ages may they live, and let poor Bafilus 
dye, whofe poverty clipped the wings of his good fortune, and laid hinr 
in his grave. And fo faying, he laid hold on his truncheon, “which was: 
ftuck in the ground, and drawing out a fhort tuck that was concealed in 
it, and to which it ferved as a fcabbard, and {etting what may be called: 
the hilt upon the ground, with a nimble {pring and determinate purpose, . 
he threw himfelf upon it; and in an inftant half the bloody point appeared — 
at his back, the poor wretch lying along upon the ground, weltering in his- ia 
blood, and pierced. through with his own weapon. , a 

His friends ran prefently to his affiftance, grieved. at his mifery and’ deplo=- 
rable difafter ; and Don Quixote, quitting Rozinante, ran alfo to affift, and took 
him in his arms, and found he had ftill life in him. They would have 
drawn out the tuck : but the prieft, who was by, was of opinion, it fhould 
not be drawn out ’till he had made his confeffion ; for their pulling it out, and’ 
his expiring, would happen at the fame moment. But’ Bafilius, coming a. 
little to himfelf, with. a faint and doleful voice, faid: If, cruel Qyiteria; it 
this my laft and fatal agony, you would give me your hand to be my fpoufe, - 
I thould hope my rafhnefs might be pardoned, fince it procured’ me the blef- 
fing of being yours, Which the prieft Shearing advifed’ him to mind the fae | 
vation of his foul, rather than the gratifying his bodily appetites, and in good. 
earneft to beg pardon of god for his fins, and efpecially for this laft defperate 
action. To which Bafius replied, that he would by no: means make any con- 
feffion, ’till Quiteria had firft given him her hand to be his wife ; for that f&- 
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tisfaction would quiet his fpirits and give him breath for confeffion. Don 
Quixote, hearing the wounded man’s requeft, faid in a loud voice, that 
Bafilus deficed a very juft and very reafonable thing, and: befides very 
eafy to done; and that it would be every whit as honourable for Signor 
Camacho to take Quierta, a widow of the brave Bafiius, as if he 
received her at her father’s hands; all that was neceffary being but! 
a bare yes, which could have no other confequence than the pronoun- 
cing the word, fince the nuptial-bed of thefe efpoufals muft be the grave. 
Camacho’ heard: all this, and was in fufpence and confuafion, not knowing 
what to do or fay; but fo importunate were the cries of Bafiius’s friends, 
defiring him to confent, that Quiterza might give her hand to be Ba/ilius’s wife,. 
left his foul fhould be loft by departing out of this life in defpair, that they 
moved-and’ forced him to- fay, that, if Quiteria thought fit to give it him, 
he was-contented, fince it was only delaying for a moment the accomplifhment 
of his wifhes. Prefently all ran and’ applied to Qwiteria, and fome with 
intreaties, others with tears, and others with perfuafive reafons, importuned 
Her to give her hand to poor Bafhus: but fhe, harder than marble, 
and more immoveable than: a ftatue, neither could; nor would return any 
anfwer. But the prieft bid her refolve immediately; for Baflius had his 
foul between his teeth, and there was no time to wait for irrefolute deter- 
minations. ‘T’hen the beautiful Qysteria, without anfwering a word, and. in 


-appearance much troubled and concerned, approached Bafilius, his eyes already 


turned in his head, breathing fhort and quick, muttering the name of Qyi- 


teria, and giving tokens of dying more like a heathen than a chriftian. At 


laft Quiterta, kneeling down by him, made figns to him for his hand. Baf- 
hus unclofed his eyes, and, fixing them ftedfaftly upon her, faid: O Quiteria,, 
you relent at a time, when your pity is a {word to finith the taking away of my 
life: for now I have not enongh left to bear the glory you give me in mak-. 
ing me yours, nor to fufpend the pain, which will prefently cover my eyes with - 


the dreadful fhadow of death. What I beg of you is, O fatal {tar of ‘mine, ; 


that the hand you require and give, be not out of compliment, or to deceive 
me afrefh; but that you would confefs and acknowledge, that you beftow- it. 
without any force laid upon your will, and give it-me, as°to your lawful hus- - 


band : for it is nof reafonable, that, in this extremity, you fhould impofe upon. 


me, or deal falfely with him, who has dealt fo faithfully: and fincerely with . 
you. At thefe words he was feized with fuch a fainting-fit, ‘that all:the by-- 
ftanders thought his foal was juft departing. Quiteria, all modefty. and bath- - 


* falnefs, taking Bafiiuss right hand in hers, faid: No force would be fuff- . 
‘ciént’ to biafs my will; and’therefore, with all the freedom I. have, I give 
‘you my hand to be your lawful wife, and receive yours, if you give it me as 


freely, and the calamity you have brought yourfelf into by your precipitate | 
refolution does not diturb or hincer it. Yes, I give it you, anfwered Bafhus,,, 
neither: 
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neither difcompofed nor confufed, but with the cleareft underftanding that 
heaven was ever pleafed ‘to beftow upon me ; and fo I give and engage my 
felf to be your husband, And I to be your wife, anfwered Quiteria, whe- 
ther you live many years, or are carried from my arms to the grave. For one 
fo much wounded, quoth Sancho Panga at this period, this young man 
talks a great deal: advife him to leave off his courtfhip, and mind the bufi- 
nefs of his foul; though, to my thinking, he has it more in his tongue, 
than between his teeth *. | 
Bajilius and Qyiteria being thus with hands joined, the tender-hearted prieft, 

with tears in his eyes, pronounced the benediction upon them, and prayed to 
god for the repofe of the new-married man’s foul: who, as foon as he had re- 
ceived the benediction, fuddenly ftarted up, and nimbly drew out the tuck, which 
was fheathed inhis body. All the by-ftanders were in admiration, and fome more 
fimple than the reft; began to cry aloud, a miracle, a miracle! But Ba/fiius replied ; 
rio miracle, no miracle, but a ftratagem, a'ftratagem ! The prieft, aftonifhed and 
confounded, ran with both his hands to feel the wound, and found, that the {word . 
had paffed, not through Baflius’s flefh and ribs, but through a hollow iron 
pipe, filled with blood, and cunningly fitted to the place and purpofe ; and, as 
it was known afterwards, the blood was prepared by art, that it could not con- 
geal. In fhort, the pricft, Camacho, and the reft of the by-ftanders, found 
they were impofed upon, and deceived. ‘The bride fhewed no figns of being 
forry for the trick: onthe contrary, hearing it faid, that the marriage, as be- 
ing: fraudulent, was not valid, the faid, fhe confirmed it a-new : from whence | 
every body concluded the bufinefs was concerted with the knowledge and privi- 
ty of both parties ; at which Camacho and his abettors were fo confounded, 
that they transferred their revenge to their hands, and, unfheathing abundance of . 
fwords, they fell upon Bafiius, in whofe behalf as many more were inftantly 
drawn. Don Quixote, leading the van-guard on horfe-back, with his launce 
upon his arm, and well covered with his fhield, made them all give way. 
Sancho,who took no pleafure in fach kind of frays, retired tothe jars, out of which 
he had gotten his charming skimmings, that. place feeming to him to be facred, 
and therefore to be revered. Don Quixote cried aloud: Hold, Sirs, hold; for 
it isnot fit’ to take revenge for the injuries done us by love: and pray confider, that 
Jove and war are exadtly alike ; and as, in war, it is lawful and cuftomary to Ae | 
employ cunning and {tratagems to defeat the enemy, fo, in amorous conflicts 

and rivalfhip, it is allowable to put~in practice tricks and flights, in orderto  ~ 
-compafs the defired end, provided they be not to the prejudice and difhonour of 

the party beloved. Quiteria was Bajfilius’s, and BafiusQuiteria’s, by the juft and 
favourable difpofition of heaven. Camacho is rich, and may purchafe his plea- 

{ure when, where,’ and how he pleafes. Ba/iius has but this one ewe-lamb, 


» Alluding to the phrafe made ufe of before tohaften Quiteria. 
and 


DON QUIXOTE DELA MANCHA. 
and 16 one, how powerful foever, has a right to take it from him’; for thofe, 
whom god hath joined together, let no man put afunder: and whoever thall at- 
tempt it, muft firft pafs the point of this launce. Then he brandithed it with 
fuch vigour and dexterity, that he ftruck terrour into all that did not know him. 
But Qyiteria’s difdain took fuch faft hold of the imagination of Camacho, that 
it prefently blotted her out of his memory; and fo the perfuafions of the prieft, 
who was a prudent and well-meaning man, had their effeét, and Camacho and 
thofe of his faction remained pacified and calmed: in token whereof they put‘up 
their fwords again in their fcabbards, blaming rather the ficklenefS of Quiteria, 
than the cunning of Bafius. Camacho reafoned with himéelf, that, if Quiteria 
loved Bafhus when he was a virgin, fhe would love him alfo when the was 
matried, and that he had more reafon to thank heaven for fo good a riddance, 
than to repine at the lofs of her. Camacho and his followers being thus pacified 
and comforted, thofe of Bafilius were {0 too, and the rich Cumacho, to thew he 
did not ftomach the flur put upon him, nor value it at all, would have the di- 
verfions and entertainment go on, as if he had been really married: but neither 
Bafilius, nor his fpoufe, nor their followers, would partake of them; and fo 
they went home to Bafius’s houfe: for the poor man, who is virtuous and dif- 
creet, has thofe that follow, honour, and ftand by him, as well as the rich has 
his attendants and flatterers. They took Don Quixote with them, efteeming 
him to be a perfon of extraordinary worth and bravery. Only Szncho’s foul 
was cloudy and overcaft, finding it impoffible for him to ftay and partake of 
Camacho’s {plendid entertainment and feftival, which lafted ’till night; and thus 
drooping and fad he followed his mafter, who went off with Bafilius’s troop, 
leaving behind him the flefh-pots of Egypt, which however he carried in his 
mind, the skimmings of the kettle, now almoft confumed and fpent, repre- 
fenting to him the glory and abundance of the good he had loft; and fo, anxious 
and penfive, though not hungry, and without alighting from Dapple, he follow- 
ed the track of Rozinante. 
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Wherein 1s related the grand adventure of the cave of Montefinos, hing in the 
heart of La Mancha; to which the valorous Don Quixote gave a happy 
conclufion, 


4 et E new-married couple made exceeding much of Don Quixote, being 

“obliged by the readinefs he had fhewed in defending their caufe : and they 
~ efteemed his difcretion in equal degree with his valour, accounting him a Gd * 
in arms, and a Crcero in eloquence. ‘Three days honeft Sancho folaced himfelf 
at the expence of the bride and bridegroom; from whom it was known, that 


# Alluctice to Nathan's parable of the ewe-lamb, 2, Sam. xii. 
® Rogerige Dias 2s Iovar, commonly called Cid, a great Spanif> Commander azaink the Meors. 
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the feigned wounding himfelf was not a trick concerted with the fair Quiteria, 
but an invention of Ba/filius’s own, hoping from. it the very fuccefs, which fell 
out. True it is, he confefled, he had let fome of his friends into the fecret, 
that they might favour his defign, and fupport his deceit. Don Quixote affirmed, 
it could not, nor ought to be called deceit, which aims at virtuous ends, and 
that the marriage of lovers was the moft excellent of all ends: obferving by the 
way, that hunger and continual neceffity are the greateft enemies to love; for 
love is gaiety, mirth, and content, efpecially when the lover is in actual poflef 


fion of the perfon beloved, to which neceffity and poverty are oppofed and de- ° 


clared enemies. All this he faid with defign to perfuade Bafilius to quit the ex- | 


ercife of thofe abilities, wherein he fo much excelled; for, though they procured 


him fame, they got him no money; and that now he fhould apply himfelf to 
acquire riches by lawfal and induftrious means, which are never wanting to the 
prudent and diligent. 
have honour) poffeffes a jewel in having a beautiful wife; and whoever deprives 
him of her, deprives him of his honour, and as it were killsit. The beautiful 
and honourable woman, whofe husband is poor, deferves to be crowned with 


laurels and palms of victory and triumph. Beauty, of itfelf alone, attracts the. 


inclinations of all that behold it, and the royal eagles and other towering birds 
{toop to the tempting lure. But if fuch beauty be attended with poverty and a 
narrow fortune, it is befieged by kites and vultures, and other birds of prey; 
and fhe, who ftands firm againft fo many attacks, may well be called the crown 
of her husband. Obferve, difcreet Bafilius, added Don Quixote, that it was 
the opinion of a certain fage, that there was but one good woman in all the 
world; and he gave it as his advice, that every man fhould think, and believe, 
the was fallen to his lot, and fo he would live contented. I for my part am not 
married, nor has any thought ever yet come into my head that way: yet would 
I venture to give my advice to any one, who fhould ask it of me, what me- 
thod he fhould take to get a wife to his mind. In the firft place, I would ad- 
vife him to lay a greater ftrefs upon character than fortune; for a good woman 
does not acquire a good name merely by being good, but by appearing to be 
fo; for publick freedoms and liberties hurt a woman’s reputation much more 


than fecret wantonnefS. If you bring a woman honeft to your houfe, it is an_ 


eafy matter to keep her fo, and even to make her better, and improve her véty 
goodnefs: but if you bring her naughty, you will have much ado to mend her; 
for it is not very feafible to pafs from one extreme to another. I do not fay, it 
is impoffible; but I take it to be extremely difficult. i : 

All this Sancho liftened to, and faid to himfelf: This mafter of mine, when 
I {peak things pithy and fubitantial, ufed to fay I might take a pulpit in my 
hand, and go about the world preaching fine things; and J fay of him, that, 
when he begins ftringing of fentences, and giving advice, he may not only take 
a pulpit in his hand, but two upon each finger, and firoll about your market- 
places, 


The poor man of honour (if a poor man can be faid to - 
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places, crying, Mouth, what would you have? ‘The devil take thee for a 
knight-errant that knows every thing! I believed in my heart, that he only 
knew what belonged to his chivalries ; but he pecks at every thing, and thrufls 
his fpoon into every difh. Sancho muttered this {0 loud, that his mafter, over- 
hearing it, faid to him: Sazcho, what is it you mutter? I neither fay, nor 
mutter any thing, anfwered Sancho: I was only faying to myfelf, that I wifhed 
I had heard your worthip preach this doctrine before I was married; then per- 
haps I fhould have been able to fay now, The ox that is loofe is beft licked, Is 
your Terefa, then, fo bad, Sancho? quoth Don Quixote. She is not very bad, 
anfwered Sancho; but fhe is not very good neither, at leaft not quite fo good as 
I would have her. You are in the wrong, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, to fpeak. 
ill of your wife, who is the mother of your children. We are not in one ano- 
ther’s debt upon that fcore, anfwered Sancho; for the {peaks as ill of: me, when- 
ever the fancy takes her, efpecially when fhe is jealous; for then Satan himfelf 
cannot bear with her. 

Finally, three days they ftayed with the new-married couple, where they were 
ferved and treated like kings in perfon. Don Quixote defired the dextrous ftu- 
dent to furnifh him with a guide, to bring him to the cave of Montefinos; for 
he had a mighty defire to go down into it, and fee with his own eyes, whether 
the wonders related of it in all thofe parts were true. The ftudent told him, 
he would procure him a firft coufin of his, a famous {cholar, and much addi@- 
ed to reading books of chivalry, who would very gladly carry him to the mouth 
of the cave itfelf, and alfo thew him the lakes of Ruydera, famous all over La 
Mancha, and even all ever Spazn; telling him, he would be a very entertaining 
companion, being a young man, who knew how to write books for the. pre&, 


and dedicate them to princes. In fhort, the coufin came, mounted on an ais 


big with foal, whofe pack-faddle was covered with a doubled piece of an old 
carpet or facking. Sancho faddled Rozinante, pannelled Dapple, and replenith- 
ed his wallets; and thofe of the fcholar were as well provided: and fo com- 
mending themfelves to the protection of god, and taking leave of every body, 
they fet out, bending their courfe directly towards the famous cave of Mon- 
tefinos. 
Upon the road, Don Quixote asked the {cholar, of what kind and quality his 
exercifes, profeffion, and ftudies were. To which he anfwered; That his pro- 
feffion was the ftudy of humanity; his exercife, compofing of books for the 
prefs, all of great ufe, and no fmall entertainment, to the commonwealth ; that 
one of them was intitled 4 treatife of veries, deferibing feven hundred and 
three liveries, with their colours, motto’s, and cyphers; from whence the cava- 
lier courtiers might pick and choofe to their minds, for feafts and rejoicings, 
without being beholden to others, or beating their own brains to invent and con- 
trive them to their humour or defign: for, faid he, I adapt them to the jealous, 
the difdained, the forgotten, and the abfent, fo properly, that more will hit than 
Vou. Il. . OS milfs, 
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mit. have alfo another book, which I intend to call The metamorphofes ox 
Spanifh Ovid, of a new and rate invention; for therein, imitating Ovid in a 
burlefque way, I fhew who the Giralda of Sevil was, and who the angel of 
La Magdalena, what the conduit of Vecinguerra of Cordova; what the bulls 
of Guifindo; the fable mountain; the fountains of Leganztos, and the Lava- 
pies in Madrid; not forgetting the Piojo, that of the golden pipe, and that of. 
the Priora: and all thefe, with their feveral allegories, metaphors, and transfor- 
mations, in fuch a manner as to delight, furprize, and inftruc at the fame 
time, Ihave another book, which I call a Supplement to Polydor Vergil, treat- 
ing of the invention of things; a work of vatt erudition and ftudy, becaufe 
therein I make out feveral material things omitted by Polydor, and explain them 
ina fine ftile. Vergil forgot to tell us, who was the firft in the world that had a 
cold, and who the firft that was fuxed for the French difeafe: thefe points I re- 
folve toa nicety, and cite the authority of above five and twenty authors for 
them: fo that your worfhip may fee whether I have taken true pains, and whe- 
ther fuch a performance is not likely to be very ufeful to the whole world. 
Sancho, who had been extremely attentive to the ftudent’s difcourfe, faids 
Tell me, Sir, fo may god fend you good luck in the printing your books, can 
you refolve me (for I know you can, fince you know every thing) who was the: 
firft that fcratched his head? I for my part am of opinion, it muft be our firlt 
father Adam. Certainly, anfwered the {cholar; for there is no doubt but Adam 
had a head of hair, and, this being granted, and he being the firft man of the 
‘world, he muft needs have feratched his head one time or another. So I be- 
lieve, anfwered Sancho: but tell me now, who was the firft tumbler in the 
world? Truly, brother, anfwered the fcholar, I cannot determine that point 
it] L have Rudied it; and I will ftudy it as foon as I return to the place where I 
keep my books, and will fatisfy you when we {ee one another again; for I hope 
this will not be the laft time. Look ye, Sir, replied Sancho, take no pains 


‘about this matter; for I have already hit upon the anfwer to my queftion : 


Know then, that the firft tumbler was Lucifer, when he was caft or thrown head- 
long from heaven, and came tumbling down to the loweft. abyfs. You are inthe 
right, friend, quoth the {cholar: And Don Quixote faid; ‘This queftion and an- 
{wer are not your own, Sancho; you have heard them from fomebody elfe. Say 
no more, Sir, replied Sancho; for, in good faith, if I fall to queftioning and 


_anfwering, I fhall not have done between this and to-morrow morning: for 


foolith queftions and ridiculous anfwers, I need not be obliged to any of my 
neighbours. Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, you haye faid more thansyou are 
aware of; for fome there are, who tire themfelves with examining into, and ex- 
plaining things, which, after they are known and explained, fignify not a fara 
thing to the underftanding or the memory. 


t Literally, more will be Fuft than Sinners. Tt is fcripture language, and, the ufe of it here being im 
pertinent at leaf, if not prophane, it is therefore foftencd and qualified in the tranflation. 
4 | In 


Ore 


a 


. ba re 
- p 


> . . 7 » “se « ia 
Al i nce eek be Ne oe eae 


— eee 


NY 
\\ 
ANN 


SS 


SSS 


‘ 
AA) 
SS 
SASS 


iN 


4 
XY 


Ay 
Ry 


SS 


' 

nhs 
14) 

wy 


SS 


SSS 
SSS 
—S 


Re — Ae ar 

ESS SS EEE VISAS ae : 
———- a OE are - a ESS 7 = = oe 5S 

ZN = 


SS 
———_ 
Se 
SS 
Ss 


7 
oh 
Hi 


Ld 


Xx 
N 


SS 


S 


Hy 


EAI 
FW 


Sarre a= 


oi veenes: 
kare 


ee 


ees 


TPO tee 
00 4 
a hee 


SSS 


SS 


i 
Wy 


ee 
AY 
Za 
SYN 
AW 


t 


a 
N\ 


\' 
\\ 
<\ 

WY 


v' 


A 


SSS 


SESE 
SSSR ASS 
x" SSS 


NN, 
ANN, 


: Ger Vandertycht Sculpp 


> wes a? J rad Tag 4 = oe . 
Dea dlerbank weve DPeltn- ‘ j sf 
i} 


DON QUIXOTE DELA MANCHA, 


In, thefe, and other pleafant difcourfes, they paffed that day, and at night 
they lodged in a {mall village, from whence, the fcholar told Don Quixote, 
there: were but two leagues to the cave of Montefinos, and that, if he con- 
tinued’ his refolution to enter into it, it would be neceflary to provide him- 
felf with rope to tie and let himfelf down into its depth. Don Quixote 
faid, if it reached the abyfs, he would fee where it ftopped; and fo they 
bought near a hundred fathom of cord, and, about two in the afternoon fol- 
lowing, they came to the cave, the mouth of which is wide and {pacious, 
but full of briars, wild fig-trees, and thorns, fo thick and intricate, that they 
quite blind’ and cover it. When they arrived at it, the {cholar, Sancho, and 
Don Quixote alighted: then the two former bound the knight very faft with. 


_ the cord,. and, while they were fwathing him, Sancho faid; Have a care, 


dear Sir, what you do: do not bury yourfelf alive, nor hang yourfelf dang- 
ling like a flask.of wine let down to cool in a well; for it is no bufinefs 
of your worfhip’s, nor does it belong to you, to be the fcrutinizer of this hole, 
which muft needs be worfe than any dungeon. Tie on, and talk not, an- 
{wered Don Quixote; for fuch an enterprize as this, friend Sancho, was re- 
ferved for me alone. Then the guide faid: I befeech your worfhip, Signor 
Don Quixote, to take good heed, and look about you with an hundred eyes, 
and explore what is below: perhaps there may be things proper to be in- 
ferted in my book of metamorphofes, The drum. is in a hand that knows 
full well how to rattle it, anfwered Sancho Panga. ‘This being faid, and the 
tying of Don Quixote (not over his armour, but his doublet) finifhed, Doz 
Quixote faid: We have been very carelefs in neglecting to provide a little bell, to 


~ be tied to me with this rope; by the tinkling of which you. might hear me {till 
‘defcending, and know that I was alive: but fince that is now impoffible, be the 


hand of god my guide. And immediately he kneeled down, and, in a low 
voice, put up a prayer to heaven for affiftance and good fuccefs in this feem- 
ingly perilous and ftrange adventure: then of a fudden, in a loud voice, he 
faid: O miftrefs of my actions and motions, moft illuftrious and peerlefs Du/- 
cineg del Tobofo ! if it be poffible that the prayers and requefts of this thy adven- 
turous lover reach thy ears, I befeech thee, for thy unheard-of beauty’s fake, 
hearken to them; for all I beg of thee is, not to refufe me thy favour and pro- 
te¢tion, now that I fo much need it. Iam juft going to precipitate, to ingulph, 
and fink myfelf in the profound abyfS here before me, only to let the world 


‘know, that, if thou favoureft me, there is no impoffibility I will not undertake 


and accomplifh. And, fo faying, he drew near to the brink, and faw he could 
not be let down, nor get at the entrance of the cave, but by mere force, and 
cutting his way through: and fo, laying his hand to his fword, he began to lay 
about him, and hew down the brambles and bufhes at the mouth of the cave; 
at which noife and ruftling, an infinite number of huge ravens and daws flew 


out fo thick and fo faft, that they beat Don Quixote to the ground; and had he 
On . ei been « 
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been as fuperftitious, as he was catholic, he had taken it for an ill omen, and 
forborn {hutting himfelf up in fuch a place. At length, he got upon his 
legs, and feeing no more ravens flying out, nor other night-birds, fuch as bats, 
(fome of which likewife flew out among the ravens) the {cholar and Sancho, 
civing him rope, let him down to the bottom of the fearful cavern: and, at his 
going in, Sancho, giving him his bleffing, and making a thoufand crofles over 
him, faid: God, and the rock of France, together with the. trinity of Gaéa, 
foced thee, thou flower, and cream, and skimming of knights-errant! There 
thou goeft, Hector of the world, heart of fteel, and arms of brafs! Once 
more, god guide thee, and fend thee back fafe and found, without deceit, to 
the light of this world, which thon art forfaking, to bury thy felf in this ob- 
{curity. The fcholar uttered much the fame prayers and interceffions. 


Don Quixote went down, calling for more and more rope, which thay gave. 


him by little and little; and when the voice, by the windings of the cave, 
could be heard no longer, and the hundred fathom of cordage was all let 
down, they were of opinion to pull Don Quixote up again, fince they could 
give him no more rope. However they delayed about half an hour, and then 
they began to gather up the rope, which they did very eafily, and without any 
weight at all; from whence they conjectured, that Don Quixote remained in the 
cave; and Sancho, believing as much, - wept bitterly, and drew up in a great 
hurry, to know the truth: but, coming to a little above eighty fathoms, they 


felt a weight, at which they rejoiced exceedingly. In fhort, at about the tenth > 
fathom, they difcerned Don Quixote very diftintly; to whom Sancho called 


ut, faying: Welcome back to us, dear Sir; for we began to think you had 
{taid there to breed. But Don Quixote anfwered not a word; and, pulling him 


quite out, they perceived his eyes were fhut, as if he was afleep. ‘They laid. 


him along on the ground, and untied him; yet ftill he did not awake. But they fo 
turned, and jogged, and returned, and fheok him, that, after a good while, 
he came to himfelf, firetching and yawning juft as if he had awaked out of a 
heavy and deep fleep: and gazing from fide to fide, as if he was amazed, he 
faid: God forgive ye, friends, for having brought me away from the» moft 
pleafing and charming life and fight, that ever mortal faw or lived. In short, 
Tam now thoroughly fatisfied, that all the enjoyments of this life pafs away 
like a thadow or a dream, and fade away like the flower of the field. O un- 
happy Montefines! O defperately wounded Durandarte! O unfortunate Be- 
lerma! O weeping Guadiana! And ye unlucky daughters of Ruydera, whole 
waters faew what floods of tears ftreamed from your fair eyes! The fcholar 
and Sancho liftened to Don Quixote’s words, which he fpoke, as if with im- 
menf pain he fetched them from his very entrails, They entreated him to ex- 
plain to them what it was he had been faying, and to tell them what he had 
feen in that hell below. Hell do you call it? faid Don Quzxote: call it fo 
no more; for it docs not deferve that name, as you fhall prefently fee, He 


defired, 


eel ae 
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defired, they would give him fomething to eat; for he was very hungry. 
They fpread the {cholar’s carpet wpon the green grafs ; they addreffed themfelves: 


_to the pantry of his wallets, and, being all three feated in loving and focial wie, 


they collationed and fupped all under one. The carpet being removed, 
Don Quixote de la Mancha faid: Let no one arife, and, fons, be attentive to. 
me. 


Giese EH. Asse P: Aa 


Of the wonderful things, which the unexampled Don Quixote de la Mancha: 
~~ declared he had feen in the deep cave of Montefinos, the greatnefs and 1m- 
pofibility of which make this adventure pafs for apocryphal. 


T was about four of the clock in the afternoon, when the fun, hid a- 

mong the clouds, with a faint light and temperate rays, gave Don Quixote 
an opportunity, without extraordinary heat or trouble, of relating to his two 
illuftrious hearers, what he had feen in the cave of Montefinos; and he be- 
gan in the following manner. 

About twelve or fourteen fathom in the depth of this dungeon, on the right 
hand, there is a hollow, and {pace wide enough to contain a large waggon. 
mules and all: a little light makes its way into it, through fome cracks and holes 
at a diftance in the furface of the earth. This hollow and open fpace I faw,, 
juft as I began to be weary, and out of humour to find my felf pendent and 
tied by the rope, and journeying through that dark region below, without 


knowing whither I was going: and fo I determined to enter into it, and reft 


a little. I called out to you aloud, not to let down more rope ’tll I bid 
you : but, it feems, you heard me not. I gathered up the cord you had let 
down, and, coiling it up into aheap, or bundle, I fat me down upon it, ex- 


tremely penfive, and confidering what method I fhould take to defcend to the. 


bottom, having nothing to fupport my weight. And being thus thoughtful, 
and in confufion, on a fudden, without any endeavour of mine, a deep fleep 


fell upon me; and, when I leaft thought of it, Iawaked, and found my elf, 


I knew not by what means, in the midft of the fineft, pleafanteft, and moft 
delightful meadow, that nature could create, or the moft pregnant fancy imagine, 
I rubbed my eyes, wiped them, and perceived I was not afleep, but really 
awake: but for all that I fell to feeling my head and breaft, to be aflured 
whether it was I my felf, who was there, or fome empty and counterfeit 
illufion: but feeling, fenfation, and the coherent difcourfe I made to my felf§ 
convinced me, that I was then there the fame perfon Iam now here. Immediate-. 
ly a royal and fplendid palace or caftle prefented it felf to my view ; the walls 


‘and battlements whereof feemed to be built of clear and tranfparent chryftal :. 


from out of which, through a pair of great folding doors, that opened of their 
own accord, I faw come forth, and advance towards me, a.venerable old man, 


clad ; 
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‘clad in a long mourning cloak of purple bays, which trailed upon the ground 
Over his fhoulders and breaft he wore a kind: of collegiate tippet of green 
fatin: he had a black Mz/an cap on his head, and his hoary beard reached 
below his girdle. He carried no weapons at all, only a rofary of beads in his 
hand, bigger than middling walnuts, and every tenth bead like an ordinary 
oftrich egg. His mien, his gait, his gravity, and his goodly prefence, each 
by itfelf, and all together, furprized and amazed me. He came up to {me, 
and the firft thing he did, was, to embrace me clofe; and then he faid: It is 
a long time, moft valorous knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, that we, who 
in thefe folitudes are {hut up and enchanted, have hoped to fee you, that the 
world by you may be informed what this deep cave, commonly called the 
cave of Montefinos, inclofes and conceals; an exploit referved for your invin- 
cible heart and ftupendous courage. Come along with me, illuftrious Sir, 
that I may fhew you the wonders contained in this tranfparent caftle, of 
which I. am warder and perpetual guard; for Iam Montefinos himéfelf, 
from whom this cave derives its name. Scarce had he told me he was 
Montefinos, when I asked him whether it was true, which was reported in 
the world above, that with a little dagger he had taken out the heart of his 


ereat friend Durandarte, and carried it to his lady Belerma, as he had de-. 


fired him at the point of death. He replied, all was true, excepting as to 


the dagger ; for it was neither a dagger, nor little, but a bright poniard tharper. 


than an awl. 

That poniard, interrupted Sancho, muft have been made by Raymond de 
Hozes of Sevil. I do not know, continued Dox Quixote: but, upon fecond 
thoughts, it could not be of his making; for Raymond de Hozes lived but the 
other day, and the battle of Roncefvalles, where this misfortune happened, was 
fought many yearsago. But this objection is of no importance, and_ neither 
diforders nor alters the truth and connexion of the ftory. True, anfwered the 
{cholar; pray go on, Signor Don Quixote, for I liften to you with the greateft 
pleafure in the world. And I tell it with no lefs, anfwered Don Quixote, and fo 
I fay : i 

The venerable Montefinos conducted me to the chryftaline palace, where, in a 
lower hall, extremely cool, and all of alabafter, there ftood a marble tomb of 
exquifite workmanthip, whereon I faw, laid at full length, a cavalier, not of 


brafs, or marble, or jafper, as is ufual on other monuments, but of pure fiefh - 


and bones. His right hand, which, to my thinking, was pretty hairy and ner- 
vous (a fign that its owner was very ftrong) was laid on the region of his 
heart; and before I could ask any queftion, Montefinos, perceiving me in fome 


fufpence, and my eyes fixed on the fepulchre, faid: This is my friend Duran- - 


darte, the flower and mirrour of all the enamoured and valiant knights-errant of 
his time. Merlin, that French enchanter, keeps him here enchanted, as he 
does me, and many others of both fexes. It is faid, he is the fon of the devil; 


though . 
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though I do not believe him to be the devil’s fon, but only, as: the faying is, 


‘that he knows one point more than the devil himfelf How, or why, he en- 


chanted us, no body knows: but time will bring it to light, and I fancy it will 
not be long firft. What I admire at, is, that Iam as fure, as it is now day, 
that Durandarte expired in my arms, and that, after he was dead, I pulled 
out his heart with my own hands; and indeed it could not weigh lefS than 
two pounds: for, according to the opinion of naturalifis, he, who has a 
large heart, is endued with more courage, than he, who has.a fmall one. It 

eing then certain, that this cavalier really died, how comes it to pais, that he 
complains every now and then, and fighs, as if he were alive? 

This was no fooner faid, but the wretched Durandarte, crying out aloud, 
faid: O my dear coufin Montefinos! the laft thing I defired of you, when I 
was dying, and my foul departing, was, to carry my heart, ripping it out o 
my breaft with a dagger or poniard, to Belerma. ‘The venerable Montefinos,, 
hearing this, threw himfelf on his knees before the complaining cavalier, and, 
with tears in his eyes, faid to him: Long fince, O my deareft coufin Durandarte, 
I did what you enjoined me in that bitter day of our lofs: I took out your 
heart, as well as I could, without leaving the leaft bit of it in your breaft; I 
wiped it with a lace-handkerchief, took it, and went off full fpeed with it for 
France, having firft laid you in the bofom of the earth, thedding as many tears 
as fufliced to wafh my hands, and clean away the blood, which ftuck to them 
by raking in your entrails. By the fame token, dear coufin of my foul, in the 
firft place I lighted upon, going from Roncefvalles, I {prinkled a little falt over 
your heart, that it might not ftink, and might keep, if not freth, at leaft dried 
up, “tillit came tothe lady Belerma, who, together with you and me, and your 
{quire Guadiana, and the Duenna Ruydera, and her feven daughters, and two 
nieces, with feveral others of your friends and acquaintance, have been kept 
here enchanted by the fage Merlin, thefe many years paft; and though it be 
above five hundred years ago, not one of us is dead: only Ruydera and her 
daughters and nieces are gone, whom, becaufe of their weeping, Merlin, out 
of compaffion, turned into fo many lakes, which, at this time, in the world 
of the living, and in the province of La Mancha, are called the lakes of Ruy- 
dera. The feven fifters belong to the kings of Spain, and the two nicces to the 
Knights of a very holy order, called the knights of faint Yobn. Guadiana 
alfo, your fquire, bewailing your misfortune, was changed into a river of 
his own name; who, arriving at the furface of the earth, and feeing the 
fun of another sky, was fo grieved at the thought of forfaking you, that he 
plunged again into the bowels of the earth: but, it being impoffible to avoid 
taking the natural courfe, he rifes now and then, and thews himfelf, where the 
fun and people may fee him, The aforefaid lakes fupply him with their waters, 
with which, and feveral others that join him, he enters ftately and great in- 
to Portugal, Neverthelefs, whitherfoever he goes, he difcovers his grief and 
melancholy, 
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melancholy, breeding in his waters, not delicate and coftly fith, but only coarfe 
and unfavoury ones, very different from thofe of the golden Fagus. And what 
1 now tell you, O my deareft coufin, I have often told you before, and, fince 
you make me no anfwer, I fancy, you do not believe me, or do not hear me ; 
which, god knows, afilicts me very much. One piece of news however I will 
tell you, which, if it ferves not to alleviate your grief, will in no wife encreafe 
*. “Know then, that you have here prefent (open your eyes, and you will 
{ee him) that great knight, of whom the fage Merlin prophefied fo many 
things; that Doz Quixote de la Mancha, 1 fay, who, with greater advantages 
than in the ages paft, has, in our days, reftored the long forgotten order of 
knight-errantry ; by whofe means and favour, we may, perhaps, be difen- 
chanted: for great exploits are referved for great men. And though it fhould 
fall out otherwif, anfwered the poor Durandarte with a faint and low voice, 
though it fhould not prove fo, Ocoufin, I fay, patience, and fhuffle the cards ': 
and, turning himfelf on one fide, he relapfed into his accuftomed filence, with- 
out {peaking a word more. 

Then were heard great cries and wailings, accompanied with profound fighs 
and diftresful fobbings. I turned my head about, and faw through the chryftal 
walis a proceffion in two files of moft beautiful damfels, all clad in mourning, 
with white turbans on their heads after the Turhi/b fafhion ; and laft of all, in 
the rear of the files, came a lady (for by her gravity the feemed to be fuch) 
clad alfo in black, with a white veil, fo long, that it kiffed the ground. Her 
turban was twice as large as the largeft of the others: her eye-brows joined ; 
her nofe was fomewhat flattith ; her mouth wide, but her lips red: her teeth, 
which the fometimes fhewed, were thin fet, and not very even, though as 
white as blanched almonds... She carried in her hand a fine linnen hand- 
kerchief, and in it, as near as I could guefs, a heart of mummy, fo» dry and 
withered it appeared to be. Montefinos told me, that all thofe of the pro- 
ceffion were fervants to Durandarte and Belerma, and were there enchanted 
with their mafter and miftrefs, and that the, who came: laft, bearing the 
heart in the linnen handkerchief, was the lady Belerma herfelf, who, four days 
in the week, makes that proceflion together with her damfels, finging, or rather 
weeping, dirges over the body, and over the piteous heart of his coufin ; and 
that if fhe appeared to me fomewhat ugly, or not fo beautiful as fame 
reported, it was oceafioned by the bad nights and worfe days fhe paffed in that 
enchantment, as might be feen by the great wrinkles under her eyes, and her broken 
complexion : and as to her being pale and hollow-eyed, it was not occafioned by 
the periodical indifpofition incident to women, there not having been, for feveral 
months, and even years paft, the leaft appearance of any fuch matter; but 
merely by the afflidtion her heart feels from what fhe carries continually in her 


1 This phrafe probably arofe},from hence, that iofers ufually fhufile the cards more than winners, and 


«ry, patience. 


'* hands; 


- anfwered Don Quixote, nor are they troubled with the 
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hands; which renews and revives in her memory the difafter of her untime- 
ly deceafed lover : for, had it not been for this, the great Dulcinea del Tobofa 
herfelf; fo celebrated in thet parts, and even over the whole world, would 
hardly have equalled her in beauty, good-humour, and fprightlinefs, 

Fair and foftly, quoth I then, good Signor Don Montefinos: tell your ftory 
as you ought to do; for you know, that comparifons are odious, and there- 
fore there is no need of comparing any body with any body. The peerle& 


Dulcinea is what the is, and the lady Donna Belerma is what the is, and what 


fhe has been, and fo much for that. To which he anfwered: Signor Don 
Quixote, pardon me; I confefS I was in the wrong, in faying, that the lady 
Dulcinea would hardly equal the lady Belerma: my underftanding, by I know 
not what guefies, that your worfhip is her knight, ought to have made me 
bite my tongue fooner, than compare her to any thing but heaven it {elf 
With this fatisfaction given me by the great Montefinos, my heart was de- 
livered from the furprize it was in at hearing my miftrefs compared with 
Belerma. And I too admire, quoth Sancho, that your worthip did not fall 
upon the old fellow, and bruife his bones with kicking, and pluck his beard 
for him, ’till you had not left him a hair in it. No, friend Sancho, anfwered 
Don Quixote, it did not become me to do fo ; for we are all bound to refpect 
old men, though they be not knights, and efpecially thofe who are fuch, and 
enchanted into the bargain. I know very well, I was not at all behind hand 
with him in feveral other queftions and anfwers, which pafled between us. 
Here the {cholar faid: I cannot Imagine, Signor Don Quixote, how your 
worthip, in the thort {pace of time you have been there below,.could fee fo 
many things, and talk and anfwer fo much, How long is it fince I went down? 
quoth Don Quixote. A little above an hour, anfwered Sancho. That cannot 
be, replied Don Quixote ; for night came upon me there, and then it orew 
day ; and then night came again, and day again, three times fucceffively; fo 
that by my account I muft have been three days in thofe parts, fo remote and 
hidden from our fight. My matter, faid Sancho, mutt needs be in the right ; 
for, as every thing has happened to him in the way of enchantment, what 
feems to us but an hour, may feem there three days and three nights. It is fo, 
anfwered Don Quixote. And has your worthip, good Sir, eaten any thing in 
all this time ? quoth the fcholar, I have no: broken my faft with one mouthful, 
anfwered Don Quixote, nor have T been hungry, or fo much as thought of it 


all the while. Do the enchanted eat? {aid the {cholar. They do not eat, 


greater excrements, 
ards, and their hair 
No truly, anfwered 
cen amongft them, 
Here, quoth Sancho, the 


though it is a common opinion, that their nails, their be 
grow. And, Sir, do the enchanted fleep? quoth Sancho, 
Don Quixote; at leaft, in the three days that I have b 
not one of them has clofed an eye, nor I neither, 


proverb hits right, Tell me your company, and I will tell you what you are. 
¥ 0.1. I. R 


y 3 


Th LIFE and EXPLOITS of 


If your worfhip keeps company with thofe, who faft and watch, what wonder is 
it that you neither eat nor fleep while you are with them ? But pardon me, good 
matter of mine, if I tell your worfhip, that, of all you have been faying, god — 
take me (I was going to fay the devil) if I believe one word. How fo? faid 
the {cholar : Signor Don Quixote then muft have lyed; who, if he had a mind 
to it, has not had time to imagine and compote fuch a heap of lyes. I do not 
believe my mafter lyes, anfwered Sancho. If not, what do you believe? quoth 
Don Quixote. 1 believe, anfwered Sancho, that that fame Merlin, or thofe ne- 
cromancers, who enchanted all the crew your worthip fays you faw and con- 
verfed with there below, have crammed into your imagination or memory alk 
this ftuff you have already told us, or that remains to be told. 

Such a thing may be, Sancho, replied Don Quixote’; but it is not fo: for 
what I have related I faw with my own eyes, and touched with my own hands : 
but what will you fay, when I tell you, that, among an infinite number of 
things and wonders, (hewed me by Montefinos (which I will recount in the 
progrefs of our journey, at leifure, and in their due time, for they do not all 
belong properly to this place) he fhewed me three country wenches, who were 
dancing and capering like any kids about thofe charming fields ; and fcarce had. 
I efpied them, when I knew one of them to be the peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobofo,. 
and the other two the very fame wenches that came with her, whom we talked 
with at their coming out of Todbofo. I asked Montefinos, whether he knew — 
them. He anfwered, no, but that he took them to be fome ladies of quality 
lately enchanted, for they had appeared in thofe meadows but a few days 
before ; and that I fhould not wonder at that, for there were a great many other 
ladies there, of the paft and prefent ages, enchanted under various and ftrange: 
figures, among whom he knew queen Ginebra, and her Duwuenna Qyintan- 
nona, cup-bearer to Lancelot, when he arrived from Britain. When Sancho 
heard his mafter fay all this, he was ready to run diftraéted, or to die with 
laughing ; for, as he knew the truth of the feigned enchantment of Dulcinea,, 
of whom he himfelf had been the enchanter, and the bearer of that teftimony,. 
he concluded undoubtedly that his mafter had lof his fenfes, and was in all 
points mad; and therefore he faid to him: In an evil juncture, and in a worfe 
feafon, and in a bitter day, dear patron of mine, did you go down to the other 
world; and in an unlucky moment did you meet with Signor Montefinos, who- 
has returned you back to us in fach guife. Your worfhip was very well 
here above, entirely in your fenfes, fach as god had given you, {peaking fentences,, 
and giving advice at every turn, and not, as now, relating the greateft extravagancles 
that can be imagined. As I know you, Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote, I 
make no account of your words, Nor I of your worfhip’s, replied Sancho: 
You may hurt me if you will, you may kill me if you pleafe, for thofe I have. 


1 Obferve, that Dow Quixote, being aQually caught by Sanco telling lyes, dares not, as ufual, be angry 
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faid already, or thofe I intend to fay, if you do not correét and amiend. your 
own. But tell me, Sir, now we are at peace, how, or by what, did you 
know the lady our miftrefs? and if you fpoke to her, what faid you? and 
what anfwer did’ fhe make you? I knew her, anfwered Don Quixote, by the 
very fame cloaths fhe wore when you fhewed her to me. I {poke to her; but 
fhe anfwered me not a word; onthe contrary, fhe turned her back upon me, 
and fled away with fo much fpeed, that an arrow could not have overtaken her. 
I would have followed her ; but Montefinos advifed me not to tire my felf with 
fo doing, fince it would be in vain ; befides, it was now time for me to think 
of returning and getting out of the cave. He alfo told me, that, in procef$ of 
time, I fhould be informed of the means of difenchanting himfelf, Belerma, 
Durandarte, and all the reft there. But what gave me the moft pain of any 
thing I faw, or took notice of, was, that, while Montefinos was faying thefe 
things to me, there:apptoached me on one fide, unperceived by me, one of the 
two companions of the unfortunate Du/cinea, and, with tears in her eyes, in a 
low and troubled voice, faid tome: My lady Dulcinea del Tobofo kiffes your 
worfhip’s hands, and defires you to let her know how you do; and, being in 
steat neceflity, the alfo earneftly begs your worfhip would be pleafed to lend 
her, upon this’ new dimity petticoat I have brought here, fix reals; or what you 
have about you, which fhe promifes to return very fhortly. This mefiage 
threw me into fufpenfe and admiration, and, turning to Signor Montefinos, I 
demanded of him: Is it poffible, Signor Monfefinos, that perfons of quality un- 


- der enchantment fuffer néceffity? To which he anfwered: Believe me, Signor 


Don Quixote de la Mancha, that what is called neceflity prevails every where, 
extends to all; and reaches every body, not excufing even thofe who are en- 
chanted: and fince the lady Dulcimea fends to defire of you thofe fix reals, and 
the pawn is, in appearance, a good one, there is no more to be done but to 
give her them ; for without doubt fhe muft needs be in fome very great ftrait, 
I will take no pawn, anfwered I, nor can I fend her what fhe defires ; for I 
have but four reals: which I fent her, being thofe you gave me the other 
day, Sancho, to beftow in alms on the poor I fhould meet with upon the 
road; and faid I to the damfel : Sweet-heart, tell your lady, that I am grieved 
to my foul at her diftreffes, and with I were a Fucar * to remedy them: 
and pray let her know, that I neither can nor will have health, while I want 
her amiable prefence, and difcreet converfation ; and that I befeech her with all 
imaginable earneftnefs, that fhe would vouchfafe to let herfelf be feen and 
converfed with by this her captive fervant and bewildered knight. "Tell -her, 
that, when fhe leaft thinks of it, the will hear it faid, that I havé made an 
oath and vow, like that made by the marquis of Mantua, to revenge his 


* A rich German family of Augsburg, made noble by Charles the fifth. The name is Fugger, and 
wonderful flories are told of their riches, the greateft part of the meney fpent in that prince’s wars having 
paft through their hands. - ; 
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nephew Valdovinos, when he found him ready to expire in the midft of the 
mountain; which was, not to eat bread upon a table-cloath, with the other idle 
whims he then added, ’till he had revenged his death. In like manner will I 
take no reft, but traverfe the feven parts of the univerfe, with more punctuality 
than did the infante Don Pedro of Portugal, ’till the be difenchanted. AH 
this and more your worfhip owes my lady, anfwered the damfel, and, taking 
the four reals, inftead of making me a courtfy, fhe cut a. caper full two yards 
high in the air, | z 

O holy god! cried Sancho aloud at this. jundture, is it pofiible there fhould 
be fuch a one in the world, and that enchanters and enchantments fhould have 
{uch power over him, as to change my mafter’s good underftanding into fo ex- 
travagant a madnefs! O Sir! Sir! for god’s fake, look to your felf, and ftand up 
for your honour, and give no credit to thefe vanities, which have diminithed - 
and decayed your fenfes. It is your loye of me, Sancho, makes you talk at 
this rate, quoth Don Quixote ; and not being experienced in the things of the. 
world, you take every thing, in which there is the leaft difficulty, for impoffible:- 
but the time will come, as I faid before, when I. thall tell you fome other of. 
the things I have feen below, which will make you give credit to what I have- 
now told you, the truth of which admits of no reply nor difpute.. 


Ohba! we OY etek tet os VIL. 


In which are recounted a thoufand impertinencies necefary to the right under=- 


Jtanding of this faithful hiftory. 


vt (gue tranflator of this grand hiftory from the original, written by its firft — 

author Cid Hamete Benengeli, fays, that, coming to the chapter of the 
adventure of the cave of Montefinos, he found in the margin thefe words of 
Hamete’s own hand writing : 

I cannot perfuade my {elf or believe, that all that is mentioned in the foregoing 
chapter happened to the valorous Don Quixote exactly as it is there written: the 
reafon is, becaufe all the adventures hitherto related might have happened and 
are probable; but in this of the cave I find no poffibility of its being true, as 
it exceeds all reafonable bounds. But for me to think, that Don Quixote, be- 
ing a gentleman of the greateft veracity, and a knight of the moft worth of 
any of his time, would tell a lye, is as little poffible; for he would not 
utter a falfhood, though he were to be thot to death with arrows. On the other 
hand, I confider, that he told it with all the aforefaid circumftances, and that he 
could not, in fo fhort a fpace, have framed {o vaft a machine of extravagancies : 
and if this adventure feems to be apocryphal, Iam not in fault; and fo, with- 
out affirming it for true or falfe, I write it. Since, reader, you have dif- 


* A great voyager, aftronomer, and cofmographer, who firft begun the defigns ef the Portuguexe on the 
Eafi Indies, by the Cape of Good- Hope. He was fourth fon to Fobx the firft. 
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cernment, judge as you fee fit; for I neither ought, nor ‘can do any more: 
though it is held for certain, that, upon his death-bed, he retracted, and faid, 
he had-inyented it only becaufe it was of a piece, and fquared with the adven- 
tures he had read of in his hiftories. 


Then the tranflator goes on, faying :. 


i Hid E {fcholar was aftonifhed, no lefs at the boldnefs of Sancho Panga, than 
at tlie patience of his mafter, judging that the mildnefs of temper he then 
fhewed fprung from the fatisfaction he had juft received in feeing his miftrefs 
Dulcinea del Tobofo, though enchanted: for, had it not been fo, Sancho faid 
fuch words and things to him as richly deferved a cudgeling ; and in reality 
he thought Sancho had been-a little too fawcy with his mafter:) to whom 
the fcholar faid: For my part, Signor Don Quixote, I reckon’ the pains of my 
journey in your worfhip’s company very well-beftowed, having thereby gained 
four things. The firft; your worfhip’s acquaintance, which I efteem a great 
happinefS. The fecond, my having learned what is enclofed in this cave of 
Montefinos, with the metamorphofes of Guadiana, and the lakes of Ruydera, 
which. will: ferve me for my Spanijh Ovid I have now in hand. ‘The third 
is, to have learned the antiquity of card-playing, which was in ufe at leaft in 
the days of the emperor Charles the great, as may be gathered from the words 
your worfhip fays Durandarte fpoke, when, at the end of that great while 
Montefinos had been talking to him, he awaked, faying, Patience, and fhufile 
the cards: And this allufion to cards, and this way of {peaking, he could not 
learn during his enchantment, but when he was in France, and in the days of 
the faid emperor Charles the great; and this remark comes pat for the other book 
I am upon, the fupplement to Polydore Vergil on the invention of antiquities ; 
for I believe he has forgot to infert that of cards in his work, as I will now do. 
in mine; which will be ‘of great importance, efpecially as I fhall. alledge. the 


_ authority of fo grave and true an author as Signor Durandarte.. The fourth 


is, the knowing with certainty the fource of the river Guadiana, hitherto un-- 
known. You are in the right, faid Don Quixote: but I would fain know, if 
by the grace of god a licence be granted you for printing your books, -which I 
doubt, to whom you intend to infcribe them? There are lords and grandees 
enough in Spain, to whom they may be. dedicated, faid the fcholar. Not 
many, anfwered Don Quixote ; not becaufe they do not deferve a dedication, . 
but becaufe they will not receive one, to avoid lying under an. obligation of — 
making fuch a return as feems due to the pains and complaifance of the authors, . 
I know a Prince *, who makes amends for what is wanting in the reft, with {o - 
many advantages, that, if I durft prefume to publifh them, perhaps, I might 
ftir up envy in feveral noble breafts. But let this reft ’till a more convenient 


1 The Conde de Lemos, Don Pedro Fernandex de Ca/ire: . 
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feafon, and let us now confider, where we hall lodge to-night. Not far from 
hence, anfwered the {cholar, is an Hermitage, in which: lives an hermit, who, 
they fay, has been a foldier, and has the reputation of being a good chriftian, 
and very difcreet, and charitable withal. Adjoining to the Hermitage he has a 
little houfe, built at his own coft ; but, though {mall, it is large enough to re- 
ceive guefts, Has this fame hermit any poultry? quoth Sancho. Few hermits 
are without, anfwered Don Quixote; for thofe in fathion now-a-days are not 
like thofe in the deferts of Egypt, who were clad with leaves of the palm-tree, 
and lived upon roots of the earth. I would not be underftood, as if, by fpeak- 
ing well of the latter, I refleGted upon the former: I only mean, that the pe- 
nances of our times do not come up to the aufterities and ftri€tnefs of thofe 
days. But this is no reafon why they may not be all good: at leaft I take them 
to be fo; and, at the worft, the hypocrite, who feigns himfelf good, does lefs 
hurt than the undifguifed finner. 

While they were thus difcourfing, they perceived a man on foot coming to- 
wards them, walking very faft, and {witching on a mule, loaden with launces 
and halberds. When he came up to them, he faluted them, and pafled on, 
Don Quixote faid to him: Hold, honeft friend; methinks you go fafter than 
is convenient for that mule. I cannot ftay, anfwered the man; for the arms 
you fee I am carrying are to be made ufe of to-morrow, fo that lam une 
der a neceflity not to ftop, and fo adieu: but, if you would know for what 
purpofe I carry them, I intend to lodge this night at the inn beyond. the 
Hermitage, and, if you travel the fame road, you will find me there, where 
T will tell you wonders; and once more god be with you. Then he prick- 
ed on the mule at that rate, that Don Quixote had no time to enquire what 
wonders they were he defigned to tell them: and, as he was not a little 
curious, and always tormented with the defire of hearing new things, he gave 
orders for their immediate departure, refolving to pafs the night at the inn, 
without touching at the Hermitage, where the f{cholar would have had them 
lodge. This was done accordingly : they mounted, and all three took the di- 
rect road to the inn, at which they arrived a little before night-fall. The {cho- 
lar defired Don Quixote to make a ftep to the Hermitage, to drink one draught: 
and fearce had Sancho Panga heard this, when he fteered Dapple towards the 
Hermitage, and the fame did Don Quixote and the fcholar : but. Sancho’s) ill 
luck, it feems, would have it, that the hermit was not at home, as they were 
told by an under-hermit, whom they found. in the Hermitage. They asked ° 
him for the deareft wine: he anfwered, his mafter had none 3 but, if they 
wanted cheap water, he would give them fome with all his heart. If I had. 
wanted water, anfwered Sancho, there are wells enough upon the road; from 
whence I might have fatisfied myfelf, O for the wedding of Camacho, and the 
plenty of Don Diego’s houfe! how often fhall I feel the want of you! 2 te 
They 
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They quitted the Hermitage, and {purred on toward the inn, and foon over- 
took a lad, who was walking before them in no great hafte. He carrieda {word 
upon his fhoulder, and upon it a roll or bundle, feemingly of his cloaths, in all 
likelihood breeches or trouzers, a cloak anda fhirt or two. He had on a tat- 
tered velvet jacket lined with fatin, and his fhirt hung out. His ftockings were 
of filk, and his thoes fquare-toed after the court-fafhion. He feemed to be 
about eighteen or nineteen years of age, of a chearful countenance, and in ap- 
pearance very active of body. He went on finging couplets, to divert the fa- 
tigue of the journey; and, when they overtook him, he had juft done finging 
one, the laft words whereof the fcholar got by heart; which they fay 
were thefe: . 


For want of the pence to the wars I muft go : 
Ah! had I but money, it woud not be fo. 


The firft, who fpoke to him, was Don Quixote, who faid: You travel very 


airily, young fpark; pray, whither fo faft? let us know, if you are inclined to 
tell us. To which the youth anfwered: My walking fo airily is occafioned by 


_ the heat and by poverty and Iam going to the wats. How by poverty? de- 


manded Don Quixote: by the heat it may very eafily be. Sir, replied the youth, 
I carry in this bundle a pair of velvet trouzers, fellows to this jacket: if I wear 
them out upon the road, I cannot do myfelf credit with them in the city, and I 
have no money to buy others; and for this reafon, as well as for coolnefs, I go 
thus, ’till I come up with fome companies of foot, which are not twelve 
leagues from hence, where I will lift myfelf, and fhall not want baggage-con- 
veniences to ride in, ’till we come to the place of embarkation, which, they 
fay, is to be at Carthagena: befides, 1 choofe the king for my mafter and 
lord, whom I had rather ferve in the war, than any paltry fellow at court. 
And, pray, Sir, have you any poft? faid the feholar. Had I ferved fome 
grandee, or other perfon of diftinG@ion, anfwered the youth, no doubt I fhould; 
for, in the fervice of good mafters, it is no uncommon thing to rife from the 


fervant’s hall to the poft of enfign or captain, or to get fome good penfion: 


but poor I was always in the fervice of {trolling fellows or foreigners, whofe 
wages and board-wages are fo miferable and flender, that one half is fpent in 
paying for ftarching a ruff; and it would be looked upon as a miracle, if one 
page-adventurer in a hundred fhould get any tolerable preferment. But, tell 
me, friend, quoth Don Quixote; is it poffible, that, in all the time you have 
been in fervice, you could not procure a livery? I had two, anfwered the page: 
but as he, who quits a monaftery before he profeffes, is {tripped of his habit, 
and his old cloaths are returned him, juft fo my mafters did by me, and gave 


me back mine; for, when the bufinefs was done, for which they came to court,. 


they returned to their own homes, and took back the liveries they had given 
| only, 
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only for fhow. A notable Ejpilorcheria ', as the Italians fay, quoth Don 
Quixote: however, look upon it as an earneft of good-fortune, that you have 
quitted the court with fo good an intention; for there is nothing upon earth 
more honourable nor more advantageous, than firft to ferve god, and then your 
King and natural lord, efpecially in the exercife of arms, by which one acquires 
at leaft more honour, if not more riches, than by letters, as I have often faid: 
for though letters have founded more great families than arms, {till there is I 
know not what that exalts thofe, who follow arms, above thofe, who follow let- 
ters, with I know not what {plendor attending them, which fets them above 
all others. And bear in mind this piece of advice, which will be of great ufe 
to you, and matter of confolation in your diftreffes; and that is, not to think 
of what adverfe accidents may happen; for the worft that can happen is death, 
and, when death is attended-with honour, the beft that can happen is to die, 
That valorous Roman emperor, Fulius Cefar, being asked, which was the beft 
Kind of death, anfwered, that which was fudden, unthought of, and unfore- 
feen; and though he anfwered like a heathen, and a ftranger to the knowledge 
of the true god, neverthelefs, with refpect to human infirmity, he faid well. 
For, fuppofing you are killed, in the firft skirmith or aétion, either by a can- 
non-{hot, or the blowing-up of a mine, what does it fignify ? all is but dying, 
and the bufinefs is done. According to Terence, the foldier makes a better f- 
gure dead in battle, than alive and fafe in flight; and the good foldier gains juft 
as much reputation, as he {hews obedience to his captains, and to thofe who 
have a right. to command him. And take notice, fon, that a foldier had better 
fmell of gunpowder than of musk; and if. old age overtakes you in this noble 


profeffion, though lame and maimed, and full of wounds, at leaft it will not - 


overtake you without honour, and fuch honour as poverty itfelf cannot deprive 
you of ; efpecially now that care is taking to provide for the maintenance of old 
and difabled foldiers, who ought not to be dealt with, as many do by their 
Negro flaves, when they are old, and paft fervice, whom they difcharge and fet 
at liberty, and, driving them out of their houfes, under pretence of giving 
them their freedom, make them flaves to hunger, from which nothing but 
death can deliver them. At prefent I will fay no more: but, get up behind 
me upon this horfe of mine, ’till we come to the inn, and there you fhall fup 
with me, and to-morrow morning purfue your journey, and god give you as 
good {peed as your good intentions deferve ‘i 
The page did not accept of the invitation of riding behind Don Quixote, but 
did that of fupping with him at the inn; and here, it is faid, Sancho muttered 
to himfelf: The lord blefs thee for a mafter! is it poffible, that one, who can 


fay fo many, and fuch good things, as he has now done, fhould fay he faw the . 


extravagant impoflibilities he tells of the cave of Montefinos? Well, we thal] 
fee what will come of it. 


* A fncaking trick of a pitiful beggarly fellow. 


a re a a 


sti Se et A 


DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA. 


By this time they arrived at the inn, juft at night-fall, and Sancho was right glad 
to fee his mafter take it for an inn indeed, and not fora cattle, as ufual. They 
were {carce entered, when Don Quixote asked the landlord for the man with 
the launces and halberds: he anfwered, that he was in the ftable looking after his 
mule. The fcholar and Sancho did the fame by their beatts, giving Rozinante 
the beft manger and the beft place in the fable. 
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Wherein is begun the braying adventure, with the pleafant one of the puppet- 
player, and the memorable divinations of the divining ape. 


ADR, QUIXOTE’s cake was dough, as the faying is, ’till he could hear 

and learn the wonders promifed to be told him by the conduétor of the 
arms; and therefore he went in queft of him where the innkeeper told him he 
was; and, having found him, he defired him by all means to tell him, what 
he had to fay as to what he had enquired of him upon the road. The man an- 
{wered: The account of my wonders muft be taken more at leifure, and not on 
foot: fuffer me, good Sir, to make an end of taking care of my beaft, and I will 
tell you things, which will amaze you. Let not that be any hinderance, anfwered 
Don Quixote; for 1 will help you: and fo he did, winnowing the barley, and 
cleaning the manger; a piece of humility, which obliged the man readily to 
tell him what he defired: and feating himfelf upon a ftone bench without the 
inn door, and Don Quixote by his fide, the fcholar, the page, Sancho Panca, 
andthe inn-keeper, ferving as his fenate and auditory, he began in this 
manner. 

You muft underftand, gentlemen, that, in a town four leagues and a half 
from this inn, it happened, that an alderman, through the artful contrivance 
(too long to be told) of a wench his maid-fervant, loft his afs; and though the 
faid alderman ufed all imaginable diligence to find him, it was not poffible. Fif 
teen days were pafied, as public fame fays, fince the afs was mifiing, when, the 
lofing alderman being in the market-place, another alderman of the fame town 
faid to him: Pay me for my good news, goffip; for your af$ has appeared, 
Moft willingly, neighbour, anfwered the other; but let us know where he has 
been feen? In the mountain, anfwered the finder; I faw him this morning, 
without a pannel, or any kind of furniture about him, and fo lank, that it 
would grieve one to fee him: I would fain have driven him before me, and 
brought him to you; but he is already become fo wild, and fo fhy, that, when 
I went near him, away-he galloped, and ran into the moft hidden part of the 
mountain. If you have a mind we fhould both go to feek him, let me but put 
up this afs at home, and I will return inftantly. You will do me a great plea- 
fure, quoth he of the af, and I will endeavour to pay you in the fime coin. 
With all thefe circumftances, and after the very fame manner, is the {tory told 
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by all, who are thoroughly acquainted with the truth of the affair. In fhort,. 
the two aldermen, on foot, and hand in hand, went to the mountain; and com= 
ing to the very place where they thought to’ find the ‘afs, ‘they found him not, 
nor was he to be feen any where thereabouts, though they fearched diligently 
after him. Perceiving then, that he was not to be found, quoth the alderman 
that had feen him to the other : Hark you, gotlip; a device is come into my 
head, whereby we fhall affuredly difcover this animal, though he were crept in- 
to the bowels of the earth, not to fay of the mountain; and it is this: I can 
bray marvelloufly well, and if you can do fo never fo little, conclude the bufi- 
nefs done. “Never fo little, fay you, neighbour ? quoth the other ; before god, 
I yield the precedence to none, no, not to affes themfelves. We hall fee that im- 
mediately, anfwered the fecond alderman; for I propofe that you fhall go on one 
fide of the mountain, and I on the other, and fo we hall traverfe and encom- 

afg it quite round; and every now and then-you fhall bray, and fo will I; and 
the af will moft certainly hear and anfwer us, if he be in the mountain. To 
which the matter of the afs anfwered: Verily, neighbour, the device is excel- 
lent, and worthy of your great ingenuity. So parting according to agreement, 
it fell out, that they both brayed at the fame inftant, and each of them, de-. 
ceived by the braying of the other, ran to'feek the other, thinking the afs had: 
appeared; and, at fight of each other, the lofer faid: Is it poffible, goffip, that: 
it was not my afs that brayed? No, it was I, anfwered the other. I tell you 
then, quoth the owner, that there is no manner of difference, as to the braying 
part, between you and an afs; for in my life I never faw or heard any thing 
more natural. Thefe praifes and compliments, anfwered the author of the 
ftratagem, belong rather to you than to me, goflip; for, by the god that made 
me, you can give the odds of two brays to the greateft and moft skilful brayer 
of the world; for the tone is deep, the fuftaining of the voice * in time and mea-- 
fare, and the cadences frequent and quick : in fhort, T own myfelf vanquithed,. 
I give you the palm, and yield up the ftandard of this rare ability. I fay, anfwer-_ 
ed the owner, I fhall value and efteem myfelf the more henceforward, and. 
(hall think I know fomething, fince I have fome excellence; for, though I fan- 
cied I brayed well, I never flattered myfelf I came up to the pitch you are plea- 
fed to fay. I tell you, anfwered the fecond, there are rare abilities loft in the 
world, and that they are ill beftowed on thofe, who know not how to employ 
them to advantage. Ours, quoth the owner, excepting in cafes like the pre- 
{ent, cannot be of fervice to us; and, even in this, god grant they prove of any 
benefit. 

This faid, they feparated again, and fell anew to their braying; and at every 
turn they deceived each other, and met again, “till they agreed, as a counter- 
fin to diftinguith their own brayings from that of the afs, that they fhould bray 
twice together, one immediately after the other. ‘Thus doubling their bray- 
ings, they made the tour of the mountain; but no anfwer from the ftray afs, 

3 Lo foftenide dela vox. It means the lengthning ox holding out of a note. Be 
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no not by figns: indeed how could the poor creature anfwer, whom they 
found in the thicket of the wood half devoured: by wolves? At fight 
whereof the owner faid: I wondered indeed he did not anfwer; for, had he 
not been dead, he would have brayed at hearing us, or he were no afs : 
neverthelefs, goffip, I take the pains I have been at in feeking him to be well 
beftowed, though I have found him dead, fince I have heard you bray with 
fuch a grace. It is in a good hand *, goflip, anfwered the other ; for if the 
abbot fings well, the novice comes not far behind him. 

Hereupon they returned home, difconfolate and hoarfe, and recounted to 
their friends, neighbours, and acquaintance, all that had happened in. the 
fearch after the afs; each of them exaggerating the other’s excellence in bray- 
ing. The ftory {pread all over the adjacent villages; and the devil, who 
fleeps not, as he loves to fow and promote {quabbles and difcord where- 
ever he can, raifing a buftle in the wind, and great chimeras out of next to no- 
thing, fo ordered and brought it about, that the people of other villages, 
upon feeing any of the folks of our town, would prefently fall a braying, as it 
were hitting us.in the teeth with the braying of our aldermen. The boys gave 
into it, which was all one as putting it into the hands and mouths of all the 
devils in hell; and thus braying fpread from one town to another, infomuch 
that the natives of the town of Bray? are as well known as white folks are 
diftinguithed from black. And this unhappy jeft has gone fo far, that the 
mocked have often fallied out in arms againft the mockers, and given them 
battle, without king or rook 3, or fear or fhame, being able to prevent 
it. To-morrow, I believe, or next day, thofe of our town, the brayers, 
will take the field againft the people of another village, about two leagues 
from ours, being one of thofe which perfecute us moft. And, to be well 
provided for them, I have brought the launces and halberds you faw me 
carrying. And thefe are the wonders I faid I would tell you; and if you do 
not think them fuch, I have no other for you. And here the honeft man 
ended his {tory. 

At this juncture there came in at the door of the inn a man clad from head 
to foot in fhamois leather, hofe, doublet, and breeches, and faid with aloud 
voice : Mafter hoft, have you any lodging? for here comes the divining ape, 
and the puppet-fhew of Melifendra’s deliverance. Body of me, quoth the 
inn-keeper, what! mafter Peter here! we fhall have a brave night of it. I 
had forgot to tell you, that this fame matter Peter had his left eye, and almoft 
half his cheek, covered with a patch of green Tafeta, a fign that fomething ailed. 
all that fide of his face. The landlord went on faying: Welcome, mafter 
Peter! where is the ape and the puppet-fhew ? I do not fee them, ‘They are 


1 Alluding to the civility of complimenting another to drink firft, 
* 2 Pueblo del Rebusno. 


3 Alluding to the game of chefs. 
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hard by, anfwered the all-fhamois man ; I came before, to fee if there be any 
lodging to be had. FE would turn out the duke @ A/va himfelf, to make room 
for mafter Peter, anfwered the inn-keeper : _ let the ape and the puppets come ; 
for there are guefts this evening in the inn; who will pay for feeing the thew, 
and the abilities of the ape. So be it in god’s name, anfwered he of the patch; 
and I will lower the price, and reckon myfelf well paid with only bearing my 
charges. I will go back, and haften the cart with the ape and the puppets. 
And immediately he went out of the inn. Then Don Quixote asked the landlord, 
what mafter Peter this was, and what puppets, and what ape he had with. 
him? To which the landlord anfwered: He is a. famous puppet-player, who 
has been a long time going up. and down thee parts of Mancha in Arragon,. 
with a thew of Meifendra and the famous Don Gayferos; which is one of the 
beft ftories, and the beft performed, of any that has been feen hereabouts thefe 
‘many years. He has alfo an ape, whofe talents execed thofe of all other APES; , 
and even thofe of men: for, if any thing is asked him, he liftens to it at- 
tentively, and then, leaping upon.his mafter’s {houlder, and: putting his:mouth- 
to his ear, he tells him the anfwer to the queftion that is put to him; which: 
matter Peter prefently repeats aloud. _ It is true, he tells much more concerning 
things paft, than things to come; and, though he does not always hit 
right, yet for the moft part he is not much out; fo that we are inclined’ 
to believe he has the devil within him. He has two reals for cach quefti-. 
on, if the ape anfwers; I mean, if his mafter anfwers for him, after the ape: 
has whifpered him in the ear: and therefore it is thought this f&ame matter 
Peter muft be very rich. He is,. befides, a very gallant man (as they. fay in 
Italy) and a boon companion, and lives the merrieft life in the world. He. 
talks more than fix, and drinks more. than a dozen, and all this at the expence: 
of his tongue, his ape, and his puppets. . 

By this time mafter Peter was returned, and in the cart came the puppets,. 
and a large ape without a tail, and its buttocks bare as a piece of felt; but not: 
il-favoured. Don Quixote no fooner efpied him, but he began to. gueftion 
him, faying: ‘Mafter diviner, pray, tell me, what fith do we catch, and what: 
will be our fortune ? See, here are my two reals, bidding Sancho to give them to- 
mafter Peter, who anfwered for the ape, and faid : Signor, this animal makes. 
no anfwer, nor gives any information. as to things future: he knows fomething 
of the paft, and a little of the prefent. Odds bobs, quoth Sancho, I would not 
give a brafs farthing to be told what is paft of my felf; for who can tell that 
better than myfelf? and for me to pay for what I know already, would bea 
very great folly. But fince he knows things prefent, here are my two reals, and 
let good-man ape tell me what my wife Tere/a Panga is doing, and what the 
is employed about? Mafter Peter would not take the money, faying: I will 
not be paid before-hand, nor take your reward ’till I have done you the fervice; 
and giving with his right hand two or three claps on hisleftfhoulder, at one {pring 
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the ape jumped upon it, and, laying its mouth to his ear, grated its teeth and 
chattered apace ; and, having made this grimace for the fpace of a Credo, at 
another skip down it jumped on the ground, and prefently mafter Peéer ran 
and kneeled before Don Quixote, and, embracing his legs, faid: Thefe legs 
-I embrace, juft as if I embraced the two pillars of Hercules, O illuftrious reviver 
of the long forgotten order of chivalry ! O never fufficiently extolled knight, Doz 
Quixote de la Mancha! Thou {pirit to the faint-hearied, ftay to thofe that are 
falling, arm to thofe that are already fallen, ftafF and comfort to all that are 
unfortunate |! Don Quixote was thunder-ftruck, Sancho in fufpence, the {cholar 
furprized, the page aftonifhed, the braying-man in a gaze, the inn-keeper 
confounded, and, laftly, all amazed that heard the expreflions of the puppet- 
player, who proceeded, faying: And thou, O good Sancho Panga, the bett 
{quire tothe beft knight in the world, rejoice, that thy good wife Tere/a is well, 
and this very hour is dreffing a pound of flax; by the fame token that the has by 
her left fide a broken-mouthed pitcher, which holds a pretty {cantling of wine, 
with which fhe cheers her fpirits at her work, I verily believe it,. anfwered 
Sancho ; for the isa bleffed one, and, were fhe not a little jealous,, I-would not 
change her for the giantef$ ndandona, who, in my matter’s opinion,.was a 
very accomplifhed woman,. and a {pecial houfe-wife ; and my Terefa is one of 
thofe, who will make much of themfelves, though it be at the expence of their 
heirs. Well, quoth Don Quixote, he, who-reads much and travels much, fees 
much and knows much. This, I fay, becaufe what could have been fuf- 
ficient to perfuade me, thet there are apes in the world that can divine, as I. 
have now feen with my own eyes? Yes, I am that very Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, that this. good animal has faid, though he has -expatiated a little 
too much in my commendation. But, beI as I will, I give thanks to heaven 
that endued me with a tender and compaffionate difpofition of mind, always 
inclined to do good to every body, and hurt to no body. If I had money, 
faid the page, I would ask mafter ape what will befal me in my intended 
expedition. .To which mafter Peter, who was already got up from kneeling 
at Don Quixote’s feet, anfwered: I have already told you, that this little 
beaft does not anfwer as to things future: but, did he anfwer fuch quettions, it 
would be no matter whether you had money or not; for, to ferve Signor 
Don Quixote here prefent,. I would wave all advantages in the world. And. 
now, becaufe it is my duty, and to do him a pleafure befides, I intend to- 
put in order my puppet-fhew, and entertain all the folks in the inn grafis.. 
The inn-keeper, hearing this, and above meafure over-joyed, pointed out 
a convenient place for fetting up the fhew; which-was done. in an in-- 
ftant. 

Don Quixote was not entirely fatisiied with the ape’s divinations, . not thinking 
it likely that an ape fhould divine things either future or pait: and fo, while 
mafter Peter was preparing his fhew, Don Quixote drew Sancho afide to a: 
corner: 
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corner of the ftable, where, without being over-heard by any body, he faid 
to him: Look you, Sancho, I have carefully confidered the ftrange ability of 
this ape, and, by my account, I find that mafter Peter his owner muft doubt- 
lefs have made a tacit or exprefs pact with the devil. Nay, quoth Sancho, 
if the pack be exprefS from the devil, it muft-needs be a very footy pack: 
but what advantage would it be to this fame mafter Peter to have fuch a pack ? 
You do not underftand me, Sancho, faid Don Quixote : I only mean, that he 
muft certainly have made fome agreement with the devil to infufe this ability 
into the ape, whereby he gets his bread ; and, after he is become rich, he 
will give him his foul, which is what the univerfal enemy of mankind aims 
at. And what induces me to this belief, is, finding that the ape anfwers only 
as to things paft or prefent, and the knowledge of the devil extends no farther : 
for he knows the future only by conjeCture, and not always that ; for it is the 
prerogative of god alone, to know times and feafons, and to him nothing is 


paft or future, but every thing prefent. This being fo, as it really is, it is 


plain the ape talks in the ftyle of the devil; and I wonder he has not been 
accufed to the inquifition, and examined by torture, till he confeffes by vir- 
tue of what, or of whom, he divines: for it is certain this ape is no aftrolo- 
ger; and neither his mafter nor he know how to raife one of thofe figures called 
judiciary, which are now fo much in fafhion in Spaza, that you have not any 
fervant-maid, page, or cobler, but prefumes to raife a figure, as if it were a 
knave of cards from the ground '; thus deftroying, by their lying and ignorant 
pretences, the wonderful truth of the fcience. I know a certain lady, who 
asked one of thefe figure-raifers, whether a little lap-dog fhe had would breed, 
and how many, and of what colour the puppies would be. To which mafter 
aftrologer, after raifing a figure, anfwered, that the bitch would pup, and have 
three whelps, one green, one carnation, and the other mottled, upon condition 
fhe thould take dog between the hours of eleven and twelve at noon or night, 
and that it were ona Monday or a Saturday. Now it happened, that the bitch 
died fome two days after of a furfeit, and mafter figure-raifer had the repute 
in the town of being as confummate an aftrologer as the reft of his brethren. 
But for all that, quoth Sancho, I fhould be glad your worfhip would defire 
matter Peter to ask hisape, whether all be true, which befel you in the cave 
of Montefinos, becaufe, for my own part, begging your worthip’s pardon, 
I take it to be all fham and lyes, or at leaft a dream. It may be fo, an- 
fwered Don Quixote: but I will do what you advife me, fince I myfelf be- 
gin to have fome kind of {eruples about it. : 

While they were thus confxbulating, mafter Peter came to look for Don 
Quixote, to tell him the fhew was ready, defiring he would come to fee It, 
for it deferved it. Don Quixote put Sancho’s queftion to him, and defired 


1 The allufion is to a faperftition among gametters, in ufe every where, efpecially at games of chance, 
namely, to pick up from the ground the firit card they light on, and fet their money on it, 
him 
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him to ask his ape prefently, whether certain things, which befel him in 
the cave of Montefinos, were dreams or realities ; fer, to his thinking, the 

feemed to be a mixture of both. Mafter Peter, without anfwering a word, 
went and fetched his ape, and, placing him before Don Quixote and Sancho, 
faid:| Look you, mafter ape, this knight would know, whether certain things, 
which befel him in a cave, called that of Moztefinos, were real or imagina- 
ry. And making the ufual fignal, the ape leaped upon his left thoulder ; 
and feeming to chatter to him in his ear, mafter Pezer prefently faid: The 
ape fays, that part of the things your worfhip faw, or which befel you, in 
the faid cave, are falfe, and part likely to be true: and this is all he knows, 
and no more, as to this queftion; ahd if your worfhip has a mind to put 
any more to him, on Friday next he will anfwer to every thing you fhall 
ask him; for his virtue is at an end for the prefent, and will not return 
till that time. Did not I tell you, quoth Sancho, it could never go down 
with me, that all your worfhip faid, touching the adventures of the cave, 
was true, no, nor half of it? The event will thew that, Sancho, anfwered 
Don Quixote; for time, the difcoverer of all things, brings every thing to 
licht, though it lie hid in the bowels of the earth ; and let this fuffice at 
prefent, and let us go fee honeft mafter Peter’s thew; for I am of opini- 


on there muft be fome novelty in it. How, fome? quoth mafter Peter : 


fixty thoufand novelties are contamed in this mafter-piece of mine: I affure 
you, Signor Don Quixote, it is one of the top things to be feen that the 


world affords at this day ; Operibus credite & non verbis ; and let us to work ; 


for it grows late, and we have a great deal to do, to fay, and to thew. 
Don Quixote and Sancho obeyed, and came where the fhew was fet out, 

ftuck round with little wax-candles, fo that it made a delightful and thin- 

ing appearance. Mafter Peter, who was to manage the figures, placed him- 


felf behind the fhew, and before it ftood his boy, to ferve as an interpre- 


ter and expounder of the myfteries of the piece. He had a white wand in 
his hand, to point to the feveral figures as they entered. All the folks in 


the inn being placed, fome ftanding oppofite to the fhew, and Don Quixote, 
Sancho, the page, and the fcholar, feated in the beft places, the Drugger- 
man* began to fay, what will be heard or feen by thofe, who will be at. . 


the pains of hearing or {ceing the following chapter. 


3 El Traxaman. So the Turks call an interpreters 
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Wherein is continued the pleafant adventure of the puppet-player, with shady 
other matters in truth fuficiently good. 


T YRIANS and Trojans were all filent': I mean, that all the {pectators of 
the thew hung upon the mouth of the declarer * of its wonders, when 
from within the fcene they heard the found of a number of drums and trum- 
pets, and feveral difcharges of artillery; which noife was foon over, and imme- 
diately the boy raifed its: voice, and faid: This true hiftory, here reprefented to 
you, gentlemen, is taken word for word from the French chronicles and Spanifh 
ballads, which are in every body’s mouth, and fung by the boys up and down, 
the ftreets. It treats, how Don Gay/feros freed his wife Meljfendra, who 
was a prifoner in Spain, in the hands of the Moors, in the city of Sanju- 
enna, now called Saragoffa; and there you may fee how Don Gayferos is 
playing at tables, according to the ballad: 


Gay feros now at tables plays, 
Forgetful of his lady dear &c. 


That perfonage, who appears yonder with a crown on his head, and a fcepter 
in his hands, is the emperor Charles the great, the fuppofed father of Melfen- 

dra; who, being vexed to fee the indolence and negligence of his fon-in-law, 
fteps forward to chide him; and, pray, mark with what vehemency and earneft- 
nefs he rates him, that one would think he had a mind to.give him half a do- 
zen raps over the pate with his fcepter: yea, there are authors, who fay he ac- 
tually gave them, and found ones too: and, after having faid fundry things 
about the danger his honour run, in not procuring the liberty of his fpoufe, 
it is reported, he faid to him: I have told you enough of it; look to rt, Pray 
obferve, gentlemen, how the emperor turns his back, and leaves Don Gay- 
feros in a fret. See him now impatient with choler, flinging about the 
board and pieces, and calling haftily for his armour; defiring Don Orlando 
his coufin to lend him his fword Durindana; and then how Don. Oriazdo 
refufes to lend it him, offering to bear him company in that arduous enter- 
prize: but the valorous enraged will not accept of it, faying, that he alone 
is able to deliver his {poufe, though fhe were thruft down to the deepett 
center of the earth. Hereupon he goes in'to arm himfelf for fetting for- 
ward immediately. Now, gentlem ren, turn your eyes toward that tower, 
which appears yonder, which you are to fuppofe to be one of the Moori/a 


* Conticuere omnes. Virgs AEn. 1. 2. init. 
2 Narrantis conju pendet abore viri, Ovid. Upift. 1. v. 30. 
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towers of Saragoffa, now called the Ajaferia'; and that lady, who appears 
at yon balcony in a Moori/b habit, is the peerlefs Melifendra, caiting many a 
heavy look toward the road that leads to France, and fixing her imagination up- 
on the city of Paris and her husband, her only conflation in her captivity. 
Now behold a ftrange incident, the like perhaps never feen. Do you not fee yon 
Moor, who,  ftealing along fofily, and ftep by ftep, with his finger on his 
mouth, comes behind Melifendra? Behold how he gives her a {macking 
kifs full on her lips: obferve the hafte the makes to fpit, and wipe her mout! 
with her white fhift-fleeves; and how the takes on, and tears her beautcous hair 
for vexation, as if that was to blame for the indignity. Obferve that grave 
Moor in yonder gallery: he is Marfilio, the king of Sanfuenna; who, fee- 
ing the infolence of the Moor, though he is a relation of his, and a great 
favourite, orders him to be {feized immediately, and two hundred {tripes to 
be given him, and to be led through the mot frequented ftreets of the ci- 
ty, with criers before to publith his crime, and the officers of juftice with 
their rods behind: and now behold the officers coming out to execute the 
fentence, almoft as foon as the fault is committed: for, among the Moors, 
there is no citation of the party, nor copies of the procefs, nor delay of juftice, 
as among us, 

Here Don Quixote faid with a loud voice: Boy, boy, on with your ftory in 
a ftraight line, and leave your curves and tranfverfals, for, to come at the truth 
vf a fact, there is often need of proof upon proof. Mafter Peter alfo from 
behind faid: Boy, none of your flourifhes, but do what the gentleman bids 
you; for that is the fureft way: fing your fong plain, and feek not for counter- 
points; for they ufually crack the ftrings. I will, mafter, anfwered the boy, 
and proceeded, faying: 

The figure you fee there on horfeback, muffled up in a Ga/eoign cloak, is Dor 
Gayferos himfelf, to whom his fpoufe, already revenged on the impudence of 
the enamoured Moor, fhews herfelf from the battlements of the tower, with a 
calmer and more fedate countenance, and talks to her husband, believing him 
to be fome pafienger; with whom the holds all that difcourfe and dialogue in 
the ballad, which fays: 


Tf towards France your courfe you bend, 
Let me intreat you, gentle friend, 
Make diligent enquiry there 

For Gayferos my husband dear. 


The reft I omit, becaufe length begets loathing, It is fufficient to obferve how 
‘1 The old royal palace, now that of the Inquiftion. 


. + In Spain, as the malefattors pafs along the itreets, it is cried before them —Such a one to be whipped, 
hanged, €@c. for fuch a crime. 
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Don Gayferos difeovers himfelf, and, by the figns of joy fhe makes, you may 
perceive fhe knows him, and efpecially now that you fee fhe lets herfelf down - 
from the balcony, to get on horfeback behind her good fpoufe. But, alas 
poor lady! ‘the border of her under-petticoat has caught hold on one of the iron 
rails of the balcony, and there the hangs dangling in the air, without being 
able to reach the ground. But fee how merciful heaven fends relief in the 
greateft diftrefies: for now comes Don Gayferos, and, without regarding whe- 
ther the rich petticoat be torn, or not, lays hold of her, and brings her to the 
ground by main force; and then at a fpring {ets her behind him on. his horfe 
aftride like a man, bidding her hold very faft, and clafp her arms about his 
fhoulders, ’till they crofs and meet over his breaft, that the may not fall; be- 
caufe the lady Melifendra was not ufed to that way of riding. See how the 
horfe, by his neighings, fhews he is pleafed with the burthen of his valiant ma- 
fter and his fair miftrefs. And fee how they turn their backs, and go out of 
the city, and how merrily and joyfully they take the way to Paris. Peace be 
with ye, O peerlefS pair of faithful lovers! may ye arrive in fafety at your de- 
fired country, without fortune’s laying any obftacle in the way of your profpe- 
sous journey! may the eyes of your friends and relations behold ye enjoy in per- 
fect peace the remaining days (and may they be like Ne/for’s) of your lives! Here 
again mafter Peter raifed his voice, and faid: Plainnefs, boy ; do not encumber 
yourfelf; for all affectation is naught. The interpreter made no anfwer, but 
went on, faying: There wanted not fome idle eyes, fuch as efpy every thing, 
to fee Melifendra’s getting down and then mounting; of which they gave no- 
tice to king Marfilio, who immediately commanded to found the alarm: and - 
pray take notice what a hurry they are in; how the whole city fhakes with the 
ringing of bells in the fteeples of the mofques. 

Not fo, quoth Don Quixote; mafter Peter is very much miftaken in the bufi- 
nef of the bells; for the Moors do not ufe bells, but kettle-drums, and a kind 
of dulcimers, like our waits: and therefore to introduce the ringing of bells in 
Sanfienna is a grofs abfurdity. Which mafter Peter overhearing, he left off ring- 
ing, and faid: Signor Don Quixote, do not criticize upon trifles, nor expect that 
perfection, which is not to be found in thefe matters. Are there not a thou- 
find comedies aéted almoft every where, full of as many improprieties and 
blunders, and yet they run their career with great fuccefs, and are liftened to 
not only with applaufe, but with admiration? Go on, boy, and let folks talk 
for, fo I fill my bag, I care not if I reprefent more improprieties than there 
are atoms in the fun, You are in the.right, quoth Dow Quixote; and the boy 
proceeded : 

See what a numerous and brillant cavalry fallies out of the city in purfuit of 
the two catholic lovers; how many trumpets found, how many dulcimers play,. 
and how many drams-and kettle-drums rattle. I fear they will overtake them, 


and bring them back tied to their own horfe’s tail, which would be a lamenta- 
ble 
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ble {pectable. Don Quixote, feeing fuch a number of Moors, and hearing fuch 
a din, thought proper to fuccour thofe that fled, and rifing up faid ina loud 
voice: I will never confent, while I live, that in my prefence fuch an outrage as 
this be offered to fo famous a knight and fo daring a lover as Don Gayferos. 
Hold, bafe-born rabble, follow not, nor purfue after him; for, if you do, have 
at you. And fo faid, fo done, he untheathed his fword, and at one fpring he 
planted himfelf clofe to the thew, and, with a violent and unheard of fury, began 
to rain hacks and flafhes upon the Moori/b puppets, overthrowing fome, and 
beheading others, laming this, and demolifhing that: and, among a great many 
other ftrokes, he fetched one with fuch a force, that, if mafter Peter had not 
ducked and fquatted down, he had chopped off his head with as much eafe as 
if it had been made of fugar-pafte. Mafter Peter cried out, faying: Hold, 
Signor Don Quixote, hold, and confider, that thefe figures, you throw down, 
maim, and deftroy, are not real Moors, but only puppets made of pafte-board : 
confider, finner that Iam, that you are undoing me, and deftroying my whole 
livelihood. For all that Don Quixote ftill laid about him, fhowring down, 
doubling and redoubling, fore-{trokes and back-ftrokes, like hail. In thort, in 
lefs than the faying two credos, he demolifhed the whole machine, hacking to 
pieces all the tackling and figures, king Marfiio being forely wounded, and the 
head and crown of the emperor Charlemagne cloven in two. The whole audi- 
ence was in a confternation ; the ape flew to the top of the houfe; the {cholar 
was frighted, the page. daunted, and even Sancho himfelf trembled mightily ; 
for, as he {wore after the ftorm was over, he had never feen his matter in fo 
outragious a paffion. 

The general demolition of the machinery thus atchieved, Don Quixote began 
to be a little calm, and faid: I with I had here before me, at this inftant, all 
thofe, who are not, and will not be convinced, of how much benefit knights- 
errant are to the world: for, had I not been prefent, what would have be- 
come of good Don Gayferos and the fair Melifendra? warrant ye, thofe 
dogs would have overtaken them by this time, and have offered them 
fome indignity. When all is done, long live knight-errantry above all things 
living in the world! In god’s name, let it live, and let me die, quoth matter 
Peter at this juncture with a faintith voice, fince I am fo unfortunate, that I can 
fay with king Rederigo": Yefterday I was fovereign of Spain, and to day have 
not a foot of land I can call my own. It is not half an hour ago, nor fearce 
half a minute, fince ] was mafter of kings and emperors, my ftalls full of 
horfes, and my trunks and facks full of fine things ; and now I am defolate and 
dejected, poor and a beggar, and, what grieves me moft of all, without my 
ape, who, ifaith, will make my teeth {weat for it, before I get him again: and 
all through the inconfiderate fury of this Sir knight, who is faid to protect 


1 The lait king of the Goths in Spain, overthrown by the Moors. 
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orphans, redrefs wrongs, and do other charitable deeds; but in me alone,: 
praifed be the higheft heavens for it, his generous intention has failed. In fine, 
it could only be the knight of the forrowful figure, who was deftined thus. to 
disfigure me and mine. ; 
Sancho Panga was moved to compaflion by what mafter Peter had. fpoken, 
and therefore faid to him: Weep not, mafter Peter, nor take on fo; for you. 
break my heart, and I aflure you my mafter Don Quixote is fo catholic and 
{crupulous a chriftian, that, if he comes to refleét that he has done you any 
wrong, he knows how, and will certainly make you amends with intereft. 
If Signor Don Quixote, quoth mafter Peter, would but repay me part of the. 
damage he has done me, I fhould be fatisfied, and his worlhip would difcharge 
his confcience; for no body can be faved, who withholds another’s property 
againft his will, and does not make reftitution. True, quoth Don Quixote ; 
but as yet I do not know that I have any thing of yours, mafter Peter. How! 
anfwered matter Peter : what but the invincible force of your powerful arm 
{cattered and annihilated thefe relicks, which lie up and down on this hard and. 
barren ground? Whofe were their bodies but mine? and how did I maintain: 
my felf but by them? Now am I entirely convinced, quoth Don Quixote at this: 
juncture, of what I have often believed before, that thofe enchanters, who per-- 
fecute me, are perpetually fetting {hapes before me.as they really are, and prefent-- 
ly putting the change upon me, and transforming them into whatever they pleafe.: 
I proteft to you, gentlemen that hear me, that whatever has pafled at this time: 
feemed to me to pafs actually and precifely fo: I took Melifendra to be Melifendra; 
Don Gayferos, DonGayferos ; Marfilio, Marfilio; and Charlemagne, Charlemagne, 
This it was that inflamed mycholer; and, in compliance with the duty of my pro- 
feffion as a knight-errant, I had a mind to affift and fuccour thofé who fled ; and: 
with this good intention I did what you juft now faw:: if things have fallen out the 
reverfe, it isno fault of mine, but of thofe my wicked perfecutors; and notwith-- 
{tanding thismiftake of mine,and though it did not proceed from malice, yet will I 
condemn my felf incofts. See, mafter Peter,what you muft have for the damaged: 
figures, and I will pay it you down in current and lawful money of Cafile. 
Mafter Peter made him a low bow, faying; I expected no lefs from the unex- 
ampled chriftianity of the valorous Don Quixote dela Mancha, the true faccourer. 
and fupport of all the needy and diftrefled : and let mafter Inn-keeper and the: 
greatSancho be umpires and appraifers, between your worfhip andme,of what the: 
demolifhed figures are or might be worth. ‘The inn-keeper and Sancho faid they 
would; and then mafter Peter, taking up Marfito king of Saragofa, which 
Jay upon the floor without a head, he faid: You fee how impoffible. it: 
is to reftore this king to his priftine ftate, and therefore I think, with fabmiffion. 
to better judgments, you muft award me for his death and deftruGion four 
reals and a half. Proceed, quoth Don Quixote. Then for this that is clef fom top 
to bottom, continued mafter Peter, taking wp the emperor Charlemagne, I 


think 
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think five reals and a quarter little enough to ask. Not very little, quoth 
Sancho. \ Nor very much, replied-the inn-keeper : but fplit the difference, and 
fet him down five reals.Give him the wholefiveanda quarter, quoth Don Quixote; 
for, in fuch a notable mifchance as this, aquarter moreor lefs is not worth ftanding 
upon: and make an end, mafter Peter ; for it grows towards fupper-time, and 
TEhave fome fymptoms of hunger upon me. For this figure, quoth mafterPeter; 
which wants a nofe and an eye, and is the fair Melijfendra, I mutt have, 
and can abate nothing of two reals and twelve maravedis. Nay, faid 
Don Quixote, the devil muft be init, if Mekfendra be not, by this time, with 
her husband, at leaft upon-the borders of France: for methought the horfe 
they rode upon feemed to fly rather than gallop; and therefore do not pretend 
to fell me a cat for a coney, fhewing: me here Me/ifendra nofe-lefs, whereas, at 
this very inftant,. probably, fhe is folacing herfelf at'fullftretch with her husband in 
France. God:help every one with his own, mafterPeter, let us have plain-dealing, 
and proceed. Mafter Peter, finding that Don Quixote began to warp, and was re- 
turning‘to his old bent, had no mind he fhould efcape him fo, and therefore faid 
to him: Now I think-on it, this is not Mekjendra, but fome one of her waiting- 
maids, and, fo. with fixty maravedis I fhall be well enough paid, and 


-very well contented, Thus he went on, fetting a price upon the feveral-bro- 


ken figures, which the arbitrators afterwards moderated to the fatisfaction of 
both parties. ‘The whole amounted to forty reals and three quarters ; and over 
and above all this, which Sancho immediately disburfed, mafter Peter demand- 
ed two. reals for the trouble he fhould have in catching his ape. Give him 
them, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, not for catching the apet, but to drink, 
I would give two hundred to any one that could: tell me for certain, that 
Donna Melifendra and Signor Don.Gayferos are at this time in France, and 
among their friends. No body can tell us that better than my ape, faid matter 
Peter: but the devil himfelf cannot catch him now ; though I fuppofe his 
affection for me, or hunger, will force him to come to me at night ;: and to- 
morrow isa new day, and we fhall fee one another again.. 

In conclufion, the buftle of the puppet-fhew was quite over, and they all 
fupped together in peace and good company, at-the expence of Don Quixote, 
who was liberal to the laft degree. He who carried the launces and halberds 
went off before day, and, after it was light, the fcholar and: the page came: 
to take their leaves of Don Quixote, the one in order to-return home, and the: 
other to purfue his intended journey ; and Don Quixote gave him a dozen. 
reals to help bear his charges. Mafter Peter had no mind. to enter into any 
more tell me’s and I will tell you’s with Don Quixote, whom he knew per-. 
fectly well; and therefore up he got. before the fun, and, gathering up the. 


1 Here, in the original, is a jingle of words (xo para.tomar el mono, fino la mona) which it is impof- 
fible to preferve in the tranflation, Mono fignifies an ape, and mona, in familiar language, is ufed fer being . 
drunk, or drunkennefs ; perhaps, becaule men in liquor often play apifh tricks. 
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fragments of his fhew, and taking his ape, away he went in queft of adventures 
of his own. The inn-keeper, who knew not Don Quixote, was equally in 
admiration at his madnefs and liberality. In fhort, Sancho, by order of his 
mafter, payed him very well; and, about eight in the morning, bidding him: 
farewel, they left the inn, and went their way, where we will: leave them, to 
give place to the relating feveral other things neceflary to the better under- 
{tanding this famous hiftory. 


Goin Tay Ady Rages 


Wherein is related who mafter Peter and bis ape were; with the ill fuccefs 
Don Quixote had in the adventure of the braying, which he finifhed not 
as he wifhed and intended. 


Ew D HAMETE, the chronicler of this grand hiftory, begins this chapter 
with thefe words: I fwear as a catholic chriftian: 'To which his tranf- 
lator fays, that Cid Hamete’s {wearing as a catholic chriftian, he being a Moor, 
as undoubtedly he was, meant nothing more than that, as the catholic chrifti- 
an, when he fwears, does, or ought to {peak and {wear the truth, fo did he, 
in writing of Don Quixote, and efpecially in declaring who mafter Peter was, 
with fome account of the divining ape, who furprized all the villages there- 
abouts with his divinations. He fays then, that whoever has read the former 
part of this hiftory, muft needs remember that fame Gines de Paflamonte, to 
whom, among other galley-flaves, Don Quixote gave liberty in the fable moun- 
tain; a benefit, for which afterward he had fmall thanks, and worfe payment, 
from that mifchievous and mif-behaving crew. This Gznes de Paffamonte, whom 
Don Quixote called Ginefillo de Parapilla, was the perfon who ftole Sancho 
Panca’s Dapple; and the not particularizing the when, nor the how, in the 
firft part, through the neglect of the printers, made many afcribe the fault of 
the prefs to want of memory in the author. But in fhort Grwes ftole 
him, while Sancho Panga was afleep upon his back, making ufe of the fame 
trick and device that Brunelo did, who, while Sacripante lay at the fiege of 
Albraca, ftole his horfe from between his legs ; and afterwards Sancho recover- 
ed him, as has been already related. This Gzmes then (being afraid of falling 
into the hands of juftice, which was in purfuit of him, in order to chatftize 
him for his numberlefs rogueries and crimes, which were fo many and fo 
flagrant, that he himfelf wrote a large volume of them) refolved to pafs over 
to the kingdom of Arragon, and, covering his left eye, took up the trade 
of puppet-playing and legerdemain, both of which he perfectly underftood, 
It fell out, that, lighting upon fome chriftian flaves redeemed from Barbary, 
he bought that ape, which he taught, at a certain fignal, to leap up on his 
fhoulder, and mutter fomething, or feem to do fo, in his ear. ‘This done, be- 
fore he entered any town, to which he was going with his fhew and his aR 

le 
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he informed himfelf in the next village, or where he beft could, what particu- 
lar things had happened in fuch and fuch a place, and to whom; and bearing 
them carefully in his memory, the firft thing he did, was, to exhibit his thew, 
which was fometimes of one ftory, and fometimes of another, but all pleafant, 
gay, and generally known. ‘The thew ended, he ufed to propound the abilities 
of his ape, telling the people, he divined all that was paft and prefent; but as 
to what was to come, he did not pretend to any skill therein. He demanded 
two reals for anfwering each queftion, and to fome he afforded it cheaper, ac- 
cording as he found the pulfe of his clients beat; and coming fometimes to 
houfes, where he knew what had happened to the people that lived in them, 
though they asked no queftion, becaufe they would not pay him, he gave the 
fignal to his ape, and prefently faid, he told him fuch and fuch a thing, which 
tallied exa€tly with what had happened ; whereby he gained infallible credit, and 
was followed by every body. At other times, being very cunning, he an- 
fwered in fuch a manner, that his anfwers came pat to the queftions ; and as 
no body went about to fift, or prefs him to tell how his ape divined, he gulled 
every body, and filled his pockets. No fooner was he come into the inn, but 
he knew Don Quixote and Sancho; which made it very eafy for him to excite 
the wonder of Don Quixote, Sancho, and all that were prefent. But it would 
have coft him dear, had Don Quixote directed his hand a little lower, when he 
cut off king Marfilio’s head, and deftroyed all his cavalry, as is related in. the 
foregoing chapter. This is what offers concerning mafter Peter and his 
ape. 4 . 

rea returning to Don Quixote de la Mancha, 1 fay, he determined,’ before 
he went to Saragoffa, firft to vifit the banks of the river Hebro, and all the parts 
thereabouts, fince he had time enough and to fpare before the tournaments be- 
gan. With this defign he purfued his journey, and travelled two days without 
lighting on any thing worth recording, till, the third day, going up a hill, he 
heard a great noife of drums, trumpets, and guns. At firft he thought fome 
regiment of foldiers was marching that way, and he clapped {purs to Rozi- 
nante, and a{fcended the hill to fee them : and, being got to the top, he per= 
ceived, as he thought, in the valley beneath, above two hundred men armed. 
with various weapons, as fpears, crofs-bows, partifans, halberds, and pikes, 
with fome guns, and a great number of targets. He rode down the hill, and 
drew fo near to the fquadron, that he faw the banners diftin€lly, and diftin- 
guifhed their colours, and obferyed the devices they bore; efpecially one upon. 
a banner or pennant of white fatin, whereon was painted to the life an afs, of 
the little Sardinian breed, holding up its head, its mouth open, and its tongue 
out, in the act and pofture, as it were, of braying, and round it thefe two verfes 
were written in large characters. 


The 
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The bailiffs twain 
Bray'd not in vain. 


From this motto Don Quixote gathered, that thefe folks muft belong to the 
braying town, and fo he told Sancho, telling him alfo what was written on the 
banner... He {aid alfo, that the perfon, who had given an account of this af- 
fair, was miftaken in calling the two brayers aldermen, fince, according to the 
motto, they were’ not aldermen, but bailiff. To which Sancho Panga an- 
fwered: That breaks no fquares, Sir; for it may very well be, that the alder- 
men, who brayed, might, in procefs of time, become bailiffs of their town, 
and therefore may properly be called by both thofe titles; though it figni- 
fies nothing to the truth of the ftory, whether the brayers were bailiffs or 
aldermen, fo long as they both brayed; for a bailiff is as likely to bray as 


“an alderman. In conclufion, they found, that the town derided was {allied 


forth to attack another, which had laughed at them too much, and beyond 
what was fitting for good neighbours. Don Quixote advanced towards them, 
to the no {mall concern of Sancho, who never loved to make. one in thefe 
‘kind of expeditions. Thofe of the fquadron received him amongft them, 
taking him for fome one of their party. Don Quimote, lifting up his vizor, 
with an eafy and graceful deportment, approached the afs-banner, and all the 


chiefs of the army gathered about him to look at him, being ftruck with the . 


fame admiration that every body was the firft time of feeing him. Don Quixote, 
feeing them {0 intent upon looking at him, without any one’s {peaking to him, 
or asking him any queftion, refolved to take advantage of this filence, and, 
breaking his own, he raifed his voice and faid. p 

Good gentlemen, I earneftly intreat you not to interrupt, a difcourfe I thall 
make to you, ’till you find it difgufts and tires you: for, if that happens, at the 


leaft fign you fhall make, I will clap a feal.on my lips, and a gag upon my . 


tongue. ‘They all defired him to fay what he pleafed; for they would hear him 
with a very good will. With this licence Don Quixote proceeded, faying: I, 
gentlemen, am a knight-errant, whofe exercife is that of arms, and whofe pro- 
feffion that of fuccouring thofe, who ftand in need of fuccour, and relieving 
the diftrefled. Some days ago I heard of your misfortune, and the. caufe that 
induces you to take arms at every turn, to revenge yourfelves on your enemies, 
And, having often pondered your bufinefs in my mind, I find, that, according 
to the laws of duel, you are miftaken in thinking yourfelves affronted: for no 
one perfon can affront a whole town, unlefs it be by accufing them of treafon 
conjointly, as not knowing in particular who committed the treafon, of which 
he accufes them. An example of this we have in Don Diego Ordonnez de 
Lara, who defied the whole people of Zamora, becaufe he did not know, that 
Vellido Dolfos alone had committed the treafon-of killing his king; and there- 


fore he challenged them all, and the revenge and anfwer belonged to them all :_ 


though 
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though it is very true, that Signor Don Diego went fomewhat too far, and 
greatly exceeded the limits of challenging; for he needed not have defied the 
dead, the waters, the bread, or the unborn, nor feveral other particularities 
mentioned in the Challenge. But let that pafs; for, when choler overflows its 
dam, the tongue has no father, governor, nor bridle, to reftrain it. This be- 
ing fo, then, that a fingle perfon cannot affront a kingdom, province, city, re- 
publick, or a whole town, it is clear, there is no reafon for your marching out 
to revenge fuch an affront, fince it is really none. Would it not be pretty in- 
deed, if thofe of the watch-making bufinefs * fhould endeavour to knock every 
body’s brains out, who calls them by their trade? and would it not be pleafant, 
if the cheefe-mongers, the coftar-mongers, the fith-mongers, and foap-boilers, 
with thofe of feveral other names and appellations, which are in every boy’s 
mouth, and common among the vulgar ; would it not be fine indeed, if all 
thefe notable folks fhould be afhamed of their bufineffes, and be perpetually ta- 
king revenge, and making fackbuts of their {words upon every quarrel, though 
never fo trivial? No, no, god neither permits nor wills it. Men of wifdom, 
and well-ordered commonwealths, ought to take arms, draw their fwords, and 
hazard their lives and fortunes, upon four accounts: Firft, to defend the catho- 
lic faith; fecondly, to defend their lives, which is agreeable to the natural and 
divine law; thirdly, in defence of their honour, family, or eftate; and fourth- 
ly, in the fervice of their king, in a juft war: and, if we my add a fifth 
(which may be ranked with the fecond) it is, in the defence of their country. 
To thefe five capital caufes feveral others might be added, very juft and very rea~ 
fonable, and which oblige us to take arms. But to have recourfe to them for 
trifles, and things rather fubjects for laughter and paftime, than for affronts, 
looks like acting againft common fenfe. Befides, taking an unjuft revenge (and 
no revenge can be juft) is acting diredtly againft the holy religion we profefs, 
whereby we are commanded to do good to our enemies, and to love thofe that 
hate us; a precept, which, though feemingly difficult, is really not {0, to any but 
thofe, who have lefs of god than of the world, and more of the flefh than of 
the fpirit: for Fefus Chri, true god and man, who never lyed, nor could, nor 
can lye, and who is our legiflator, has told us, bis yoke is eafy, and his burden 
light: and therefore he would not command us any thing impoffible to be per- 
formed. So that, gentlemen, you are bound to be quiet and pacified by all laws 
both divine and human, 

The devil fetch me, quoth Sancho to himfelf, if this mafter of mine be not a 
tologue*; or, if not, he isas like one, as one egg is like another. Don Quixote 
took breath a little, and perceiving that they ftill ftood attentive, he had a 
mind to proceed in his difcourfe, and had certainly done fo, had not Sancho’s 


* Literally, the people of the tow of Reloxa; an imaginary town, formed from the word Relox, a clock 
or watch. The phrafe is humorous in the original, and well adapted to the occafion, but would not have 
been intelligible in the tranflation. 

2 Tologo: a blunder of Sancha’s for Teologo a Divine, 
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acutenefs interpofed: who, obferving that his mafter paufed a while, took up 
the cudgels for him, faying: My mafter, Don Quixote de la Mancha, once 
called the knight of the forrowful figure, and now the knight of the lons, isa 
fage gentleman, and underftands Latzm and the vulgar tongue like any bachelor 
of arts; and, in all he handles or advifes, proceeds like an expert foldier, having 
all the laws and ftatutes of what is called Duwe/ at his fingers ends: and fo there 
is no more to be done, but to govern yourfelves by his direction, and I will bear 
the blame if you do amifs: befides, you are but juft told, how foolith it is to 
be afhamed to hear one bray. I remember, when I was a boy, I brayed as of- 
ten as I pleafed, without any body’s hindering me, and with fuch grace and pro- 
priety, that, whenever I brayed, all the affes of the town brayed: and for all 
that I did not ceafe to be the fon of my parents, who were very honeft people ; 
and, though for this rare ability I was envied by more than a few of the proudeft 
of my neighbours, I cared not two farthings. And to convince you, that I 
fpeak the truth, do but ftay and hearken: for this fcience, like that of fwim- 
ming, once learned, is never forgotten. Then, laying his hands to his noftrils, 
he began to bray fo ftrenuoufly, that the adjacent valleys refounded again. But | 
one of thofe who ftood clofe by him, believing he was making a mock of 
them, lifted up a pole he had in his hand, and gave him fucha ‘polt -with it, 
as brought Sancho Panca to the ground. Don Quixote, feeing Sancho fo evil 
intreated, made at the ftriker with his launce: but fo many interpofed, that it 
was impoflible for him to be revenged: on the contrary, finding a fhower of 
ftones come thick upon him, and a thoufand crofs-bows prefented, and as many 
guns levelled at him, he turned Rozénante about, and, as faft as he could gal- 
lop, got out from among them, recommending himfelf to god with all his 
heart, to deliver him from this danger, fearing, at every ftep, left fome bullet 
fhould enter at his back and come out at his breaft; and at every moment he 
fetched his breath, to try whether it failed him or not. But thofe of the {qua- 
dron were fatisfied with feeing him fly for it, and did not fhoot after him, As 
for Sancho, they fet him again upon his afs, fcarce come to himfelf, and fuffered 
him to follow his mafter: not that he had fenfe to guide him; but Dappke 
naturally followed Rozinante’s {teps, not enduring to be a moment from him. 
Don Qyixote, being got a good way off, turned about his head, and faw that 
Sancho followed; and, finding that no body purfued him, he ftopped till he 
came up. ‘Thofe of the fquadron ftay’d there ’till night, and, the enemy not 
coming forth to battle, they returned.to their own homes, joyful and merry: 
and, had they known the praétice of the ancient Greeks, they would have erec- 
ted a trophy in that place. . 
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eee et, Be eT 
Of things, which Benengeli fays be, who reads them, will know if he reads 


them with attention. 


HEN the valiant flies, it is plain he is over-matched; for it is the part 
of the wife to referve themfelves for better occafions. This truth was 
verified in Don Quixote, who, giving way to the fury of the people, and to the 
evil intentions of that refentful {quadron, took to his heels, and without  be- 
thinking him of Sancho, or of the danger in which he lef him, got as far 
off as he deemed fufficient for his fafety. Sancho followed him athwart his 
beaft, as has been faid. At laft he came up to him, having already recovered 
his fenfes; and, at coming up, he fell from Dapple at the feet of Rozinante, all 
in anguifh, all bruifed, and all beaten. Don Quixote alighted to examine his 
wounds; but, finding him whole from head to foot, with much choler he {aid: 
In an unlucky hour, Sancho, muft you needs fhew your skill in braying: where 
did you learn, that it was fitting to name a halter in the houfe of a man that 
was hanged? To the mufic of braying what counter-point could you expect 
but that of a cudgel? Give god thanks, Swacho, that, inftead of croffing your 
back witha cudgel, they did not make the fign of the crofs on you with a fcy- 
mitar. I am not now ina condition to an{fwer, replied Sancho; for methinks I 
talk through my fhoulders: let us mount, and be gone from this place : as for 
braying, I will have done with it; but I fhall not with telling, that knights- 
errant fly, and leave their faithful {quires to be beaten to powder by their ene- 
mies. To retire is not to fly, anfwered Don Quixote; for you muft know, 
Sancho, that the valour, which has not prudence for its bafis, is termed rafh- 
nefs, and the exploits of the rath are afcribed rather to their good-fortune, than 
their courage. I confefS I did retire, but fled not; and herein I imitated fundry 
valiant perfons, who have referved themfelves for better times; and of this hi- 
{tories are full of examples, which, being of no profit to you, or pleafure to 
me, I omit at prefent. 
By this time Sancho was mounted, with the affittance of Don Quixote, whe 
likewife got upon Rozinante; and fo fair and foftly they took the way toward a 


- grove of poplar, which they difcovered about a quarter of a league off. Sancho 


every now and then fetched moft profound fighs, and doleful groans. Don 
Quixote asking him the caufe of fuch bitter moaning, he anfwered, that he was 
in pain from the loweft point of his back-bone to the nape of his neck, in fuch 
manner that he was ready to f{woon. The caufe of this pain, faid Don Quixote, 
muft doubtlefs be, that the pole they ftruck you with, being a long one, took 
in your whole back, where lie all the parts that give you pain, and, if it had 
reached farther, it would have pained you more. Before god, quoth Sancho, 
your worfhip has brought me out of a grand doubt, and explained it in very fine 

. Ux2 terms. 
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terms. Body of me, was the caufe of my pain fo hid, that it’ was neceflary to: 
tell me, that I felt pain in all thofe parts which the pole reached? If my ancles: 
aked, you might not perhaps {o eafily guets, why they pained me: but to divine, 
that I am pained becaufe beaten, is no great bufinefs. In faith, mafter of 
mine, other men’s harms hang by a hair: I defcry land more and. more eve- 
ry day, and what little I am to expect from keeping your worfhip company * ; 
for if this bout you let me be bafted, we fhall return again, and a hundred 
times again, to our old blanket-toffing, and other follies ; which, if this time 
they have fallen upon my back, the next they will fall upon my eyes. It 
would be much better for me, but that Iam a barbarian, and fhall never do: 
any thing that is right while I live; I fay again, it would be much better for 
me, to return to my own houfe, and to my wife and children, to maintain and 
bring them up with the little god fhall be pleafed to give me, and not be fol- 
lowing your worthip through roads without a road, and pathlefs paths, drink- 
ing ill, and eating worfe. Then for fleeping, meafure out, brother fquire,. 
feven foot of earth, and, if that is not fufficient, take as many more > it is in 
your own power to dif_h up the mefs, and ftretch yourfelf out to your heart’s 
content. I with I may fee the firft, who fet on foot knight-errantry, burnt to 
afhes, or at leaft the firft that would needs be fquire to {uch ideots as all the 
knights-errant of former times muft have been. I fay nothing of the prefent ;. 
for, your worfhip being one of them, I am bound to pay them refpect, and 


becaufe F know your worfhip knows a point beyond the devil in all you talk. 


and think. 


I would lay a good wager with you, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, that now 


you. are talking, and without interruption, you feel no pain in all your body.. 
Talk on, fon of mine, all that comes into your thoughts, and whatever 


comes uppermoft; for, fo you feel no pain, I fhall take pleafure in the very’ 
trouble your impertinencies give me: and if you have fo great a defire to: 
return home to your wife and children, god ferbid I fhould hinder you. 
You have money of mine in your hands: fee how long it is fince we made 


this third fally from our town, and how much you could or ought to. get 


each month, and pay yourfelf When I ferved Thomas Carrafco, father of 
the bachelor Sampfin Carrafco, whom your worfbip knows full well, faid 


Sancho, I got two ducats a month, befides my victuals : with your worfhip 


I cannot tell what I may get; though I am fure it is a greater drudgery to: 
be {quire to a knight-errant, than fervant to a farmer; for, in fine, we, who 
{erve husbandmen, though we labour never fo hard in the day-time, let the. 
worft come to the worft, at night we have a fupper from the pot, and we 


+ Here again Sancho grows very fawcy, and his mafter very patient; for the Dow had left him in the 
lusch fomewhat too abruptly for his charaéter of intrepid, and therefore bears all Sancho fays. 


2 The very language of Den Quixote himfelf, when he talked of arms and letters in the inn. 


fleep 
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_fleep in a bed, which is more than I have done fince I have ferved your 


worfhip, excepting the fhort time we were at Don Diego de Miranda’s houfe, 
the good cheer I had with the skimming of Camacho’s pots, and what I cat, 
drank, and flept, at Bojilius’s houfe. All the reft of the time I have 
layn on the hard ground, in the open air, fubject to what people call the in- 
clemencies of heaven, living upon bits of bread and fcraps of cheefe, and. 
drinking water, fometimes from the brook, and fometimes from the fountain, 
fuch as we met with up and down by the way. 

I confefs, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, that all you fay is true: How much 
think you I ought to give you more than Thomas Carrafco gave yout T think, 
quoth Sancho, if your worthip adds two reals a month, I fhall reckon my‘felf 
well paid. This is to be underftood as to wages due for my labour; but as to 
the promife your worfhip made of beftowing on me the government of an 
ifland, it would be juft and reafonable you fhould add fix reals more; which 
make thirty in all. It is very well, replied Don Quixote : according to the 
wages you have allotted yourfelf, it is five and twenty days fince we fallied from 
our town; reckon, Sancho, in proportion, and fee what I owe you, and pay 
yourfelf, as I have already faid, with your own hand. Body of me,. quoth 
Sancho, your worthip is clean out in the reckoning: for, as to the bufinefs of 
the promifed ifland, we muft compute from the day you promifed it me, to this 
prefent hour. Why, how long is it fince I promifed it you? faid Don Quixote. 
If Iremember right, anfwered Sancho, it is about twenty years and three days, 
more or lefs. Don Quixote gave himfelf a good clap on the fore-head with 
the palm of his hand, and began to laugh very heartily, and faid: Why, my 
rambling up and down the fable mountain, with the whole feries of our {al- 
lies, fcarce take up two months, and fay you, Sancho, it is twenty years fince I 
promifed you the Ifland? Well, I perceive you have a mind your wages fhould 
wallow up.all the money you have of mine: If it be fo, and fuch is your de- 
fire, from henceforward I give it you, and much good may it do you; for fo 
I may get rid of fo worthlefs a fquire, I fhall be glad to be left poor and pen- 
nylefs, But tell me, perverter of the fquirely ordinances of knight-errantry,. 
where have you feen or read, that any {quire to a knight-errant ever prefumed 
to article with his mafter, and fay, fo much and fo much fer month you muft 
give me to ferve you? Launch, launch out, cut-throat, fcoundrel, and hob- 
goblin (for thou art all thefe) launch, I fay, into the mare magnum of their 
hiftories, and, if you can find, that any {quire has faid, or thought, what you 
have now faid, I will give you leave to nail it on my fore-head, and over and 
above to write fool upon my face in capitals. Turn about the bridle, or halter 
of Dapple, and begone home ; for one fingle ftep farther you go not with 
me, O bread ill beftowed! O promifes ill placed! O man, that haft more of 


the beaft than of the human creature! Now when I thought of {ettling you, 
and 
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and in-fuch a way, that, in {pite of your wife, you fhould have been ftiled your 
honour, do you now leave me? now are you for going, when I haye taken a 
firm and effectual refolution to make you lord of the beft ifland in the world? 
But, as you yourfelf have often faid, honey is not for an afs’s mouth. An afs you 
are, an afs you will continue to be, and an afs you will die ; for I verily believe, 
your life will reach its final period, before you will perceive or be convinced that 
you are a beatft. 7 

Sancho looked very wiftfully at Don Quixote all the while he was thus rating 
him: and fo great was the compunétion he felt, that the tears ftood in his eyes, 
and, with a doleful and faint voice, he faid: Dear Sir, I confefs, that, to be a 
compleat afs, I want nothing but a tail: If your worthip will be pleafed to put 
me on one, I fhall deem it well placed, and will ferve your worthip in the 
quality of an afs, all the remaining days of my life. Pardon me, your wor- 
fhip, have pity on my ignorance, and confider, that, if I talk much, it proceeds 
more from infirmity than malice: but, He who errs and mends, himfelf to god 
commends. I fhould wonder, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, if you did not 
mingle fome little proverb with your talk. Well, I forgive you, upon conditi- 
on of your amendment, and that henceforward you fhew not yourfelf fo fond 
of your intere{t, but that you endeavour to enlarge your heart, take courage, 
and ftrengthen your mind to expect the accomplifhment of my promifes, which, 
though they are deferred, are not therefore defperate. Sancho anfwered, he 
would, though he fhould draw force from his weaknefs. Hereupon they en- 
tered the poplar grove. Don Quixote accommodated himfelf at the foot of an 


elm, and Sancho at the foot of a beech; for this kind of trees and fuch like - 


have always feet, but never hands, Sancho pafled the night uneafily, the cold re- 
newing the pain of his bruifes. Don Quixote pafled it in his wonted meditations: 
but for all that they both flept, and at break of day they purfued their way 
towards the banks of the famous Hebro, where there befel them what thall be 
related in the enfuing chapter. 


\ 


Cit, ERA eth XI, 
Of the famous adventure of the enchanted bark. 


Te two days, after leaving the poplar grove, Don Quixote and Sancho, travel- 
ing as foftly as foot could fall, came to the river Hedro, the fight of which 
gave Don Quixote great pleafure, while he faw and contemplated the verdure 
of its banks, the clearnefs of its waters, the fmoothnefs of its current, and 
the abundance of its liquid chryftal: which chearful profpeét brought to his 
remembrance a thoufand amorous thoughts ; and particularly he mufed upon 
what he had feen in the cave of Monte/inos: for though mafter Peter’s ape had 
told him, that part of thofe things was true, and part falfe, he inclined rather 
to 
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to believe all true than falfe, quite the reverfe of Sancho, who held them all 
. | for falfhood itfelf? Now, as they fauntered along in this manner, they pers 
ceived a {mall bark, without oars, or any fort of tackle, tied to the trunk of 4 
tree, which grew on the brink of the river. Don Quixote looked round about 
| him every way, and, feeing no body at all, without more ado alighted from 
Rozinante, and ordered Sancho to do the like from Dapple, and to tie both the 
| beafts very faft to the body of a poplar or willow, which grew there. Sancho 
asked the reafon of this hafty alighting and tying. Don Quixote anfwered: You 
are to know, Sancho, that this veflel lies here for no other reafon in the world 
| but to invite me to embark in it, in order to fuccour fome knight, or other 
| perfon of high degree, who is in extreme diftrefg: for fuch is the practice of 
| enchanters in the books of chivalry, when fome knight happens to be engaged: 
in fome difficulty, from which he cannot be delivered, but by the hand of ano- 
| ther knight. Then, though they are diftant from each other two or three 
| thonfand leagues, and even more, they either fhatch him up in a cloud, or 
*  furnith him with a boat to embark in; and, in lefS than the twinkling of an 
eye, they carry him, through the air, or over the fea, whither they lift, and 
where his affiftance is wanted. So that, O Sancho, this bark mutt be placed 
here for the felf-fame purpofe : and this is as true, as that it is now day; and, 
before it be {pent, tie Dapple and Rozinante together, and the hand of god be 
our guide; for I would not fail to embark, though barefooted friars themfelves 
fhould intreat me to the contrary *, Since it is fo, anfwered Sancho, and that 
your worthip will every ftep be running into thefe fame (how {hall I call 
them?) extravagancies, there is no way but to obey, and bow the head, giving 
heed to the proverb: Do what your mafter bids you, and fit down by him at 
table. But for all that, as to what pertains to the difcharge of my confcience, 
J muft warn your worfhip, that to me this fame boat feems not to belong to 
7 the enchanted, but to fome fifhermen upon the river; for here they catch the 
_i beft fhads in the world. 
'| All this Sancho faid while he was tying the cattle, leaving them to the pro- 
3 tection and care of enchanters, with fufficient grief of his foul. Don Quixote bid 
him be in no pain about forfaking thofe beafts ; for he, who was to carry them- 
felves through ways and regions of {uch longitude, would take care to feed them. 
| Ido not underftand your logitudes, faid Sancho, nor have I heard fuch a word in 
| all the days of my life. Longitude, replied Don Quixote, means length, and no 
wonder you do not underftand it; for you are not bound to know Latin; though 
fome there are, who pretend to know it, and are quite as ignorant as yourfelf. 
| Now they are tied, quoth Sancho, what mutt we do next? What? anfwered Don: 


* In Spain, fo great is the reverence for thofe dirty gentlemen, that it is next.to impious to refufe compli-- 
| ance with any thing they requett. 


Quinoters: 
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Suixote: why, blefs ourfelves, and weigh anchor; I mean, embark ourfelves, 
and cut the rope wherewith the veffel is tied. And, leaping into it, Sancho fol- 
lowing him, he cut the cord, and the boat fell off by little and little from the 
fhore; and when Sancho faw himfelf about a couple of yards from the bank, 
he began to quake, fearing he fhould be loft: but nothing troubled him more 
than to hear his afs bray, and to fee Rozinante ftruggling to get loofe; and he 
faid to his mafter: The afs brays as bemoaning our abfence, and Rozsnante is 
endeavouring to get loofe, to throw himfelf into the river after us. O deareft 
friends, abide in peace, and may the madnefs, which feparates you from us, 
converted into a conviGtion of our error, return us to your prefence: and here 
he began to weep {0 bitterly, that Don Quixote grew angry, and faid: What 
are you afraid of, cowardly creature? What weep you for, heart of butter? 
Who purfues, who hurts you, foul of a houfe-rat ? Or what want you, poor 
wretch, in the midft of the bowels of abundance? Art thou, peradventure, 
trudging barefoot over the Riphean mountains? No, but feated upon a bench, 
like an archduke, fliding eafily down the ftream of this charming river, whence 
in a fhort {pace we ‘hall iffue out into the boundlefs ocean. But doubtlefs we 
are got out already, and muft have gone at leaft feven or eight hundred leagues. - 
If I had here an Afrolabe, to take the elevation of the pole, I would tell you 
how many we have gone; though either I know little, or we are already patft, 
or fhall prefently pafs, the equinoétial line, which divides and cuts the two op- 
pofite poles at equal diftance. And when we arrive at that line your worfhip 
{peaks of, quoth Sancho, how far {hall we have travelled? A great way, re- 
plied Don Quixote: for, of three hundred and fixty degrees, contained in the 
terraqueous globe, according to the computation of Pfolomy, the greateft geo- 
erapher we know of, we fhall have travelled one half, when we-come to the 
line I told you of. By the lord, quoth Sancho, your worfhip has brought a ve- 
ry pretty fellow, that fame Zo/my (how d’ye call him?) with his amputation, to 
vouch the truth of what you fay. Don Quixote {miled at Sancho’s blunders as 
to the name and computation of the geographer Pfolomy, and faid: You mutt 
know, Sancho, that one of the figns, by which the Spaniards, and thofe who 
embark at Cadiz for the Ea/f-Indies, difcover whether they have pafled the 
equinoCtial line I told you of, is, that all the lice upon every man in the fhip die, 
not one remaining alive; nor is one to be found in the veficl, though they 
would give its weight in gold for it: and therefore, Sancho, pafs your hand over 
your thigh, and, if you light upon any thing alive, we fhall be out of this doubt, 
and, if not, we have paffed the line. I believe nothing of all this, anfwered 
Sancho: but for all that I will do as your worfhip bids me, though I do not 
know what occafion there is for making this experiment, fince I fee with my 
own eyes, that we are not got five yards from the bank, nor fallen two yards be- 
low our cattle: for yonder ftand Rozinante and Dapple in the very place where 
we 
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‘we left them; and, taking aim as I do now', I vow to god we do not ftir nor 


move an ant’s pace. Sancho, faid Don Quixote, make the trial I bid you, and 
take no further care; for you know not what things colures are, nor what are 
lines, parallels, zodiacks, eclipticks, poles, folftices, equinodtials, planets, figns, 
points, and meafures, of which the celeftial and terreftrial globes are compo- 
fed: for, if you knew all thefe things, or but a part of them, you would 
plainly perceive what parallels we have cut, what figns we have feen, and 


what: conftellations we have left behind us, and are juft now leaving. And 
once more -I bid you feel yourfelf all over, and fith; for I, for my part, 


_ am. of: opinion, you are as clean as a fheet of paper, fmooth and white. 


Sancho. carried his hand foftly and gently towards his left ham, and then 
lifted up his head, and, looking at his mafter, faid: Either the experiment 
is falfe, or we are not arrived where your worthip fays, not by a great 
many leagues. Why, quoth Don Quixote, have you met with fomething 
then? Ay, feveral fomethings, anfwered Sancho, and, fhaking his fingers, 
he wafhed his whole hand in the river, down whofe current the boat was 
gently gliding, not moved by any fecret influence, nor by any concealed en- 


_ chanter, but merely by the ftream of the water, then fmooth and calm. 


_ By this time they difcovered certain large water-mills ftanding in the midit of 
the river, and fcarce had Don Quixote efpied them, when he faid with a loud 
voice to Sancho: O friend, behold, yonder appears the city, caftle, or for- 
trefs, in which fome knight lies under opprefiion, or fome queen, infanta, 
or princefs in evil plight; for whofe relief I am brought hither. What the 
devil of a city, fortrefs, or caftle do you talk of, Sir? quoth Sancho: do 
you not perceive, that they are mills ftanding in the river for the grinding 
of corn? Peace, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote; for, though they feem to be 
mills, they are not fo: I have already told you, that enchantments transform 
and change all things from their natural fhape. I do not fay, they change 
them really from one to another being, but only in appearance, as experi- 
ence fhewed us in the transformation of Dulcinea, the fole refuge of my 
hopes. 

. The boat, being now got into the current of the river, began to move a little 
fafter than it had done hitherto. The millers feeing it coming adrift with the 
{tream, and that it was juft going into the mouth of the fwift ftream of the 
mill-wheels, feveral of chem ran out in all hatte with long poles to ftop it; and, 


their faces and cloaths being covered with meal, they made but an ill appear- 
-ance, and calling out aloud faid: Devils of men, where are ye going? are 


ye defperate, that ye have a mind to drown yourfelves, or be ground to pieces 
by the wheels? Did I not tell you, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, at this juncture, 


* Sancho, aiming, as witha gun, at fome mark on the fhore, could perceive what way the boat was 
making. 
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that we are come where I muft demonftrate how far the valour of my arm. ex+- 
tends? look what a parcel of murtherers and felons come out againft me: fee: 
what hobgoblins to oppofe us, and what ugly countemances to. fcare us.. Nowe 
ye fhall fee, safeals. And, ftanding up im the boat, he began to threaten the 

millers aloud, faying: Ilb led and worfe advifed fcoundrels, fet at liberty and free 

the perfon you keep under oppreffion in this your fortrefs or prifon, whether of 
high or low degree: for Lane Don Quixote de la Mancha, otherwite called the 
knight of the lions, for whom, by divine appointment, the putting an happy 
end to this adventure is referved. And, fo faying, he clapped his hand to his. 
fword, and begam to fence with it in the air againft the millers, who, hearing,. 
but not underftanding, thefe foolifh flourtthes,. fet themfelves with their poles. 
to ftop the boat, which was juft entering into. the fiream and eddy of the: 
wheels. Szncho fell upon his knees, and prayed to. heaven devoutly to deliver~ 
him from fo apparent a danger; which it did by the diligence and agility of the: 
millers, who, fetting their poles againft the boat, ftopt it ; though not fo dex-- 
teroufly, but that they overfet it, and tipped Don Quexote and Sancho mto the: 
water. It was well for Don Quixote, that he knew how to fwim like a goofe;: 
neverthelefs the weight of his armour carried him twice to the bottom; and hadi 
it not been for the millers, who threw themfelves into the river, and, as it were, 
crained them both up, there had been Troy for them both 7. 

When they were dragged on fhore, more wet than thirfty, Sancho, kneel-- 
ing, with hands joined and eyes uplifted, befeeched god, in a long and devout 
prayer, to deliver him theneeforward from the daring defires and enterprizes of 
his mafter. And now eame the fithermen, owners of the boat, which the: 
mill-wheels had crufhed to pieces, and, feeing it broke, they began to ftrip- 
Sancho, and demand payment for it of Dow Quixote, who, with great tran-- 
quillity, as if nothing had befallen him, told the millers and the fithermen, he: 
would pay for the boat with all his heart, upon condition they fhould deliver- 
up to him, free and without ranfom, the perfon, or perfons, who lay under 
oppreffion in their caftle. What perfons, or what caftle do you mean, madman ¥* 
anfwered one of the millers: would you carry off thofe, who come to grind: 
their corn at our mills? Enough, thought Don Qurxote to himfelf, it will be 
preaching in the defert, to endeavour, by intreaty, to prevail with fuch mob to 
do any thing that is honourable: and, in this adventure, two able enchanters 
muft have engaged, the one’fruftrating what the other attempts, the one pro- 
viding me a bark, and the other overfetting it: god help us! this world is no- 
thing but machinations and tricks quite oppolite one to the other: I can do no 
more. Then, looking towards the mills, he railed his voice, and faid: Friends, 
whoever you are that are enclofed in this prifon, pardon me, that, through my 
misfortune and yours, I cannot deliver you from your affliction: this adven- 

1 Aqui fu Trova, here food Troy, isa Spanife proverb denoting fomething ruined or deflroyed. ‘The mean- 
ing therefore is, that they muft have inevitably perifhed.. 

ture 
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‘tare is kept and referved for fome other knight. Having faid this, he com- 
- pounded with the fifhermen, and paid fifty reals for the boat, which Sancho dif- 
burfed much againt{t his will, faying: A couple more of fuch. embarkations will 
fink our whole capital. The fifhermen and millers {tood wondering at thefe two 
figures, fo out of the fafhion and femblance of other men, not being able to 
comprehend what Don Quixote drove at by his queftions, and the difcourfe he 
held with them: and, looking upon them as madmen, they left them, and be 
took themfelves to their mills, and the fifhermen to their huts. Don Quixote 
and Sancho, like beafts themfelves, returned to their beafts; and thus ended the 
adventure of the enchanted bark. 


ois Td Aig. XIII. 
Of what befel Don Quixote with a fair huntrefs. 


1 pape airtel arin melancholy, and out of humour, arrived at their cattle 
the knight and {quire; efpecially Saxzcho, who was grieved to the very foul 
to touch the capital of the money, all that was taken from thence feeming to 
him to be fo much taken from the very apples of his eyes. In conclufion, they 
mounted, without exchanging a word, and quitted the famous river; Don 
Quixote buried in the thoughts of his love, and Sancho in thofe of his prefer- 
ment, which he thought, for the prefent, far enough off: for, as much a 
blockhead as he was, he faw well enough, that moft, or all of his mafter’s actions 
were extravagancies, and waited for an opportunity, without coming to accounts 
or difcharges, to walk off fome day or other, and march home. But fortune 
ordered matters quite contrary to what he feared. 

It fell out then, that, the next day, about fun-fet, and at going out of a 
wood, Don Quixote caft his eyes over a green meadow, and faw people at the 
farther fide of it: and, drawing near, he found they were perfons taking the 
‘diverfion of hawking. Drawing yet nearer, he obferved among them a gal- 
Jant lady upon a palfrey, or milk-white pad, with green furniture, and a fide- 
faddle of cloth of filver. The lady herfelf alfo was arrayed in green, and her 
attire fo full of fancy, and fo rich, that fancy herfelf feemed transformed into 
her. On her left hand fhe carried a hawk; from whence Don Quixote conjec- 
tured fhe muft be a lady of great quality, and miftrefs of all thofe {portfmen 
about her, as in truth fhe'was: and fo he faid to Sancho: Run, fon Sancho, 
and tell that lady of the palfrey and the hawk, that I, the knight of the lions, 
kifs the hands of her great beauty, and, if her highnefs gives me leave, I will 
‘wait upon her to kifs them, and to ferve her to the utmoft of my power, in 
whatever her highnefs fhall command: and take heed, Sancho, how you f{peak, 
and have a care not to interlard your embafly with any of your proverbs. You 
have hit upon the interlarder, quoth Sancho: why this to me?-as if this were 

bay the 
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she fir time I had carried a meffage to high and mighty: ladies in my hife.. 
Excepting that to the lady Dulcinea, replied Don Quixote, 1 know of none 
you have carried, at leaft none from me. That is true, anfwered- Sancho ;. 
but a good pay-mafter needs no furety, and where there is plenty, dinner is not 
long a drefling: I mean, there is no need of advifing me ;. for I am pre- 
pared for all, and have a fmattering of every thing. I believe it, Sancho, 
quoth Don Quixote : go in a good hour, and god be your guide.. 

Sancho went off at a round rate, forcing Dapple out of his ufual pace, and 
came where the fair huntrefs was; and alighting, and kneeling before her, he 
faid: Beauteous lady, that knight yonder, called the knight of the ons, is my 
mafter, and Iam his fquire, called at home Sancho Panga. This fame knight of 
the lions, who not long ago was called he of the forrowful figure, fends by 
me to defire your grandeur would be pleafed to give leave, that, with your 
liking, good-will, and confent, he may approach and accomplifh his withes,. 
which, as he fays, and I believe, are no other, than, to ferve your high-. 
towering faulconry and beauty: which, if your ladyfhip grant him, you will: 
do a thing that will redound to your grandeur’s advantage, and he will re-. 
ceive a moft fignal favour and fatisfaction. . 

Truly, good: fquire, anfwered the lady, you have delivered your meflage 
with alk the circumftances, which fuch embaffies require :. rife up; for it is 
not fit the {quire of fo renowned a knight as he of the forrowful figure (of 
whom we have already heard a great deal in thefe parts) fhould remain upon 
his knees: rife, friend, and tell your mafter, he may come and welcome ; for 
I, and the duke my fpoufe,. are at his fervice in a country-feat, we have here 
hard by. Sancho rofe up, in admiration as well at the. good lady’s beauty, as 
at her great breeding and courtefy, and efpecially at what fhe had faid, that 
fhe had fome knowledge of his mafter che knight of the forrowful figure; and,, 


*¢ the did not call him the knight of the lions, he concluded it was,.becaufe 


he had aflumed it fo very lately. The duchefs (whofe title is not yet known) 
faid to him: ‘Tell me, brother fquire, is not this mafter of yours the per- 
fon, of whom there goes about a hiftory in print, called, The ingenious gen- 
tleman Don Quixote de la Mancha, who has for miftrefs of his affections - 
Dulcinea del Tobofo? ‘The very fame, anfwered Sancho; and that {quire of 
his, who is, or ought to be, in that fame hiftory, called Sancho Panga, am 
I, unlefs I was changed in the cradle, I mean in the prefs. I am very glad 
of all this, quoth the duchefs: go, brother Panga, and tell your mafter, he 
is heartily welcome to my eftates, and that nothing could happen to me, 
which could give me greater pleafure. With this agreeable anfwer, Sancho, 
infinitely delighted, returned to his mafter, to whom he recounted all that the 
great lady had faid to him, extolling, in his ruftic phrafe,, her beauty, her good hu- 
mour, and her courtefy, to the skies. Don Quixote, putting on his beft airs, feated . 
himfelf - 
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Ahimfelf handfomely in ~his faddle, adjufted his vizor, enlivened Rozznante’s 
mettle, and with a genteel affurance advanced to kifs the duchefs’s hand.; 
who, having caufed the duke her husband to be called, had been telling him, 
while Dow Quixote was coming up, the purport of Sancho’s meflage : and they 
both, having read the firft part of this hiftory, and having learned by it the ex- 
travagant humour of Don Quimote, waited for him with the greateft pleafure, 
and defire to be acquainted with him, and a purpofe of carrying on the 
humour, and giving him his own way, treating him like a knight-errant, all 
the while he fhould flay with them, with all the ceremonies ufual in books 
of chivalry, which they had read, and were alfo very fond of. 

By this time Don Quixote was arrived,with his bever up; and making a fhew of 
alighting, Sancho was haftening to hold his ftirrop, but was fo unlucky, that, 
in getting off from Dapple; his foot hung in one of the rope-ftirrops, in fuch 
manner, that it was impoflible for him to difentangle himfelf; but he hung 
| by it with his face and breaft on the ground. Don Quixote, who was not 
| ufed to alight without having his ftirrop held, thinking Sache was come to 
| do his office, threw his body off with a fwing, and carrying with him Rozi- 

nante’s faddle, which was ill girted, both he and the faddle came to the 

ground, to his no {mall fhame, and many a heavy curfe muttered between his 
teeth on the unhappy Sancho, who ftill hadhis leg in the ftocks. ‘The Duke 
commanded fome of his fportfmen to help the knight and {quire ; who raifed 
up Don Quixote in ill plight through this fall: and limping, and:as well as he 
could, he made fhift to go and kneel before the lord and lady. But the Duke 
would by no means fuffer it: on the contrary, alighting from his horfe, 
he went and embraced Don Quixote, faying: I am very forry, Sir knight of 
the forrowful figure, that your firft arrival at my eftate fhould prove fo un- 
lucky : but the careleffnefs of {quires is often the occafion of worfe mifchances. 

It could not be accounted unlucky, O valorous prince, anfwered Don Quixote, 

though I had met with no ftop ’till I had fallen to the bottom of the deep abyfs : 

for the glory of having feen your -highnefs would have raifed me even from 

thence. My fquire; god’s curfe light on him, is better at letting loofe his tongue 

to fay unlucky things, than at faftening a faddle to make it fit frm: but whether 
_ down or up, on foot or on horfe-back, I thall always be at your highnets’s fervice, 

and at my lady duchefs’s your worthy confort, and worthy miftrefs of all 
beauty, and univerfal princefs of courtefy. Softly, dear Signor Don Quixote dela 
Mancha, quoth the duke; for where my lady Donna Dulcinea del Tobofo is, 
it is not reafonable other beauties fhould be praifed. 

Sancho Panca was now got free fromthe noofe, and happening to be near, be- 
fore his mafter could anfwer, he faid: It cannot be denied, but muft be affirmed, 
| that my lady Duscinea del Tobofo is very beautiful: but where we are leaft 
| aware, there. ftarts the hare. Ihave heard fay, that what they call nature is 
| like = 
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‘like a potter, who makes earthen veffels, and he, who makes one handfome 
veflel, may alfo make two, and three, and ahundred. This I fay, becaule, 
on my faith, my lady the duchefs comes not a whit behind my miftrefs the 
lady Dulcinea del Tobofo. Don Qyixote turned himfelf to the duchefs, and 
fid: Limagine, madam, that never any knight-errant in the world had a more 
prating, nora more merry-conceited {quire, than J have; and he will make 
my words good, if your highnefé is pleafed to make ule of my fervice for fome 
days. ‘To which the duchefs anfwered: I am glad to hear that honeft Sancho 
is pleafant: it isa fign he is diferete; for pleafantry and good humour, Signor 
Don Quixote, as your worfhip well knows, dwell not in dull noddles; and 
fince Sancho is pleafant and witty, from henceforward I pronounce him dif- 
crete. And a prate-apace, added Don Quixote. So much the better, 
quoth the’ duchefs; for many good things cannot be exprefled in few 
wotds, and, that we may not throw away all our time upon them, come 
on, great knight of the forrowful figure. Of the lions, your highnefs 
fhould fay, quoth Sancho ; the forrowful figure isno more. Of the tons 
then let it be, continued the duke: I fay, come on, Sir knsght of the tions, to” 
a caftle of mine hard by, where you fhall be received in a manner fuitable 
to a perfon of fo elevated a rank, andas the duchefs and I are wont to receive 
all knights-errant, who come to it. By this time Sancho had adjufted and 
well girted Rezinante’s faddle, and Don Quixote, mounting upon him, and 
the duke upon a very fine horfe, they placed the duchefs in the middle, 
and rode towards the caftle. The duchefs ordered Sancho to be near her, 
being mightily delighted with his conceits. Sancho was ealily prevailed upon, 
and, winding himfelf in among the three, made a fourth in the converfation, 
to the great fatisfaction of the duke and duchefs, who looked upon it as a 
notable piece of good fortune, to entertain in their caftle fuch a knight-er- 
rant, and fuch an erred-{quire. 


CG odd + jAng ak. XIV. 


Which treats of many and great things, 


WI XCESSIVE was the joy, which Saxcho conceived to fee himfelf, in 
&~ his thinking, a minion of the duchels’s; expecting to find in her caftle 
the fame as at Don Diego’s, or Bafilius’s: for he was always a lover of good 
chear, and confequently took every opportunity of regaling himfelf by the 
forelock, where, and whenever it prefented. Now the hiftory relates, that, 
before they came to the pleafure-houfe, or caftle, the duke rode on before, and 
gave all his fervants their cue, in what manner they were to behave to Don 
Quixote; who arriving with the duchefs at the caftle-gate, immediately there 
iffued out two lacqueys or grooms, clad in a kind of morning-gowns of fine 
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ertmfon fatin down to their heels ; and taking Dou Quixote in their arms, without 
Being obferved, fatd to him: Go, great Sir, and take our lady the duchefs off 
her horfe. Don Quixote did fo, and great compliments paffed between them 
thereupon. But in fhort the duchefs’s pofitivenefs got the better, and fhe would 
not alight, nor defcend from her palfrey, but into the duke’s arms, faying, the did 
not think. herfelf worthy to charge fo grand a knight with fo unprofitable a 
burthen, At length the duke came out, and took her off her horfe; and at 
their entering into a large court-yard, two beautiful damfels came, and threw 


over Don Qyixote’s fhoulders a large mantle of the fineft fearlet, and in an 


inftant all the galleries of the court-yard were crowned with men and women- 
fervants, belonging to: the duke and duchefs, crying alond: Welcome the 
flower and cream of knights-errant! and all or moft of them fprinkled whole 
bottles of fweet fcented waters upon Don Quixote, and on the duke and duch- 
efs; at all which Don Qurxete wondered, and this was the firft day that he 
was thoroughly convinced of his being a true knight-errant, and mot an ima~ 
ginary one, finding hinwfelf treated juft as he had read knights-errant were 
in former times. 

Saacho, abandoning Dapple, tacked himfelf clofe to the duchefs, and en- 
tered into. the caftle: but, his confcience foon pricking him for leaving his 
afs alone, he approached a reverend Duenna, who, among others, came out 
to: receive the duchefs, and faid to her in a whifper: Miftrefs Gonzalez, or, 
what is yourduennafhip’s name? Donna Rodriguez de Grijalva, anfwered the 
Diuenna : what would you pleafe to have with me, brother?’ To which 
Sancho anfwered: Be fo good, {weet heart, as to ftep to the caftle gate, where 
you will find a dapple afs of mine; and be fo kind as to order him to be put, 
or put him yourfelf into the ftable; for the poor thing is a little timorous, | 
and cannot abide to be alone by any means in the world. If the mafter be 
as difcrete as the man, anfwered the Duenna, we are finely thriven.. Go, bro- 
ther, in an evil hour for you and him that brought you hither, and make 
account, you and your beaft, that the Dwennas of this houfe are not ac- 
cuftomed to fuch kind of offices. Why truly, anfwered Sancho, I have heard 
my matter, who is the very mine-finder * of hiftories, relating the ftory of 
Lancelot, when he from Britain came, fay, that ladies took care of his per= - 
fon, and Duennas of his horfe ; and, as to the particular of my afs, I would 
not change him for Signor Lancelot’s fteed. If you area buffoon, brother, re-- 
plied the Duenna, keep your jokes for fome place where they may. make a_ 
better figure, and where you may be paid for them ; for from me you will get 
nothing but a fig forthem.. That is pretty well. however,.anfwered Sancho ; 


* Zahori. A difcoverer of mines, and who has a fhare in the property, A child born between Holy Thur f- 
day noon, and Good Friday noon, fuppofed to fee feven’yards into the ground. It isa popif old wift’s 
fable, firlt learned from the Moors, and ftill believed by the vulgar in Spaix and Portugal. 
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for Iam fure then it will be a ripe one, there being no danger of your lofing the 
game. of your years for’ want of atrick*. You fon of a whore, cried the 
Duenna, all on fire with rage, whether Iam old or no, to god I am to give an 
account, and not to you, rafcal, garlick-eating ftinkard. This the uttered fo 
loud, that the duchefs heard it, and turning about, and feeing the Duenna fo 
difturbed, and her eyes red as blood, asked her with whom {he was fo angry ? 
With this good man here, anfwered the Duenna, who has defired me in good 
earneft to go and fet up an a of his that ftands at the caftle gate; bringing me for 
a precedent, that the fame thing wasdone, I know not where, by one Lancelot, and 
telling me how certain ladies looked after him, and certain Dwennas after his fteed; 
and, to mend the matter, in mannerly terms called me old woman. I fhould 
take that for the greateft affront that could be offered me, anfwered the duchefs; 
and, {peaking to Sancho, fhe faid: Be aflured, friendSancho, that Donna Rodriguez 
is very young, and wears thofe veils more for authority and the fafhion, than 
upon account of her years. May the remainder of thofe I have to live never 
profper, anfwered Sancho, if I meant her any ill: I only faid it, becaufe 
the tendernefs I have for my afs is fo great, that I thought I could not re- 
commend him to a more charitable perfon, than to Siguora Donna Rodriguez, 
Don Quixote, who over-heard all, faid: Are thefe difcourfes, Sancho, fit for 
this place ? Sir, anfwered Sancho, every one muft {peak of his wants, be he where 
he will. Here I bethought me of Dapple, and here I {poke of him; and if 
I had thought of him in the ftable, I had fpoken of him there. To which 
the duke faid: Sancho is very much in the right, and is not to be blamed 
in any thing: Dapple fhall have provender to his heart’s content; and 
let Sancho take no farther care, for he fhall be treated like his own per- 
fon. 

With thefe difcourfes, pleafing to all but Don Qyixote, they mounted the 
ftairs, and condu@ted Don Quixote into a great hall, hung with rich tiflue and 
cloth of gold and brocade. Six damfels unarmed him, and ferved him as 
pages, all inftru€ted and tutored by the duke and duchefs what they were 
todo, and how they were to behave towards Don Quixote, that he might 
imagine and fee they ufed him like a knight-errant. Don Qyzxote, being un-— 
armed, remained in his ftrait breeches, and fhammy doublet, lean, tall, and 
tiff, with his jaws meeting, and kifling each other on the infide: fuch a 
figure, that, if the damfels who waited upon him, had not taken care to. 
contain themfelves (that being one of the precife orders given them by their 
lord and lady) thy had burft with laughing. They defired he would fuffer 
himfelf to be undreffed, and put on a clean fhirt; but he would by no 
means confent, faying, that modefty was as becoming a knight-errant as cou- 


« A metaphor from card-playing. 


rage, 


| 


DON QUIXOTE DELA MANCHA. 


tage. However he bade them give Sancho the fhirt ; and thutting himélf 
up with him in a room, where ftood a rich bed, he pulled off his cloaths, 
and put on the fhirt; and, finding himéelf alone with Sancho, he faid to him: 
Tell me, modern buffoon, and antique blockhead, do you think it a becom- 
ing thing to difhonour and affront a Duenna fo venerable and fo worthy of 
refpect? Was that a time to think of Dafple? Or are thefe gentry likely to let 
our beafts fare poorly, who treat their owners fo elegantly? For the love of 
god, Sancho, refrain yourfelf, and do not difcover the grain, left it fhould 
be feen of how coarfe a country web you are fpun. Look you, finner, the 
mafter is fo much the more efteemed, by how much his fervants are civiler 
and better bred; and one of the greateft advantages great perfons have over 
other men, is, that they employ fervants as good as themfelves. Do you 
not confider, pitiful thou, and unhappy me, that, if people perceive you 
are a grofs peafant, or a ridiculous fool, they will be apt to think Iam fome 
cheat, or fome knight of the fharping order? No, no, friend Sancho, avoid, 
avoid thefe inconveniencies ; for whoever {ets up for a talker and a rallier, at 
the firft trip, tumbles down into a difgraced buffoon. Bridle your tongue, 
confider, and deliberate upon your words, before they go out of your mouth ; 
and take notice, we are come to a place, from whence, by the help of god, and 
the valour of my arm, we may depart bettered three or even five-fold = in for- 
tune and reputation. Sancho promifed him faithfully to few up his mouth, or 
bite his tongue, before he fpoke a word that was not to the purpofe, and well 
confidered, as he commanded him, and that he need be under no pain as to 
that matter, for no difcovery fhould be’ made to his prejudice by him. 

Don Quixote then dreffed himfelf, girt on his fword, threw the fcarlet mantle 
over his fhoulders, put on a green fatin cap, which the damfels had given him, 
and thus equipped marched out into the great faloon, where he found the 
damfels drawn up in two ranks, as many on one fide as the other, and all 
of them provided with an equipage for wathing his hands, which they admi- 
niftered* with many reverences and ceremonies. Then came twelve pages, 
with the gentleman-fewer, to conduct him to dinner, where by this time 
the lord and lady were waiting for him. They placed him in the middle of 
them, and, with great pomp and majefty, conducted him to another hall, 
where a rich table was fpread with four covers only. The duke and duche& 
came to the hall-door to receive him, and with them a grave ecclefiaftic: one of 
thofe, who govern great men’s houfes; one of thofe, who, not being princes 
born, know not how to inftru@ thofe that are how to demean themfeves as 
fuch ; one of thofe, who would have the magnificence of the great meafured 
by the narrownefs of their own minds; one of thofe, who, pretending to 


* Literally, in a tierce or a guint. An allufion to the game of picquet. 
? It is the cuftom in Jtaly and Spain to bring water and a towel to ftrangers, 
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teach thofe they govern to be frugal, teach them to be mifers. One of this 
fort, I fay, was the grave ecclefiaftic, who came out with the duke to receive 
Don Quixote. A thoufand polite compliments paffed upon the occafion; and, 
taking Don Quixote between them, they went and fat down to table. ‘The 
duke offered Don 2yixote the upper-end, and, though he would have declined 
it, the importunities of the duke prevailed upon him to accept it. ‘The eccle- 
fiaftic feated himfelf over-againft him, and the duke and duchefs on each fide, 
Sancho was prefent all the while, furprized and aftonifhed to fee the honour 
thofe princes did his mafter, and, perceiving the many intreaties and ceremo- 
nies, which paffed between the duke and Dow Quixote, to make him fit down 
at the head of the table, he faid: If your honours will give me leave, I will 
tell you a ftory of a paflage that happened in our town concerning places. Scarce 
had Sancho faid this, when Don Quixote began to tremble, believing, without 
doubt, he was going to fay fome foolifh thing. Sancho obferved, and under- 
ftood him, and faid: Be not afraid, Sir, of my breaking loofe, or of my fay- 
ing any thing that is not pat to the purpofe: I have not forgotten the advice 
your worfhip gave me a while ago, about talking much or little, well or ill. I 
remember nothing, Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote: fay what you will, fo you 
fay it quickly. What I would fay, quoth Sancho, is very true, and, fhould it 
be otherwife, my mafter Don Quixote, who is prefent, will not fuffer me to 
lye. Lye as much as you will for me, Sancho, replied Don Quixote; I will not 
be your hindrance: but take heed what you are going to fay. I have fo heed- 
ed and reheeded it, quoth Sancho, that ll is as fafe as the repique in hand *, as 
you will fee by the operation, It willgybe convenient, faid Don Quixote, that 
your honours order this blockhead to be turned out of doors; for he will be 
making a thoufand foolifh blunders. By the life of the duke, quoth the 
duchef, Sancho fhall not ftir a jot from me: I love him much; for I know he 
is mighty difcreet. Many fuch years, quoth Sancho, may your holinefs live, 
for the good opinion you have of me, though it is not inme: but the tale I 
would tell is this. | 

A certain gentleman of our town, very rich, and of a good family---for he 
was defcended from the Alamos of Medina del Campo, and married Donna 
Mencia de Quinnones, who was daughter of Don Alonzo de Marannon, knight of 
the order of St. ‘ames, who was drowned in the Herradura; about whom there 
happened that quarrel in our town fome years ago, in which, as I take it, my 
mafter Don Quixote was concerned, and Tommy the mad-cap, fon of Balvajiro 
the fmith, was hurt ---- Pray, good mafter of mine, is not all this true? Speak, 
by your life, that thefe gentlemen may not take me for fome lying prating fel- 


1 Alluding to the game of picquet, in which the repique may be fafe againft the greateft cards in ap- . 
pearance. 
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low. Hitherto, faid the ecclefiaftic, I take you rather for a prater, than for a 
lyar: but henceforward I know not what I fhall take you for. You produce fo 
many evidences, and fo many tokens, that I cannot but fay, quoth Don Quixote, 
it is likely you tell the truth: goon, and fhorten the ftory; ‘for you take the 
way not to have dene in two days. He fhall fhorten nothing, quoth the 
duchefs; and, to pleafe me, he fhall tell it his own way, though he have not 
done in fix days; and fhould it take up fo many, they would be to me the mo& 
agreeable of any I ever {pent in my life. I fay then, Sirs, proceeded Sancho, 
that this fame gentleman, whom I know as well as I do my right hand from my 
left (for it is not a bow-fhot from my houfe to his) invited a farmer, who was 
poor, but honeft,-to dinner. Proceed, friend, faid the ecclefiaftic, at this pe- 
riod; for you are going the way with your tale not to ftop ’till you come to the 
other world. I fhall ftop before we get half way thither, if it pleafes god, an- 
fwered Sancho: and foI proceed. ‘This fame farmer, coming to the faid gen- 
tleman-inviter’s houfe---god reft his foul, for he is dead and gone, by the fame 
token it is reported he died like an angel; for I was not by,- being at that time 


gone a reaping to Lembleque, Pr’ythee, fon, {aid the ecclefiaftic,;come back quick- | 


ly from Fembleque, and, without burying the gentleman (unlefs you have a mind 
to make more burials) make an end of your tale. The bufinefs then, quoth Sancho, 
was this, that they being ready to fit down to table ----- methinks I fee them 
now more thanever. The duke and duchefs took great pleafure in feeing the 
difpleafure the good ecclefiaftic fuffered by the length and paufes of Sancho’s 
tale; but Don Quixote was quite angry and vexed. I fay then, quoth Sancho, 
that they both ftanding, as I have faid, and juft ready to fit down, the farmer 
difputed obftinately with the gentleman to take the upper-end of the table, 
and the gentleman, with as much pofitivenefs, preffed the farmer to take it, 
faying, he ought to command in his own houfe. But the countryman, piquing 
himfelf upon his civility and good-breeding, would by no means fit down, ’till 
the gentleman, in a fret, laying both his hands upon the farmer’s fhoulders, 
made him fit down by main force, faying: Sit thee down, chaff-thrething 
churl; for, let me fit where I will, that is the upper-end to thee. This is 
my tale, and truly I believe it was brought in here pretty much to the pur- 
pote. 

The natural brown of Don Quixote’s face was {fpeckled with a thoufand colours. 
The duke and duchefs diffembled their laughter, that Don Quixote might not be 
quite abafhed, he having underftood Sancho’s flynefs: and, to wave the dif 
courfe, and prevent Sancho’s running into more impertinencies, the duchefs asked 
Don Quixote what news he had of the lady Dulcinea, and whether heh ad late- 
ly fent her any prefents of giants or caitifs, fince he muft certainly have 
vanquifhed a great many. To which Don Quixote anfwered: My misfor- 
tunes, madam, though they have had a beginning, will never have an end. 
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Giants I have conquered, and caitifs, and have fent feveral ; but where fhould 
they find her, if {he be enchanted, and transformed into the uglieft country- 
wench that can be imagined? I know not, quoth Sancho Panga; to me fhe 
appeared the moft beautiful creature in the world: at leaft, in. activity, ora 
certain fpring fhe has with her, Iam fure the will not yield the advantage to 
a tumbler. In good faith, lady duchefs, the bounces from the ground up- 
on an afs as if the were a cat. Have you feen her enchanted, Sancho 2 
quoth the duke, Seen her? anfwered Sancho: who the devil but I was the’ 
firft that hit upon the knack of enchanting her? She is as much enchanted as 
my father. 

The ecclefiaftic, when he heard talk of giants, caitifs, and enchantments, 
began to fufpect, that this muft be Don Quixote de la Mancha, whofe hiftory 
the duke was commonly reading; and he had as frequently reproved him for 
{o doing, telling him it was extravagance to read fuch extravagancies: and, be- 
ing affured of the truth of his fufpicion, with much choler he faid to the duke: 
Your excellency, Sir, fhall give an account to god for what this good man is do- 
ing. This Don Quixote, or Don Coxcomb, or how do you call him, I fancy, 
can hardly be fo great an ideot as your excellency would have him, laying occa- 
fions in his way to go on in his follies and extravagancies, And, turning the difcourfe 
to Don Quixote, he faid: And you, ftupid wretch ?, who has thrutt it into your 
brain, that you are a knight-errant, and that you conquer giants and feize caitif ? 
Be gone ina good hour, and in fuch this is faid to you ; return to your own houfe,, 
and breed up your children, if you have any; mind your affairs, and ceafe to 
ramble up and down the world, fucking the wind, and making all people laugh 
that know you, or know fyou not. Where, with a mifchief, have you ever 
found, that there have been, or are, knights-errant? Where are there an 
giants in Spain, or caitifs in La Mancha, or Dulcinea’s enchanted, or all the 
rabble rout of follies that are told of you? Don Quixote was very attentive to: 
the words of this venerable man; and, finding that he now held his peace, 
without minding the refpect due to the duke and duchefs, with an ireful 


mien, and difturbed countenance, he farted up, and faid---But his anfwer de-. 
ferves a chapter by itfelf. 


CRE sea: XV.. 


Of the anfwer Don Quixote gave to his reprover, with other grave-and plea- 
fant events. . 


penx QUIXOTE, thus ftanding up,. and trembling from head to foot, as 
if he had quickfilver in his joints, with precipitate and difturbed fpeech, 

faid: The place where I'am, and the prefence of the perfonages before whom f. 
+ Literally, fowl of a pitcher. 
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ftand, together with the refpect Tever had, and have, for men of your profef- 
fion, reftrain and tie up the hands of my juft indignation: and therefore, as 
well upon the account of what I have faid, as being confcious of what every 
body knows, that the weapons of gownmen are the fame as thofe of women, 
their tongues, I will enter with mine into equal combat with your reverence, 
fom whom one rather ought to have expected good counfels, than opprobrious 
revilings. Pious and well-meant reproof demands another kind of behaviour 
and language ; at leaft the reproving me in public, and fo rudely, has paffed all 
the bounds of decent reprehenfion: for it is better to begin with mildnefs than 
afperity, and it is not right, without knowledge of the fault, without more ado 
to call the offender madman and ideot. Tell me, I befeech your reverence, for 
which of the follies you have feen in me, do you condemn and revile me, bid- 
ding me get me home, and take care of my houfe, and of my wife and chil- 
dren, without knowing whether I have either? What, is there no more to do 
but to enter beldly into other mens houfes, to govern the mafters; and fhall a 
poor pedagogue, who never faw more of the world than what is contained 
within a diftri&t of twenty or thirty leagues, fet himfelf at random to prefcribe 
laws to chivalry, and to jadge of knights-errant? Is it then an idle fcheme, 
and time thrown away, to range the world, not feeking its delights, but its au- 
fterities, whereby good men afpire to. the feat of immortality? If gentlemen, 
if perfons of wealth, birth, and quality were to take me for a madman, I 
fhould look upon it as an irreparable affront: but to be efteemed a fool by pe- 
dants, who never entered upon, or trod the paths of chivalry, I value it not a 
farthing. A knight Iam, and a knight I will die, if it be heaven’s good-will. 
Some pafs through the fpacious field of proud ambition; others through that of 
fervile and bafe flattery; others by the way of deceitful hypocrify; and {ome 
by that of true religion: but I, by the influence of my ftar, take the narrow 
path of knight-errantry, for the exercife whereof I defpife wealth, but not ho- 
nour. I have redreffed grievances, righted wrongs, chaftifed infolencies, van- 
quithed giants, and trampled upon hobgoblins: Tam in love, but only becaufe 
knights-errant muft be fo; and, being fo, I am no vitious lover, but a chaft 
Platonic one. My intentions are always directed to virtuous ends, to.do good 
to all, and hurt to none. Whether he, who means thus, acts thus, and lives in 
the practice of all this, deferves to be called a fool, let your grandeurs judge, 
moft excellent duke and duchefs, 

“Well faid, i’faith! quoth Sancho: fay no more in vindication of yourfelf, 


good my lord and matter ; for there is no more to be faid, nor to be thought,, 


nor to be perfevered in, in the world: and befides, this gentleman denying, as 
he has denied, that there ever were,, or are, knights-errant, no. wonder if he 
knows nothing of what he has been talking of. Peradventure, quoth. the ec- 
clefiaftic, you, brother, are that Sancho Panga they talk of, to whom your ma-~- 


fter 
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fter has promifed an ifland. Iam fo, anfwered Sancho, and am he who de- 
ferves‘one as well as any other be whatever. Iam one of thofe, of whom they 
fay, Affociate with good men, and thou wilt be one of them; “and of thofe, of 
whom it is faid again; Not with whom thou wert bred, but with whom thou 
haft fed; and, He that leaneth againft a good tree, a good thelter findeth he. 
I have leaned to a good mafter, and have kept him company thefe many 
months, and fhall be fuch another as he, if it be god’s good pleafure; and if 
he lives, and I live, neither thall he want kingdoms to rule, nor I iflands to go- 
vern. ‘That you fhall not, friend Sancho, faid the duke; for, in the name of 
Signor Don Quixote, I promife you the government of one of mine, now va- 
cant, and of no inconfiderable value. Kneel, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, and kifs 
his excellency’s feet for the favour he has done you. Sancho did fo, Which the 
ecclefiaftic feeing, he got up from table in a great pet, faying; By the habit 
I wear, I could find in my heart to fay, your excellency is as fimple as thefe 
finners: what wonder if they are mad, fince wife men authorize their follies? 
Your excellency may ftay with them, if you pleafe; but, while they are in the 
houfe, I will ftay in my own, and fave myfelf the trouble of reproving what I 
cannot remedy. And, without faying a word, or eating a bit more, away he 
went, the intreaties of the duke and duchefs not availing to ftop him; though 
indeed the duke faid not. much, through laughter, occafioned by his imperti- 
nent paffion. The laugh being over, he faid to Don Quixote : Sir knight of the 
lions, you have anfwered fo well for yourfelf, that there remains nothing to de- 
mand fatisfaction for in this cafe: for, though it has the appearance of an af- 
front, it is by no means fuch, fince, as women cannot give an affront, fo neither 
can an ecclefiaftic, as you better know. It is true, anfwered Don Quixote, and 
the reafon is, that whoever cannot be affronted, neither can he give an affront 
to any body. Women, children, and churchmen, as they cannot defend them- 
{elves, though they are offended, fo they cannot be affronted, becaufe, as your 
excellency better knows, there is this difference between an injury and an af- 
front: An aftront comes from one, who ean give it, does give it, and then 
maintains it; an injury may come from any hand, without affronting: as for 
example: A perfon ftands carelefly in the ftreet: ten others armed fall upon 
him, and beat him: he claps his hand to his fword, as he ought to do: but 
the number of his adverfaries hinder him from effecting his intention, which is, 
to revenge himfelf: this perion is injured, but not affronted. Another example 
will confirm the fame thing: A man ftands with his back turned: another 
comes and {trikes him with a cudgel, and runs for it when he has done: the 
man purfues him, and cannot overtake him: he, who received the blows, re- 
ceived an injury, but no affront, becaufe the affront muft be maintained. If 
he, who ftruck him, though he did it bafelyand unawares, draws his {word 


afterward, and ftands firm, facing his enemy, he, who was ftruck, was both in- — 
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jured and affronted; injured, becaufe he.was ftruck treacheroufly, and. affront- 


ed, becaufe he, who ftruck him, maintained what he had done by ftanding his 


‘ground, and not ftirring a foot. And therefore, according to the eftablifhed 


laws of duel, I may be injured, but not affronted: for women and children 
cannot refent, nor can they fly, nor ftand their ground. ‘The fame may be 
faid of men confecrated to holy orders: for thefe three forts of people want 
offenfive and defenfive weapons; and, though they are naturally bound to defend 
themfelves, yet are they not to offend any body. So that, though I faid be- 
fore, I was injured, I now fay, in no wife; for he, who cannot receive an 
affront, can much lefs give one. For which reafons I neither ought, nor do 
refent what that good man faid to me: only I could have wifhed he had ftaid 
a little longer, that I might have convinced him of his error in thinking and 
faying, that there are no knights-errant now, nor ever were any in the world: 
for had Amadis, or any one of his numerous defcendants, heard this; I am per- 
faaded, it would not have fared over well with his reverence. That I will 
{wear, quoth Sancho: they would have given him fuch a flafh, as would have 
cleft him from top to bottom, like any pomegranate or over-ripe melon: they 
were not folks to be jefted with in that manner. By my beads, I am very cer- 
tain, had Reynaldos of Montalvan heard the little gentleman talk at that rate, 
he would have given him fuch a gag, that he fhould not have fpoken a word 
more in three years. Ay, ay, let him meddle with them, and fee how he will 
efcape out of their hands. The duchefs was ready to die with laughter at 
hearing Sancho talk; and, in her opinion, the took him to be more ridiculous 
and more mad than his mafter, and there were feveral others at that time of the 
fame mind. 

At lat Don Quixote was calm, and fupper ended: and, at taking away the 
cloth, there entered four damfels; one with a filver ewer, another with a bafon 
of filver alfo, a third with two fine clean towels over her fhoulder, and the 
fourth tucked up to her elbows, and in her white hands (for doubtlets they 
were white) a wath-ball of Naples-foap. She with the bafon drew near, and, 


with a genteel air and aflurance, clapped it under Dov Quixote’s beard; who, 


without {peaking a word, and wondering at the ceremony, believed it to be 
the cuftom of that country to wafh beards inftead of hands, and therefore 
ftretched out his own as far as he could: and inftantly the ewer began to rain 
upon him, and the wath-ball-damfel hurried over his beard with great dexterity 
of hand, raifing great flakes of fnow (for the lathering was not lefs white) not 
only over the beard, but over the whole face and eyes, of the obedient knight, 
infomuch that it made him fhut them whether he would or no. The duke 
and duchefs, who knew nothing of all this, were in expectation what this 
extraordinary layation would end in. The barber-damfel, having:raifed a 


" lather a handful high, pretended the water was all fpent, and ordered the 


girl 
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girl with the ewer to fetch more, telling her, Signor Don Quixote would 
{tay ’till fhe came back. She did fo, and Don Quixote remained the ftrangeft 
and moft ridiculous figure imaginable. All that were prefent, being many, 
beheld him, and feeing him with a neck half an ell long, more than mo- 
derately fwarthy, his eyes hut, and his beard all in a lather, it was a great 
wonder, and a fign of great difcretion, that they forbore laughing. ‘The dam- 
fels concerned in the jeft held down their eyes, not daring to look at their 
lord and lady; who were divided between anger and laughter, not knowing 
what to do, whether to chaftife the girls for their boldnefs, or reward them 
for the pleafure they took in beholding Don Quixote in that pickle. At 
laft the damfel of the ewer came, and they made an end of wafhing Don 
Quixote, and then fhe, who carried the towels, wiped and dried him with 
much deliberation; and all four at once, making him a profound reverence, 
were going off. But the duke, that Don Quixote might not {mell the jeft, 
called the damfel with the bafon, faying: Come, and wafh me too, and 
take care you have water enough. The arch and diligent wench came, and 
clapped the bafon to the duke’s chin, as fhe had done to Don Quixote’s, 
and very expeditioufly wafhed and lathered him well, and, leaving him clean 
and dry, they made their curtfies, and away they went. It was afterwards 
known, that the duke had fworn, that, had they not wafhed him, as they 
did Don Quixote, he would have punifhed them for their pertnefs, which 
they had difcreetly made amends for by ferving him in the fame manner. 
Sancho was very attentive to the ceremonies of this wafhing, and faid to 
himfelf: God be my guide! is it the cuftom, trow, of this place, to wafh 
the beards of {quires as well as of knights? On my confcience and foul, I 
need it much; and, if they fhould give me a ftroke of a razor, I fhould 
take it for a ftill greater favour. What are you faying to yourfelf, Sancho? quoth 
the duchefs. I fay, madam, anfwered.Sancho, that, in other princes courts, 
I have always heard fay, when the cloth is taken away, they bring water 
to wafh hands, and not fuds to fcour beards; and therefore one mutt live 
long, to fee much: it is alfo faid, he who lives a long life, muft pats 
through many evils; though one of thefe fame fcourings is rather a pleafure 
than a pain. Take no care, friend Sancho, quoth the duchefs; for I will 
order my damfels to wafh you too, and lay you a bucking, if need be. 
For the prefent, I fhall be fatisfied, as to my beard, anfwered Sancho: for 
the reft, god will provide hereafter, Hark you, fewer, faid the duchefs, mind 
what honeft Sancho defires, and do precifely as he would have you. The fewer 
an{wered, that Signor Sancho fhould be punctually obeyed ; and fo away he went 
to dinner, and took Sancho with him, the duke and duchefs remaining at table 
with Don Quixote, difcourfing of fundry and divers matters, but all relating to 
the profeffion of arms and knight-errantry. 

, The 
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- ‘The duche& intreated Don Quixote, fince he feemed to have fo happya memory, 
that he would delineate and defcribe the beauty and features of the lady Duki- 
nea del Tobofo; for, according to what fame proclaimed of her beauty, fhe 
took it for granted, fhe muft be the faireft creature in the world, and even 
in all La Mancha. Don Qyixote fighed at hearing the duchefs’s requeft, and 
faid: If I could pull out my heart, and lay it before your erandeur’s eyes here 
upon the table in a charger, I might fave my tongue the labour of telling what 
can hardly be conceived: for there your excellency would fee her pourtrayed to 
the life. But why fhould I go about to delineate and defcribe, one by one, the 
perfections of the peerlefs Dulcinca, it being a burthen fitter for other fhoulders 
than mine, an enterprize worthy to employ the pencils of Parrhafius, T1- 
mantes, and Apelles, and the graving-tools of Ly/ippus, to paint and carve in 
pictures, marbles, and bronzes; and Cicerontan and Demofthenian rhetoric, to 
praife them. What 1s the meaning of Demofthenian, Signor Don Quixote ? 
quoth the duchefs: it is a word Inever heard in all the days of my life. 
Demofthentan rhetoric, anfwered Don Quixote, is as much as to fay, the rhe- 


toric of Demoffhenes, as Ciceronian of Cicero; who were the two greateft ora- 


tors and rhetoricians in the world. That is true, {aid the duke, and you be- 
trayed your ignorance in asking fuch a queftion: but for all that, Signor Don 
Quixote would give us a great deal of pleafure in painting her to us; for 
though it be but a rough draught or sketch only, doubtlefs fhe will appear 
fach as the mof beautiful may envy. So fhe would moft certainly, anfwered 
Don Quixote, had not the misfortune, which lately befel her, blotted her idea 
out of my mind; fucha misfortune, that I am in a condition rather to bewail, 


than to defcribe her: for your grandeurs muft know, that, going, a few days 


ago, to kifs her hands, and receive her benediction, commands, and licence 
for this third fally, I found her quite another perfon than her I fought for. I 
found her enchanted, and converted from a princefs into a country wench, from 
beautiful to ugly, from an angel to a devil, from fragrant to peftiferous, from 
courtly. to ruftic, from licht to darknefs, from a fober lady to a jumping oan *; 
and, in fine, from Dulcinea del Tobofo, to a clownifh wench of Sayago*. God 
be my aid, cried the duke at this inftant with a loud voice: who may it be 
that- has done fo much mifchief to the world? who is it that has deprived it 
of the beauty that cheered it, the good humour that entertained it, and the 
modefty that did it honour? Who? anfwered Don Quixote: who could it. be, 
but forme malicious enchanter, of the many invifible ones that perfecute me; 
that curfed race, born into the world to obfcure and annihilate the exploits of 
the good, and to brighten and exalt the aGions of the wicked. Enchan- 


1 Alluding to her jumping upon the afs. 
2 OF the territory of Zamora, The phrafe is applied to poor people in general. 
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ters have hitherto perfecuted me; enchanters ftill perfecute me; and en~ 
chanters will continue to perfecute me ’till they have tumbled me and my: 


lofty chivalries into the profound abyfs of oblivion: and they hurt and wound 


me in the moft fenfible part; fince to deprive a knight-errant of his miftrefs, is. 
to deprive him of the eyes he fees with, the fun that enlightens him,. and the: 


food that fuftains him. Ihave already often faid it, and now repeat it, that 
a knight-errant without a miftrefs is like a tree without leaves, a building with-. 


out cement, and a fhadow without a body that caufes it. There is no: more: 


to be faid, quoth the duchefs: but for all that, if we are to believe the hiftory 
of Signor Don Quixote, lately publithed with the general applaufe of all nati- 
ons, we ate to collect from thence, if I remember right, that your worfhip: 
never faw the lady Dw/cinea, and that there is no fuch lady in the world, fhe 
being only “an imaginary lady begotten and born of your own brain, and drefled 
out with all the graces and perfections you pleafed. There is a great deal to be: 
faid upon this fubje@t, anfwered Don Quixote : God knows whether there be a 
Dukcinea or not in the world, and whether fhe be imaginary or not imaginary =: 
this is one of thofe things, the proof whereof is not to be too nicely inquired’ 
into, I neither begot nor brought forth my miftrefs, though T contemplate. 
her as a lady endowed with all thofe qualifications, which may make her famous. 
over the whole-world; fuch as, the being beautiful without a blemifh, grave 
without pride, amerous with modefty, obliging as being courteous, and courte-- 
ous as being well-bred; and finally of high defcent, becaufe beauty fhines and dif- 
plays itfelf which greater degrees of perfection, when matched with noble blood,. 
than in fabjects that are of mean ‘extraction, True, quoth. the duke: but 
Signor Don Quixote muft give me leave to fay what the hiftory of his exploits : 
forces me to fpeak: for from thenee may be gathered, that, fuppofing it be: 
allowed that there is a Duicinea in Tobofo, or out of it, and that the is beauti-’ 


fal in the higheft degree, as your worfhip defcribes her to us, yet, inrefpect of 


high defcent, the is not upon a level with the Orzanas, the Alafirajareas, Mada-. 
fmas, end others of that fort, of whom hiftories are full, as your worfhip: 
well knows. To this I can anfwer, replied Don Quixote, that Dulcinea is 
the daughter of her own works, that virtue ennobles blood, and that a vir-- 


tuous perfon, though mean, is more to be valued than a vicious perfon of 


quality. Befides, Dulcined has endowments, which may raife. her to be a queen 
with crown and fcepter; for the merit of a beautiful virtuous woman ex-- 
tends. to the working greater miracles, and, though not formally, yet virtual- 
ly fhe has in herfelf greater advantages.in ftore. I fay, Signor Don Quixote, 
cried the duchefs, that you tread with great caution, and, as the faying is, 
with the plummet in hand; and for my own part henceforward I will ‘be- 
lieve, and make all my family believe, and even my lord duke, if need be, 
that there is a Dulcinea in Tobofo, and that the is this day living and beautiful, 
. and 
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and efpecially well-born, and well-deferving that fuch a knight as Signor 
Don Quixote {hould be her fervant; which is the higheft commendation I can 
beftow upon her. But I cannot forbear entertaining one fcruple, and bearing 1 
know not what grudge to. Sancho Panga. The fervple is: - The afore- 
faid hiftory relates, that the faid Sancho Panga found the faid lady Dulcinea, 
when he carried her a letter from your worthip, winnowing a fack of wheat 5 
by the fame token it fays it was red: which makes me doubt the highnefs of her 
birth. To which Don Quixote anfwered: Madam, your grandeur muft know, that 
moft or all the things, which befal me, exceed the ordinary bounds of what happen 
toother knights-errant, whether directed by the infcrutable will of the deftinies, ot 
ordered through the malice of fome envious enchanter: and as it is already a thing 
certain, that, among all or moftof the famous knights-errant, one is privileged from 
being fubject to the power of enchantment; another’s fleth is fo impenetrable 
that he cannot be wounded ; as was the cafe of the ‘renowned Orlando, one 
of the twelve peers of France, of whom it is related that he was invulnera- 
ble, excepting in the {ole of his left foot, and in that only by the ‘point of a 
reat pin, and by no other weapon whatever ; fo that, when Bernardo del 
Carpio killed him in Roncefvalles, perceiving he could not wound him with 
fteel, he hoifted him from the ground between his arms, and {queezed him 
to death, recollecting the manner in which Hercules flew Anteus, that fierce 
giant, who was faid to be a fon of the earth. I would infer from what I 
have faid, that, perhaps, I may have fome one of thofe privileges: not that. of 
being invulnerable ; for experience has often hewn me, that I am made of 
tender flefh, and by‘no means impenetrable; nor that of not being fubject to en- 
chantment; for I have already found mytelf clapped into a cage, in which 
the whole world could never have been able to have fhut me up, had it not 
been by force of ‘enchantments: but, fince I freed myfelf from thence, Al 
am inclined to believe no other can touch me; and_ therefore thefe en- 
chanters, feeing they cannot practife their wicked artifices upon my perfon, 
revenge themfelves .upon what I love beft, and have a mind to take away my 
life by evil entreating Dulcinea, for whom I live; and therefore I am of opi- 
nion, that, when my {quire carried her my meflage, they had transformed. her 
into a country-wench, ‘bufied in that mean employment of winnowing wheat. 
But I have before faid, that the wheat was not red, nor indeed wheat, but 
grains of oriental pearl : and for proof hereof I muft tell your grandeurs, that, 
coming lately through Ic obofo, I could not find Dulcinea’s palace ; and that, 
Sancho my {quire having feen her the other day in her own proper figure, the 
moft beautiful on the globe, to me fhe appeared a coarfe ugly country wench, 
‘and not well-fpoken, whereas fhe is difcretion itfelf : and fince I neither am, 
nor in all likelihood can. be enchanted, it is the is the enchanted, the injured, 


the metamorphofed and transformed: In her my enemies have revenged them- 
LZ felves. 
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felyes on me, and for her I fhall live in perpetual tears "till I fee her reftored' to: . 


her former ftate. All this I have faid, that no ftrefs may be laid upon what 


Sancho told of Dulcinea’s fifting and winnowing ; for fince to. me fhe was 


changed, no wonder if fhe was metamorphofed to him. Du/cznea is well-born, 
of quality, and of the genteel families of Tobo/o, which are many, ancient, 
and very good; and no doubt the peerlefs Dulczmea has a large fhare in them,, 
for whom her town will be famous and renowned in the ages to come, as Troy’ 
was for Helen, and Spain has been for Cava, though upon better grounds, 
and .a jufter title. On the other hand, I would have your grandeurs under-. 
ftand, that Sancho Panga is one of the moft ingenious {quires that ever ferved: 
knight-errant: he has indeed, at times, certain fimplicities fo acute, that it is, 
no fmall pleafure to confider whether he has in him moft of the fimple.or acute: 
he has roguery enough to pafs fora knave, and negligence enough to confirm. 
him a dunce: he doubts of every thing, and believes every thing: when L 
imagine he is falling headlong into ftupidity, he outs with fuch {mart. repartees. 
as raife him to the skies. In fhort, I would not exchange him for any other, 
{quire, though a city were given me to boot: and therefore Iam in doubt whether 
I thall do well to fend him to the government your grandeur has favoured him. 
with ; though I perceive in him fuch a fitnefs for the bufinefs of governing, that, . 
with a little polifhing of his underftanding, he would be as much matter of 
that art, as the king is of his cuftoms, Befides we know by fundry experi- 
ences, that there is no need of much ability, nor much learning, to be a go- 
vernor; for there are a hundred of them up and down that can {carcely 

read, and yet they govern as fharp as fo many hawks, The main point is, 

that their intention be good, and that they defire to do every thing right, and 

there will never be wanting counfellours to advife and direct them in what 

they are to do; like your governours, who, being fword-men, and_not {chol- 

ars, have an affiftant on the bench. My counfel to him would be, All bribes 

to refufe, but infifton his dues; with fome other little matters, which lie in 

my breaft, and fhall out in proper time, for Sazche’s benefit, and the good of 
the ifland he ts to govern. 

Thus far had the duke, the duchefs, and Dow Quixofe proceeded in their 
difcourfe, when they heard feveral voices, and a great noife in the palace, and 
prefently Sancho came into the hall all in a chafe, with a difh-clout for a 
flabbering-bib ; and after him a parcel of kitchen-boys, and other lower fer- 
vants. One of them carried a tray full of water, which, by its colour and 
uncleannefs, feemed to be difh-water. He followed and perfecuted him, en- 


‘deavouring with all earneftnefs to fix it under his chin; and another {fcullion 


feemed as follicitous to wath his beard. What is the matter, brothers? quoth 
the duchefs ? what is the matter? what would you do to this good man? 
What! do you not confider that he is a governour elect? To which the: 
roguith 
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roguith barber anfwered: Madam, this gentleman will not fuffer himfelf to be 
wathed, as is the cuftom, and as our lord the duke and his mafter have been. 
Ves, I will, anfwered Sancho in great wrath; bu ould. have clea jm 
Yes, I will, anfwered Sancho in g h; bat I would have cleaner tow 


els, and clearer fuds, and not fuch filthy hands: for there is no fuch difference. 


between me and my mafter, that he fhould be wathed with angel-water, and I 
with the devil’s lye. The cuftoms of countries, and of princes palaces, are 
fo far good, as they are not troublefome: but this cuftom. of fcouring here is 
worfe thanthat of the whipping penitents. My beard is clean, and I have no 
need of fuch refrefhings; and he, who offers to {cour me, or touch a hair of 
my head (I mean of my beard) with due reverence be it fpoken, I will give 
him fuch a dowfe, that I will fet my fift faft in his skull: for fuch cere- 
monies and foapings as thefe look more like jibes than courtefy to guefts, "The 
duchefs was ready to.die.with laughing, to fee the rage, and hear the reafonings 
of Sancho. But Don Quixote was not over-pleafed, to fee him fo accoutred 
with the nafty towel, and furrounded with fuch a parcel of kitchen-tribe: and 
fo making a low bow to the duke and duchefs, as if begging leave to fpeak, 
he {aid to the rabble with a folemn voice :' Gentlemen cavaliers, be. pleafed to 
let the young man_alone, and return from whence you came, or to any 
other place you lift ; for my {quire is as clean as another man, and thefe trays 
are as painful to him as a narrow-necked jug. Take my advice, and let 
him alone; for neither he nor I underftand jefting, Sezcho caught . the 


words out of his mafter’s mouth, and proceeded, faying: No, no, let them. 


go on with their joke; for I will endure it as much as it is now night.. Let 
them bring hither a comb, or what elfe they pleafe, and let them curry this 


beard, and if they find any thing in it that offends againft cleanlinefs, let them. 


fhear me crofs-wife. | 
Here the duchefs, ftill laughing, faid: Sancho Panca is in the right in what- 
ever he has faid, and will be fo in whatever he fhall fay: he is clean, and, as 


he fays, needs no wathing ; and, if he is not pleafed with our cuftom, he is . 


at his own difpofal *: and befides, you minifters of cleanlinefs have been ex- 
tremely remifs and carelefs, and I may fay prefumptuous, 1a bringing to fuch a 


perfonage, and fuch a beard, your trays and difh-clouts,.inftead of ewers and ° 


bafons of pure gold, and towels of Dutch diaper: but, in fhort, you are 


a parcel of fcoundrels and ill-born, and cannot forbear fhewing the grudge you . 


pear to the fquires of knights-errant. The roguith fervants, and even the fewer 


who came with them, believed that the duchefs {poke in earnef, and fo they - 


took Sancho’s dith-clout off his neck, and with fome confufion and fhame 


flunk away and left him: who, finding himfelf rid of what he thought an im- - 
minent danger, went and kneeled down before the duchels, and faid: From . 


+ Literally, bis foul is in bis hand, 


great: 
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great folks great favours are’ to be expected: that, which your ladythip has 
done me to-day, cannot be repayed with le than the defire of fecing myfelf 
dubbed a knight-errant, that I may employ all the days of my life in ithe fer- 
vice of fo hich a lady. A peafant lam; Sancho Panga is my name; married 


‘Tam; children I have; and I ferve as alate : if with any one of thefe I can 


be ferviceable to your grandeur, I fhall not be flower in obeying, than your 
ladyfhip in commanding. It appears plainly, Sancho, anfwered the duchef, 
that you have learned to be courteous in the {chool of courtefy itfelf. I mean, 
it is evident, you have been bred in the bofom of Signor Don Quixote, who 
muft needs be the cream of complaifance, and the flower of ceremony, or 
cirimony, ‘as you fay. Well fare fuch a mafter, and fuch a man, the one the 
pole-ftar of knight-errantry, and the other the bright luminary of {quirely ie 
delity {| Rife up, friend Sancho: for I will make you amends for your civility, 
by prevailing with my lord duke to perform, as ge as poflible, the promife he 
has made you of the government. 

Thus ended the converfation, and Don Quixote went to repofe himfelf dur- 
ing the heat of the day, and the duchefs defired Sancho, if he had not an incli- 
nation to fleep, to pafs the afternoon with her and her damfels in a very cool 
hall. Sancho, anfwered, that, though indeed he was wont to fleep -four or five 
hours a-day, during the afternoon heats of the fummer, to wait upon her, good- 
nef, he would endeavour with all his might not to fleep at all that day, and 
would be obedient to her commands ; and fo away he went. The duke gave 
frefh orders about tr eating Don Qintxoke as a knight errant, without deviating a 
tittle from the ftile, in which we read the knights of former times were treated, 
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CTA Pee Fe Re ook 
Of the relifbing converfation, which paffed berween the duchefs, 
her damfels, and Sancho Panga; worthy to be read and 
remiar hed, 


HE hiftory then relates, that Sancho Panga did 
not fleep that afternoon, but, to keep his word, 
came with the meat in his mouth to fee the 
duchef$;. who, being delighted to hear him 
talk, made him fit down by her on a low ftool,. 
though Sancho, out of pure good manners, 
would have declined it: but the duchefs would 
have him fit down as a governor, and talk as a. 
fquire,. fince in both thofe capacities he deferved: 
the very ftool of the champion Cid Ruy Dias.. 

prec 2 Sancho fhrugged up his fhoulders, obeyed, and 

Arar TT ae ~. fat down, and all the duchefs’s damfels and Du-- 
ennas got round about him, in profound filence,. to hear what he would fay.. 

But the duchefs {poke firft, faying: Now we are alone,and that no body hears us, . 

T would willingly be fatised by the lord governor, as to fome doubts I have, . 

arifing from the printed hiftory of the great Don Quixote: one of which is, 

that, fince honeft Sancho never faw Dulcinea, 1 mean the lady Duleinea del’ 


Tobofos. 
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Tobofo; nor carried her Don Quixote's letter, it being left in the pocket-book in 
the fable mountain, how durft he’feign the anfwer, and the-fiory of his find- 
ing her-winnowing wheat, it- being-all-a fham; anda lye; and fe" much to the 
prejudice of the good character of the peerlefs Dulcinea, and the whole fo un- 
becoming the quality and fidelity of-a.truy fquire? At thefe words, without 
making any reply, Sancho got up frem his {tool, and ftepping: foftly, with his 
body bent, and his fingér on his lips, he crept round the room, lifting up the 
hangings; and, this being done, he prefently fat himfelf down again, and faid: - 
Now, madam, that I am fure no body but the company hears us, I will an- 
fwer, without fear.or emotion, to all you have asked, and to all you fhall ask 
me; and the firft thing I tell you, is, that I take my mafter Don Quixote for a 
downright madmian, though fometimes he comes out with things, which, to 
my thinking, and-in the opinion of all that -hear him, are fo difcrete, and fo 
well put together, that Satan himfelf could not {peak better: and yet, for all 
that, in good truth, and without any doubt, I am firmly perfuaded he is mad. 
Now, having fettled this in my mind, I dare undertake to make him believe 
any thing that has neither head nor tail, like the bufinefs of the anfwer to the letter, 
and another affair of fome fix or eight days ftanding, which is not yet in print: 
I mean the enchantment of my miftrefs Donna Dulcinea; for you muft know, 
I made him believe fhe was enchanted, though there is no more truth in it than 
in a ftory of a cock anda bull’. ‘The duchef$ defired him to tell her the par- 
ticulars of that enchantment or jeft: and Sancho recounted the whole, exactly 
as it had paffed; at which the hearers were not a little pleafed, and the duchefs, 
proceeding in her difcourfe, faid: From what honeft Sancho has told me,.a-cer- 
tain {cruple is ftarted into my head, and fomething methinks whifpers me in the 
ear, faying to me; Since Don Quixote de la Mancha 1s a fool, an ideot, and a 
madman, and Sancho Panga his {quire knows it, and yet ferves and follows him, 
and relies on his vain promifes, without doubt he muft be more mad, and more 
ftupid than his mafter: and, this being really the cafe, it will turn to bad. ac- 
count, lady duchefs, if to fuch a Sancho Panga you give an ifland to govern; 
for he, who knows not how to govern himfelf, how fhould he know how to 
govern others? By my faith, madam, quoth Sancho, this fame fcruple comes 
in the nick of time: pleafe your ladyfhip to bid it {peak out plain, or as it lifts; 
for I know it fays true, and, had I been wile, I fhould have left my matter 
long ere now; but fuch was my lot, and fuch my evil-errantry. I can do no 
more; follow him I muft; we are both of the fame town; I have eaten his 
bread; I love him; he returns my kindnefs; he gave me his afs-colts; and above 


The original is, 0 fiendo mas verdad que por los cerros de Ubeda; which cannot be rendered into any in- 
telligible fenfe in Exg//2, nor do the dittionasie: afford us any tolerable explanation of the phrafe por Jos 
cerios de Ubeda, i.e. by the Hills of Ubeda. Perhaps there might be fome old ballad, romance, or tale, be- 

_ ginuiag with thofe wo-ds. ; 
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all Lam faithful; and therefore it is impoffible any thing fhould part us but the 
fexton’s fpade and thovel: and, if your highnefs has no mind ‘the government 
you promifed fhould be given me, god made me of lefs, and it may be the not 
giving it me may redound to the benefit of my confcience: for, as great a fool 
as I] am, I underftand the proverb, The pifmire had wings to her hurt; and 
perhaps it may be eafier for Sancho the {quire to get to heaven, than for Sancho 
the governor. They make as good bread here as in France; and, In the dark all 
cats are gray; and, Unhappy is he, who has not breakfafted at three; and, No 
ftomach is a {pan bigger than another, and may be filled, as they fay, with ftraw 
or with hay; and, Of the little birds in the air god himfelf takes the care; and, Four 
yards of coarfe cloth of Cuenca are warmer than as many of fine Segovia ferge; 
and, at our leaving this world, and going into the next, the prince travels in as 
iio narrow a path as the day-labourer and the pope’s body takes up no more room 
than the fexton’s, though the one be higher than the other; for, when we come 

to the grave, we mutt all (hrink and lie clofe, or be made to fhrink and lie clofe 

in fpite of us; and fo good night: and therefore I fay again, that, if your lady - 

fhip will not give me the ifland, becaufe I am a fool, [I will be fo wife as not to 

care a fig for it; and I have heard fay, The devil lurks behind the crofs; and, All 

_ is not gold that glitters; and Bamba the husbandman was taken from among his 
plows, his yokes, and oxen, to be king of Spain; and Roderigo was taken from 

his brocades, paftimes, and riches, to be devoured by fnakes, if ancient ballads 

do not lye. How fhould they lye? {aid then the Duenna Rodriguez, who was 

one of the auditors; for there is a ballad, which tells how king Roderigo was 

(hut up alive in a tomb full of toads, fnakes, and lizzards, and that, two days 

after, the king faid from within the tomb, with a mournful and low voice, 

Now they gnaw me, now they gnaw me in the part by which I finned moft: 

and, according to.this, the gentleman has a great deal of reafon to fay, he 

would rather be a peafant than a king, if fuch vermin muft eat him up. ‘The 
duchefs could not forbear laughing to hear the fimplicity of her Duenna, nor 
admiring to hear the reafonings and proverbs of Sancho, to whom the faid: 
Honett Sancho knows full well that whatever a knight once promifes, he endea- 

vours to perform it, though it coft him his life. The duke, my lord and hus- 

band, though he is not of the errant-order, is neverthelefs a knight, and there- 

fore will make good his word, as to the promifed ifland, in fpite of the envy 

and the wickednefs of the world, Let Sancho be of good cheer; for, when he 

leaft thinks of it, he fhall find himfelf feated in the chair of ftate of his ifland 

and of his territory, and fhall fo handle his government, as to defpife for it one 

of brocade three ftory high. What I charge him is, to take heed how he go- 

; verns his vaflals, remembering that they are all loyal and well born. As to go- 
verning them well, anfwered Sancho, there is no need of giving it me in charge; 

for I am naturally charitable and compaffionate to the poor, and, None will dare 
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’ the loaf to fteal from him that fifts and kneads the meal; and, by my beads, 


they fhall put no falfe dice upon me: I am an old dog, and underftand ws, 
tus*, and know how to {nuff my eyes in proper time, and will not fuffer cob- 
webs to get into my eyes; for I know where the fhoe pinches. All this I fay,, 
that the good may be fure to have of me both heart and hand, and the bad nei- 
ther foot nor footing: and, in my opinion, as to the bufinefs of governing, the 
whole lies in the beginning; and perhaps, when I have been fifteen days a go- 
vernor, my fingers may itch after the office, and I may know more of it than 
of the labour of the field, to which I was bred. You are in the right, Sancho, 
quoth the duche{s; for no body is born learned, and bifhops are made of men, 
and not of ftones. But, to refume the difcourfe we were juft now upon, con- 
cerning the enchantment of the lady Dukinea; I am very certain, that Sancho’s 
defign of putting a trick upon his mafter, and making him believe that the 
eountry-wench was Dulcinea, and that, if his mafter did not know her, it 
mut proceed from her being enchanted, was all a contrivance of fome one or 
other of the enchanters, who perfecute Don Quixote: for really, and in truth,. 
1 know from good hands, that the wench, who jumped upon the afs, was, and 
is, Dulcinea del Tobofo, and that honeft Sancho, in thinking he was the deceiver, 
was himfelf deccived; and there is no. more doubt of this truth, than of things 
we never faw: for Signor Sancho Panga muft know, that here alfo we have our 
enchanters, who love us, and tell us plainly and fincerely, and without any 
tricks or devices, all that paffes in the world: and believe me, Sancho, the 
jamping-wench was, and is, Dulcinea del Tobofo, who is enchanted juft as: 
much as the mother that bore her; and, when we leaft think of it, we hall 
fee her in her own proper form; and then Sancho will be convinced of the mit 
take he now lives in, All this may very well be, quoth Sancho Panga, and 
now I begin to believe what my mafter told of Montefinos’s cave, where he pre- 
tends he faw the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo in the very fame drefs and garb I faid I 
had feen her in, when I enchanted her for my own pleafure alone; whereas, as 
your ladyfhip fays,, all this muft have been quite otherwife: for it cannot, and’ 
muft not be prefumed, that my poor invention fhould, in an inftant, flart fo 
cunning a device, nor do I believe my mafter is fuch a madman, as to credit fo. 
extravagant a thing, upon no better a-voucher than myfelf. But, madam, your 
goodnefs ought not therefore to look upon me as an ill-defigning perfon; for a 
dunce,, like me, is not obliged to penetrate into the thoughts and crafty inten- 
tions of wicked enchanters. I invented that ftory to efcape the chidings of my 
mafter, and not with defign to offend him: and, if it has fallen out otherwite,, 
god is in heaven, who.judges the heart, That is true, quoth the duchef: but 
tell me, Sancho, what is it you were faying of Montefinos’s cave? I fhould be 


> Words ufed in Spain to coax a dog to come to one, when one defigns to beat him. 


glad 


DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA. 


glad to know it. ‘Then Sancho related, with all its circumftances, what has 
been faid concerning that adventure. Which the duchefs hearing, fhe faid: 
From this accident it may be inferred, that, fince the great Don Quixote fays he 
faw the very fame country-wench, whom Sancho faw coming out of Todbo/o, 
without doubt it is Dulcinea, and that the enchanters hereabouts are very bufy, 
and exceflively curious. But I fay, quoth Sancho Panca, if my lady Dulcinea 


‘del Tobofe is enchanted, fo much the worfe for her; and I do not think myfelf 


bound to engage with my matfter’s enemies, who muft needs be many and ma-. 
licious: true it is, that fhe I faw was a country-wench: for fuch I took her, 
and fuch I judged her to be; and, if fhe was Duleinea, it is not to be placed to 
my account, nor ought it to lie at my door. It would be fine indeed, if I muft 
be called in queftion at every turn, with, Sancho faid it, Sancho did it, Sancho 
came back, and Sancho returned; as if Sancho were who they would, and not 
that very Sancho Panga, handed about in print all the world over, as Sampfon 
Carrajco told me, who is at leaft a candidate to be a bachelor at Salamanca ; 
and fuch perfons cannot lye, excepting when they have a mind to it, or when it 


‘turns to good account : fo that there is no reafon why any body fhould fall 


upon me, fince I have a good name; and, as I have heard my mafter fay, a 
good name is better than great riches: cafe me but in this fame govern- 
ment, and you will fee wonders; for a good {quire will make a good go- 
vernor. 

All that honeft Sancho has now faid, quoth the duchefs, are Catoman 
fentences, or at leaft extracted from the very marrow of Michael Verino * 
himfelf---florentibus occidit annts: in fhort, to fpeak in his own way, A 
bad cloak often covers a good. drinker. Truly, madam, anfwered Sancho, I 
never in my life drank for any bad purpofe: for thirft it may be I have; for 
Tam no hypocrite: I drink when I have a mind, and when I have no mind, 
and when it is given me, not to be thought fhy or ill-bred; for, when a 
friend drinks to one, who can be fo hard-hearted as not to pledge him? But 
though I put on the fhoes, I do not dirty them. Befides, the {quires of 
knights-errant moft commonly drink water; for they are always wandering 
about woods, forefts, meadows, mountains, and craggy rocks, without meet- 
ing the pooreft pittance of wine, though they would give an eye for it. I 
believe fo too, anfwered the duchefs: but, for the prefent, Sancho, go and re- 
pofe yourfelf, and we will hereafter talk more at large, and order fhall {peedily 
be given about cafing you, as you call it, in the government. 

“Sancho again kiffed the duchefs’s hand, and begged of her, as a favour, 


that good care might be taken of his Dapple, for he was the light of his 


» A young Florentine of exceeding great hopes, who. died young, and whofe lofs was lamented by all the 
poets of his time. Flis Fables and Diftichs, in imitation of Cato’s, are preferved and eftcemed, Our author, 
tran{ported too with forrow for his lofs, forgets he puts Lasin into a lady’s mouth. 
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eyes. What Dapple? quoth the duchefs. My afs, replied Sancho; for, to 
avoid calling him by that name, I commonly call him Dapple: and I defired 
this miftrefs Duenna here, when I firft came into the caftle, to take care of 
him, and fhe was as angry, as if I had faid fhe was ugly or old; though it 
fhould be more proper and natural for Duennas to drefs afles than to fet off 
drawing-rooms. God be my help! how ill a gentleman of our town agreed 
with thefe madams! He was fome country clown to be fure, quoth Donna Ro- 
driguez; for, had he been a gentleman, and well born, he would have placed 
them above the horns of the moon. Enough, quoth the duchefs; let us have 
no more of this; peace, Donna Rodriguez, and you, Signor Panga, be quiet, 
and leave the care of making much of your Dappie to me; for, he being a jewel 
of Sancho’s, I will lay him upon the apple of my eye. It will be fufficient for 
him to lie in the ftable, anfwered Sancho; for, upon the apple of your gran- 
deur’s eye, neither he nor Tare worthy to lie one fingle moment, and I would 
no more confent to it, than I would ponyard myfelf: for, though my mafter 
fays, that, in complaifance we fhould rather lofe the game by a card too much 
than too little, yet, when the bufinefs is afles and eyes, we fhould go with 
compafs in hand, and keep within meafured bounds. Carry him, Sancho, 
quoth the duchefs, to your government, and there you may regale him as you 
pleafe, and fet him free from further labour *. Think not, my lady duchefs, 
you have faid much, quoth Sancho; for I have feen more than two affes go to 
governments, and, if I fhould carry mine, it would be no fuch new thing. 
Sancho’s reafonings renewed the duchefs’s laughter and fatisfaction, and, difmif- 
fing him to his repofe, fhe went to give the duke an account of what had paf- 
fed between them, and they two agreed to contrive and give order to have a 
jeft put upon Don Quixote, which fhould be famous, and confonant to the ftile 
of knight-errantry; in which they played him many, fo proper, and fuch in- 
genious ones, that they are fome of the beft adventures contained in this 
grand hiftory. 


SOAS we Bt 2S If. 


Giving an account of the method preferibed for difenchanting the peerlefs Dulcinea 
| del Tobofo; which is one of the moft famous adventures of this book. 


G& REAT was the pleafure the duke and duchefs received from the conver- 
fation of Don Quixote and Sancho Panga; and, perfifting in the defign 
they had of playing them fome tricks, which fhould carry the femblance and 
face of adventures, they took an hint from what Don Qyzxote had already told 


* It isa cuftom in Italy, after thirty years fervice,. for the fervant to:be free, and maintained at his lord’s. 
expence, 


them 
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them of Montefinos’s cave, to drefs up a famous one. But what the duchefs 
moft- wondered: at, was, that Sancho fhould be fo very fimple, as to believe 
for certain, that Dulcinea del Tobofo was enchanied, he himfelf having been the 
enchanter and impoftor in that bufinefs. And fo having inftructed their fervants 
how they were to behave, fix days after, they catried Don Quixote a hunting, 
with a train of hunters and huntfmen not inferior to that of a crowned head. 
They gave Don Quixote a hunting-fuit, and Sancho another, of the fineft green 
cloth: but Don Quixote would not put his on, faying, he mutt fhortly return 
to the fevere exercife of arms, and that he could not carry wardrobes and fump- 
ters about with him. But Sancho took what was given him, with defign to fell 
it the firft opportunity he fhould have. ‘ 

The expected day being come, Don Quixote armed himfelf, and Sancho put 
on his new fuit, and mounted Dapple, whom he would not quit, though they 
offered him a horfe; and fo he thruft himfelf amidft the troop of hunters. ‘The 
duchefs iffued forth magnificently drefled, and Don Quixote, out of pure polite- 
nefs and civility, held the reins of her palfrey, though the duke would not con- 
fent to it. At laft they came to a wood, between two very high mountains,. 
where pofting themfelves, in places where the toils were. to be pitched, and all. 
the company having taken their different ftands, the hunt began with a great 
hollowing and noife, infomuch that they could not hear one another, as well for 
the cry of the hounds, as the winding of the horns. The duchefs alighted, 
and, with a boar-fpear in her hand, took her ftand in a place where fhe knew 
wild boars ufed to pafs. The duke and Don Quixote alighted alfo, and placed 
themfelves by her fide. Sancho planted himfelf in the rear of them all, with- 
out alighting from Dapple, whom he durft not quit, left fome mifchance fhould 

e3 befal him. And {carcely were they on foot, and ranged in order, with feveral. 
4 of their fervants round them, when they perceived an enormous boar, purfued 
# by the dogs, and followed by the hunters, making towards them, grinding his 
teeth and tusks, and toffing foam from his mouth. Don Quixote, feeing him,, 

braced his fhield, and, laying his hand to his fword, Repped before the reft to 

receive him. The duke did the like with his javelin in his hand. But the 

duchefs would have advanced before them all, if the duke had not prevented. 

her. Only Sancho, at fight of the fierce animal, quitted Dapple, and ran the 

beft he could, and endeavoured to climb up into a tall oak, but could not: 

and, being got about half way up, holding by a bough, and ftriving to mount 

to the top, he was fo unfortunate and unlucky, that the bough broke, and, in 
tumbling down, he remained in the air, fufpended by a fnag of the tree, with- 

f out coming to the ground: and, finding himfelf in this fituation, and that the. 
green loofe coat was tearing, and confidering that, if the furious anima! came 

that way, he fhould be within his reach, he began to cry out fo loud, and to call 

for help fo violently, that all who heard him, and did not fee him, thought ve- 

rily 


The LIFE and EXPLOITS of 


rily he was between the teeth of fome wild beaft. In fhort, the tusked boar 
was laid at his length by the points of the many boar-fpears levelled at him; 
and Don Quixote, turning his head about at Sancbo’s cries, by which he 
knew him, faw him hanging from the oak with his head downward, and clofe 
by him Dappk, who deferted him not in his calamity. And Cid Hamete Be- 
nengelt fays, he feldom faw Sancho Panga without Dapple, or Dapple without 
Sancho; fach was the amity and cordial love maintained between them two. 
Don Quixote went and difengaged Sancho, who, finding himfelf freed and upon 
the ground, fell a viewing the rent in the hunting-fuit, and it grieved him to the 
foul; for he fancied he poffefted in that fuit an inheritance in fee fimple. 

They laid the mighty boar acrofs a fumpter-mule, and, covering it with 
branches of rofemary and myrtle, they carried it, as the fpoils of victory, to a 
large field-tent, erected in the middle of the wood; where they found the ta- 
bles ranged in order, and dinner {et out fo fumptuous and grand, that it eafily 
difcovered the greatnefs and magnificence of the donor. Sancho, fhewing the 
wounds of his torn garment to the duchefs, faid; Had this been a hare-hunting, 
or a fowling for fmall birds, my coat had been fafe from the extremity it 1s 
now in: Ido not underftand what pleafure there can be in waiting for a beaft, 
who if he reaches you with a tusk, it may coft you your life. J remember to 
have heard an old ballad fung to this purpofe 


May Fabila’s fad doom be thine, 
And hungry bears upon thee dine. 

He was a Gothic king, quoth Don Quixote, who, going to hunt wild beafts,, 
was devoured by a bear. What I fay, anfwered Sancho, is, that I would not 
have princes and kings run themfelves into fuch dangers, merely for their plea~ 
fure; which methinks ought not to be fo, fince it confifis in killing a creature 
that has not committed any fault. You are miftaken, Sancho; it is quite other- 
wife, anfwered the duke: for the exercife of hunting wild beafts is the moft 
proper and. neceflary for kings and princes of any whatever. Hunting is an. 
image of war: in it there are ftratagems, artifices, and ambufcades, to over- 
come your enemy without hazard to your perfon: in it you endure pinching cold, 
and intolerable heat; idlenefs and fleep are contemned; natural vigour is corro- 
borated, and the members of the body made active: in fhort, it is an exercife, 
which may be ufed without prejudice to any body, and with pleafure to many; 
and the bett of it is, that it is not for all people, as are all other country {ports, ex- 
cepting hawking, which is alfo peculiar to kings and great perfons. And there- 
fore, Sancho, change your opinion, and, when you are a governor, exercife 
yourfelf in hunting, and you will find your account in it. Not fo, anfwered ~ 
Sancho; The good governor, and the broken leg, fhould keep at home, It would be 

fine 
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fine indeed for people to come fatigued about bufinefs, to feck him, while he is in 
the mountains following his recreations: at that rate the government might go to 
wreck. In good truth, Sir, hunting and paftimes are rather for your idle compa~ 

-nions, than for governors. What I defign to divert my felf with, fhall be playing 
at brag at Eafter, and at bowls on Sundays and holy-days : as for your huntings, 
they befit not my condition, nor agree with my confcience. God grant you 
prove as good as you fay; but faying and doing are at a. wide diftance, 
quoth the duke. Beit fo, replied Sancho: The good pay-mafter is in pain for no 
pawn; and, God’s help is better than rifing early ; and, The belly carries the legs, 
and not the legs the belly: _Imean, that, with the help of god, and a good in- 
tention, I fhall doubtlefs govern better than a gofs-hawk. Ay, ay, let them 
put their finger in my mouth, and they fhall fee whether I can bite or no: 
The curfe of god and of all his faints light on you, accurfed Sancho, quoth Don 
Quixote : when will the day come, as I have often faid, that I fhall hear you 
utter one current and coherent fentence without proverbs? I befeech your 
grandeurs, let this blockhead alone: he will.grind your fouls to death, not be- 
tween two, but between two thoufand proverbs, introduced as much to the. 
purpofe and as well timed, as E with god may grant him health, or me if I 
defire to hear them. Sancho Panga’s proverbs, quoth the ducheis, though they 
exceed in number thofe of the Greek commentator *, yet are they not to be 
lefs valued for the brevity of the fentences.. For my part, I muft own, they 
give me more pleafure than any others, though better timed and better 
applied. 

With thefe and the like entertaining difcourfes they left the tent, and went | 
into the wood, to vifit the toils and nets. The day was foon {pent, and 
night came on, not fo clear nor fo calm as the feafon of the year, which. 
was the midf of fummer, required, but a kind of clare-ob{cure,. which 
contributed: very much to help forward the duke and duchefs’s defign. Now,, 
night coming on, foon after the twilight, on a fudden the wood feemed on 
fire from: all the four quarters; and prefently were heard, on all fides, an in+ 
Gnite number of cornets and other inftruments of war, as if a great body of 
hozfe was pafling through the wood. The blaze of the fire, and the found 
of the war-like inftruments, almoft blinded and ftunned the eyes and ears of 
the by-ftanders, and even of all that were in the wood. Prefently were 
heard infinite Leklies* after the Moori/b fathion, when they are juft going to 
join battle. ‘Trumpets and clarions founded, drums beat, fifes played, almoft 
all at once, fo fat and without any intermiffion, that he mutt have had.no fenfe, 
who had not loft it'at the confafed din of fo many inftruments. The duke 


“ (3 Comentador Griego. Quare,who the author means. Shelton renders it, although they be more than Mallera’s 
2 This Moori/ cry feems tg be nothing more than a quick and frequent repetition of the word 4i/a, 


which fignifies God. 
was: 
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yras in aftonifhment, the duchefs in a fright, Dox Quixote in amaze, and Sancho 
Panga in a fit of trembling : in fhort, even they, who were in the fecret, were 
terrified, and confternation held them all in filence. A poft-boy, habited like 
a devil, paffed before them, winding, inftead of a cornet, a monftrous hollow 
horn, which yielded a hoarfe and horrible found. Soho, brother courier, 
quoth the duke, who are you? whither go you? and what foldiers are thofe, 
who feem to be crofling this wood? To which the courier anfwered in a hoarfe 
and dreadful voice: I am the devil, and am going in queft of Don Quixote 
dela Mancha: the people you enquire about are fix troops of enchanters, who 
are conduéting the peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobofo in a triumphal chariot: fhe 
comes enchanted,with the gallant Frenchman Montefinos, to inform Don Quixote 
how that fame lady is to be dif-enchanted. If you were the devil, as you fay, 
and as your figure denotes you to be, quoth Don Quixote, you would before 
now have known that fame knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, who ftands 
here before you. Before god, and upon my confcience, replied the devil, I did 
not fee him; for my thoughts are diftracted about fo many things, that I 
forgot the principal bufinefs I came about. Doubtlefs, quoth Sancho, this 
devil muft needs be a very honeft fellow, and a good chriftian; elfe he would 
not have fworn by god and his confcience: now, for my part, I verily believe 
there are fome good folks in hell itfelf Then the devil, without alighting, di- 
recting his eyes to Don Quixote, faid: ‘To you, knight of the lons (and may I 
fee you between their paws) the unfortunate, but valiant, knight Montefinos 
fends me, commanding me to tell you from him to wait for him in the very 
place I meet you in; for he brings with him her, whom they call Dulcinea 
del Tobofo, in order to inftruct you how you may dif-enchant her: and this 
being all I came for, I muft ftay no longer. Devils like me be with you, and 
good angels with this lord and lady. And fo faying he blew his monftrous 
horn, and turned his back, and away he went without ftaying for an anfwer 
from any body. Every one admired a frefh, efpecially Sancho and Don Quixote ; 
Sancho, to fee how, in fpite of truth, Dulcinea muft be enchanted; and — 
Don Quixote, for not being fure of the truth of what had happened to him 
in Montefinos’s cave. While he ftood wrapped up in thefe cogitations, the 
duke faid to him: Does your worfhip, Signor Don Quixote, defign to wait 
here? Why not? anfwered he: here will I wait intrepid and couragious, 
though all hell fhould come to affault me. Now, for my part, quoth Sancho, 
I will no more ftay here, to fee another devil, and hear another fuch horn, 
than I would in Flanders. ; 

Now the night grew darker, and numberlefs lights began to run about the 
wood, like thofe dry exhalations from the earth, which, glancing along the 
sky, feem, to our fight, as fhooting ftars. There was heard likewife a dread- 
ful noife, like that caufed by the ponderous wheels of an ox-wagon, fon 
whole 
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whofe harfh and continued creaking, it is faid, wolves and bears fly away, if 
there chance to be any within hearing. To all this combuftion, was added 
another, which augmented the whole ; which was, that it feemed, as if there 
were four engagements, or battles, at the four quarters of the wood, all at one 
time: for here founded the dreadful noife of artillery; there were difcharged 
infinite vollies of {mall fhot; the fhouts of the combatants feemed to be near 
at hand; the Moorifh Lelilies were heard at a diftance. In fhort, the cornets, 
horns, clarions, trumpets, drums, cannon, muskets, and, above all, the fright- 
full creaking of the wagons, formed, all together, fo confufed and horrid a din, 
that Don Quixote had need of all his courage to be able to bear it. But 
Sancho’s quite failed him, and he fell down in a fwoon upon the train of the 
duchefs’s robe; who ordered cold water to be thrown in his face. Which be- 
ing done, he recovered his fenfes at the inftant one of the creaking wagons 
arrived at that. ftand. It was drawn by four lazy oxen, all covered with 
black palls, and a large burning torch of wax faftened to each horn. At the 
top of the wagon was-fixed an exalted feat, on which fat a venerable old man, 
with a beard whiter than fnow itfelf, and fo long, that it reached below his 
girdle. His veftment was a long gown of black buckram: for the wagon 
was {o illuminated, that one might eafily difcern and diftinguifh whatever 
was in it. The drivers weretwo ugly devils, habited in the fame buck- 
ram, and of fuch hideous afpeéts, that Sancho, having once feen them, fhut 
his eyes clofe, that he might not fee them a fecond time. Now the wagon 
being come clofe up to-the place, the venerable Sire raifed himfelf from his 
lofty feat, and, ftanding upon his feet, with a loud voice, he faid; I am the 
fage Lirgandea: and the wagon went forward without his {peaking another 
word. After this there paffed another wagon in the fame manner, with ano- 
ther old man enthroned; who, making the wagon ftop, with a voice as fo- 
lemn as the other’s, faid; I am the fage Mjuife, the great friend to Urganda 
the unknown; and paffed on, Then advanced another wagon with the fame 
pace: but he, who was feated on the throne, was not an old man, like the two 
former, but a robuft and ill-favoured fellow, who, when he came near, 
ftanding up, asthe reft had done, faid, with a voice more hoarfe and more 
diabolical; I am 4rcalaus the enchanter, mortal enemy of Amadis de Gaui and 
all his kindred; and on he went. 'Thefe three wagons halted not far from 
thence, and the irkfome jarring noife of their wheels ceafed ; and prefently was 
heard another, not noife, but found, compofed of fweet and regular mufic; 

at which Sancho was much rejoiced, and took it for a good fign; and there- 

fore he faid to the duchef%, from whom he had not ftirred an inch: Where 

there is mufic, madam, there can be no harm. Nor where there are lights and 

brightnefs, anfwered the duchefs. To which Sancho replied: The fire may 

give light, and bonfires may be bright, as we fee by thofe that furround us, 

Voxel, Bb and 


yo ato 


Th LIFE and EXPLOITS of 


and yet we may very cafily be burnt by them: but mufic is always a fign of 
feafting and merriment. That we ‘hall fee prefently, quoth Don Quixote, who 
liftened to all that was faid ; and he faid right, as is fhewn in the following 
chapter. 
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Wherein is continued the account of the method prefcribed to Don Quixote, 
. for the difenchanting of Dulcinea, with other wonderful events. 


| RESET sabe exact time with the agreeable mufic, they perceived advancing 
towards them, one of thofe cars they call triumphal, drawn by fix grey 
mules, covered with white linnen; and mounted upon each of them came a 
penitent of the light’, clothed alfo in white, and a great wax torch lighted in 


his hand. The car was thrice as big as any of the former, and the fides and. 
top were occupied by twelve other penitents, as white as fnow, and all car~ 
rying lighted torches: a fight, which at once caufed admiration and affright,. 
Upon an elevated throne fat a nymph, clad in a thoufand veils of filver tiffue,. 


befpangled with numberlefs leaves of gold tinfel ; which made her appear, if 


not very rich, yet very gorgeous. Her face was covered with a tranfparent. 


delicate tiffany; fo that, without any impediment from its threads or 
plaits, you might difcover through it the face of a very beautiful damfel ; and. 
the multitude of lights gave an opportunity of diftinguifhing her beauty, and 
her age, which feemed not to reach twenty years, nor to be under feventeen. 
Clofe by her fat a figure, arrayed in a gown of thofe they call robes of ftate 
down to the feet, and his head covered with a black veil. The moment 
the car came up, juft over-againft where the duke and duchefs, and Dow 
Quixote {tood, the mufic of the waits ceafed, and prefently after that of the harps 
and lutes, which played in the car; and the figure in the gown, ftanding up, 
and, throwing open the robe, and taking the veil from off his face, ‘difcovered 
plainly the very figure and skeleton of death, fo ugly that Don Quixote was 
ftartled, and Sancho affrighted at it, and the duke and duchefs made a fhew 
of fome timorous concern. This living death, raifed and ftanding up, with 
a voice fomewhat drowfy, and a tongue not quite awake, began in the fol- 
lowing manner: - 


Merlin Iam, mifcalled the devils fon 
In hing annals, authorized by time ; 


1 Difciplinante de lux. A penitent of the light, fays the royal diétionary, they call in Germany him who is 
to be expofed in a publick manner, by being led through the ftreets, or fet in the pillory. Thus far 
the royal diétionary. Here in Exgland, a white fheet and a candle or torch in hand is called doing pe- 
nance 3 and, under the fame appearance ef white and a torch, the dmende boworadle is performed in France. 
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Monarch fupreme and great depofitary 

Of magic art and Zoroajtric skill ; 

Rival of envious ages, that woud bide 

The glorious deeds of errant cavalers, 
Favour’d by me, and my peculiar charge. 
Though vile enchanters, fiill on mifchicf bent, 
To plague mankind their baleful art employ, 
Merlin’s foft nature, ever prone to good, 

His power inclines to blefs the human race. 


In bell’s dark chambers, where my bufied ghop 
Was forming fpells and myftic characters, 
Dulcinea’s voice (peerlefs Tobofan maid) 
With mournful accents reach’d my pitying ears. 
T knew her woe, ber metamorphos'd form, 
From high-born beauty in a palace graced, 

To the loath'd features of a cottage wench. 
With fympathizing grief Lftraight revolu'd 
The numerous tomes of my detefted art, 
And,, in the hollow of this skeleton 
H : My foul inclofing, hither am I come, 

——- Fo tell the cure of fuch uncommon ills. 


O glory thou of all that cafe their limbs 

In polif'd feel, and fenceful adamant, 
Light, beacon, polar flar, and glorious guide 
Of all, who, farting from the lazy down, 
Bani(h ignoble fleep, for the rude totl, 

And hardy exercife of errant arms; 

Spain’s boafted pride, La Mancha’s matchlefs knight, 
Whofe valiant deeds outftrip purfuing fame ! 
Would /t thou to beauty’s priftine ftate reftore 

Th’ enchanted dame, Sancho, thy faithful fquire, 
Muft to bis brawny buttocks, bare expos'd, 

Three thoufand, and three hundred, flripes apply, 
Such as may fling, and give him fmarting pain. 
The authors of her change have thus decreed, 
And this is Merlin’s errand from the foades. 
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I vow to god, quoth Sancho at this period, I fay not three thoufand, but I will 
as foon give myfelf three ftabs, as three lafhes: the devil take this way of ‘dif 
enchanting: I cannot fee what my buttocks have to do with enchantments. 
Before god, if Signor Merlin can find out no other way to difenchant the: lady 
Dulcinea del Tobofo, enchanted fhe may go to her grave for nie. I fhall take 
you, Don peafant ftuft with garlick, quoth Don Quixote, and tie you to a tree, 
naked as your mother bore you, and I fay not three thoufand and three hun- 
dred, but fix thoufand fix hundred lathes will I give you, and thofe fo well 
laid on, that you fhall not be able to get them off at three thoufand three hun- 
dred hard tugs: fo anfwer me not a word; for I will tear out your very foul. 
Which Merlin hearing, he faid: it muft not be fo; for the lafhes, that honeft 
Sancho is to receive, muit be with his good-will, and not by force, and at what 
time he pleafes; for there is no term fet: but he isallowed, if he pleafes, to fave him- 
felf the pain of one half of this fogging, by fuffering the other half to be laid 
on by another hand, although it be fomewhat weighty. Neither another’s hand, 
nor my own, nor one weighty, nor to be weighed, fhall touch me, quoth. 
Sancho: Did 1 bring forth the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, that my pofteriors 


mutt pay for the tranfgreflions of her eyes? My mafter, indeed, who is part of 


her, fince at every ftep he is calling her, his life, his foul, his fupport, and ftay, 
he can, and ought to lafh himfelf for her, and take all the neceflary meafures 
for her difenchantment: but for me to whip myfelf, I pronounce * it. 

Scarcely had Sancho {aid this, when the filvered nymph, who fat clofe by 
the fhade of Merlin, ftanding up, and throwing afide her thin veil, difco- 
vered a face, in every one’s opinion, more than exceffively beautiful: and with 
a manly. afflurance, and no very amiable voice, addreffing herfelf directly 
to Sancho Panga, the faid: Ovunlucky fquire, foul of a pitcher, heart of 
a cork-tree, and of bowels. full of gravel and flints! had you been bid, 
nofe-flitting thief, to throw your felf head-long from fome high tower; had 


you been defired, enemy of human kind, to eat a dozen of toads, two of — 


lizzards, and three of {nakes; had any body endeavoured to perfuade you to 
kill your wife and children with fome bloody and fharp {cymitar ; no won- 
der if you had betrayed an unwillingnefs and averfion: but to make a ftir 
about three thoufand three hundred lafhes, which every puny {chool-boy re- 
ceives every month, it amazes, ftupifies, and affrights the tender bowels of all who. 
hear it, and even ofall who fhall hereafter be told it, Caft, miferable and hard- 
hearted animal, caft, I fay, thofe huge goggle* eyes of thine upon the balls of mine, 
compared to glittering ftars, and you will fee them weep, drop after drop, and 
ftream after ftream3, making furrows, tracks, and paths down the beauteous fields. 
of my cheeks. Relent, fubtile and ill-intentioned monfter, at my blooming 
> A blunder of Sancho’s for renounce, which is repeated a little lower, and corrected by the duke. 


2 Literally, pour eyes of a little farting mule. 
3 Literally, thread after thread, and skein after skein. 


youth, 
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youth, ftill in its teens (for Iam paft nineteen, and not quite twenty) pining and 
withering under the bark of a coarfe country-wench: and, if at this time I 
appear otherwife, it is by the particular favour of Signor Merlin here prefent, 
merely that my charms may foften you ; for the tears of afflicted beauty turn 
rocks into cotton, and tigers into lambs. Lafh, untamed beaft, lafh that 
brawny flefh of thine, and rouze from bafe floth that courage, which only in- 
clines you to eat, and eat again; and {et at liberty the flecknefs of my skin, the 
gentlenefs of my temper, and the beauty of my face: and if, for my fale, 
you will not be mollified, nor come to any reafonable terms, be fo for the fake 
of that poor knight there by your fide; your mafter, I mean, whofe foul I 
fee fticking crofswife in his throat, not ten inches from his lips, expecting no- 
thing but your rigid or mild anfwer, either to jump out of his mouth, or to re- 
turn to his ftomach.. 

Don Quixote, hearing this, put his finger to his throat, to feel, and, turning 
to the duke, faid: Before god, Sir, Dulcinea has faid the truth; for here I feel 
my foul fticking in my throat like the ftopper of a crofs-bow. What fay you to 
this, Sancho? quoth the duchefs. I fay, madam, anfwered Sancho, what I 
have faid already, that, as to the lafhes, I pronounce them. Renounce, you 
{hould fay, Sancho, quoth the duke, and not pronounce, Pleafe your grandeur 
to let me alone, anfwered Sancho; for, at prefent, I cannot ftand to mind ni- 
ceties, nor a letter more or lefs; for thefe lathes, which are to be given me, or 
I mutt give myfelf, keep me fo difturbed, that I know not what I fay, or what 
I do. But one thing I would fain know from the lady Dulcinea del Tobojo, 
where the learned the way of intreaty the ufes. She comes to defire me to 
tear my flefh with ftripes, and at the fame time calls me foul of a pitcher, and 
untamed beaft; with fuch a bead-roll of ill names, that the devil may bear them 
for me. What, does fhe think my flefh is made of brafs? or is it any thing to 
me whether the be difenchanted, or no? Inftead of bringing a basket of fine 
linnen, fhirts, night-caps, and focks (though I wear none) to mollify me, here 
is nothing but reproach upon reproach, when fhe might have known the com- 
mon proverb, that An afs loaden with gold mounts nimbly up the hill; and, 
Prefents break rocks; and, Pray to god devoutly, and bammer on ftoutly; and, 
One fake is worth two Pil give thee’s. ‘Then my matter, inftead of wheed- 
ling and coaxing me, to make myfelf of wool and carded cotton, fays, if 
he takes me in hand, he will tie me naked with a rope to a tree, and double me 
the dofe of ftripes. Befides, thefe compaffionate gentlefolks ought to confider, 
that they do not only defire to have a {quire whipped, but a governor, as if it 
were lie drinking after cherries, a thing of courfe. Let’them learn, let them. 
learn, in an ill hour, how to ask and intreat, and to have breeding; for all times: 
are not alike, nor are men always in a good humour.: Iam at this:time jutt 


ready to burft with grief to fee my green jacket torn; and people come to de- 
fire 
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fire me to whip myfelf, of my own good-will, I having as little mind to it as 
to turn Indian prince. In truth, friend Sancho, quoth the duke, if you do not 
relent, and become fofter than a ripe fig, you finger no government. It were 
good indeed, that I fhould fend my iflanders a cruel flinty-hearted governor; 
one, who relents not at the tears of afflicted damfels, nor at the intreaties of wife, 
awful, and antient enchanters, and fages. In fine, Sancho, either you muft 
whip yourfelf, or let others whip you, or be no governor. My lord, anfwered 
Sancho, may I not be allowed two days time to confider what is beft for me to 
do? No, in no wife, quoth Merlin: here, at this inftant, and upon this fpot, 
the bufinefS muft be fettled; or Dulcinea muft return to Montefinos’s cave, and 
to her former condition of a country-wench, or elfe in her prefent form be car- 
ried to the Elyfian fields, where fhe muft wait ’till the number of the lathes. be 
fulfilled. Come, honeft Sancho, quoth the duchefs, be of good cheer, and 
fhew gratitude for the bread you have eaten of your mafter Don Qusxote’s, 
whom we are all bound to ferve for his good qualities, and his high chivalries. 
Say, yes, fon, to this whipping-bout, and the devil take the devil, and let the 
wretched, fear; for, A good heart breaks bad fortune, as you well know.. To 
thefe words Sancho anfwered with thefe extravagancies: for, {peaking to Mer- 
lin, he faid: Pray tell me, Signor Merlin: 'The courier-devil, who came hi- 
ther, delivered my mafter a meflage from Signor Montefinos, bidding him wait 


for him here, for he was coming to give directions about the difenchantment of _ 


the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo; and to this hour we have neither feen Montefinos, 
nor any likenefs of his: pray, where is he? ‘To which Merlin anfwered: The 
devil, friend Sancho, is a blockhead, and a very great rafcal: I fent him in queft 
of your matter, with a mefflage, not from Montefinos, but from me; for Mon- 
tefinos is full in his cave, plotting, or, to fay better, expecting his difenchant- 
ment; for the worft is {till behind': if he owes you ought, or you have any 
bufinefs with him, I will fetch him hither, and fet him wherever you think 
fit: and therefore come to a conclufion, and fay yes to this difcipline; and, be- 
lieve me, it will do you much good, as well for your foul, as your body; for 
your foul, in regard of the charity with which you will perform it; for your 
body, becaufe I know you to be of a fanguine complexion, and letting out a 
little blood: can do you no harm. What a number of doctors there is in the 
world! the very enchanters are doétors, replied Sancho. But fince every body 
tells me fo, though I fee-no reafon for it myfelf, I fay, I am contented’ to give 
myfelf the three thoufand three hundred lafhes, upon condition that J may lay 
them on whenever I pleafe, without being tied to days or times; and I will en- 
deayour to get out of debt the fooneft that I poffibly can, that the world may 


* Aun le falta la cola por defillars i.e. The. Tail fill.remains to.be fiayid. Which is the moft. trouble- 
fome and hard to be done, 
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enjoy the beauty of the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, fince, contrary to what 
T thought, it feems fhe is in reality beautiful. Larticle likewife, that I will not 
be bound to draw blood with the whip, and, if fome lafhes happen only to 
fly-flap, they (hall be taken into the account. Item, if I fhould miftake in the 
reckoning, Signor Merlin, who knows every thing, fhall keep the account, and 
give me notice how many I want, or have exceeded, As for the exceedings, there 
is no need of keeping account, anfwered Merlin; for, as foon as you atrive at 
the complete number, the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo will be inftantly difenchant- 
ed, and will come, in a moft grateful manner, to feck honeft Sancho, to thank, 
and even rewatd him for the good deed done. So that there need be no fcru- 
ple about the farpluffes or deficiencies ; and heaven forbid I fhould cheat any 
body of fo much as a hair of their head. Go to then, in god’s name, quoth 
Sancho; 1 fabmit to my ill-fortune; I fay, I accept of the penance upon the 
conditions ftipulated. 

Scarcely had Sancho uttered thefe laft words, when the mufic of the waits 
ftruck up,.and a world of mufquets were again difcharged; and Don Quixote 
clung about Sancho’s neck,. giving him a thoufand kiffes on the forehead and 
cheeks.. ‘The duke and duchefs,. and all the by-ftanders, gave figns of being 
mightily "pleafed,. and the car began to move on; and, in pafling by, the fair 
Dulcinea bowed her head to the duke and duchefs, and made a low courtfy to 
Sancho. By this time the cheerful and joyous dawn came on apace: the flowrets 
of the field expanded their fragrant bofoms, and erected their heads; and the 
liquid cryftals of the brooks, murmuring through the white and grey peb- 
bles, went to pay their tribute to the rivers that expected them. The earth 
rejoiced, the sky was clear, and the air ferene; each fingly, and all together, 
giving manifeft tokens, that the day, which trod upon Aurora's heels, 
would be fair and clear. The duke and duchefs, being fatisfied with the 
fport, and having executed their defign fo ingenioufly and happily, returned 
to their caftle, with an intention of feconding their jeft; fince nothing real 
could have afforded them more pleafure. : 


Gioia 2A) ck. IV. 
Wherein is related the firange and never imagined adventure of the affitted 
matron, alias the countefs Trifaldi, wth a letter written by Sancho Panga Zo 
his wife Terefa Panga. Oe 


HE duke had a fteward, of a very pleafant and facetious wit, who re- 
prefented Merlin, and contrived the whole apparatus of the late adven- 
ture, compofed the verfes, and made a page act Dulcinea. And now, with the 
duke and duchefs’s leave, he prepared another fcene, of the pleafanteft and 
ftrangeft contrivance imaginable, 
The 
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The next day, the duchefs asked Sancho, whether he had begun the task of 
the penance he was to do for the difenchanting of Dulcinea, He faid, he had, 
and had given himfelf five lafhes that night. The duchefs defired to know, 
with what he had given them. He anfwered, with the palm of his hand. 
That, replied the duchefs, is rather clapping than whipping, and I am of 
opinion Signor Merlin will hardly be contented at fo eafy a rate. Honeft 
Sancho muft get a rod made of briars, or of whip-cord, that the lathes may 
be felt: for letters written in blood ftand good, and the liberty of fo great 
a lady as Du/lcinea is not to be purchafed fo eafily, or at fo low a price. 
And take notice, Sancho, that works of charity, done faintly and coldly, lofe 
their merit, and fignify nothing. To which Sancho anfwered: Give me then, 
madam, fome rod, or convenient bough, and I will whip myfelf with it, pro- 
vided it do not {mart too much: for I would have your ladythip know, that, 
though Iam a clown, my flefh has more of the cotton ‘than of the ruth, and 
there is no reafon I fhould hurt myfelf for other folks good. You fay well, an- 
{wered the duchefs: to-morrow I will give you a whip, which fhall {uit you ex- 
actly, and agree with the tendernefs of your flefh, as if it were its own bro- 
ther. To which Sancho faid: Your highnefs muft know, dear lady of my foul, 
that I have written a letter to my wife Terefa Panga, giving her an account of 
all that has befallen me, fince I parted from her: here I haye it in my bofom, 
and it wants nothing but the fuperfcription. I with your difcretion would read 
it; for methinks it runs as becomes a governor, I mean, in the manner that go- 
vernors Ought to write. And who indited it? demanded the duchefs. Who 
fhould indite it, but I myfelf, finner as Iam? anfwered Sancho. And did you 
write it? faid the duchefs. No indeed, anfwered Sancho; for I can neither read 
nor write, though I can fet my mark. Let us fee it, faid the duchefs; for, no 
doubt, you fhew in it the quality and fufficiency of your genius. Sancho pulled 
an open,letter out of his bofom, and the duchefs, taking it in her hand, faw the 
contents were as follow. 


Sancho Panga’s letter to his wife Terefa Panga. 


I F I have been finely lafoed, I have been finely mounted: if Ihave gota good 

government, it has coft me many good lafhes. This, my dear Terela, you will 
not underfiand at prefent ; another time you will. You muft know, Terela, that» 
I am determined you fhall ride in your coach, which is fomewhat to the purpofe ; 
for all other ways of going are creeping upon all four like a cat. You Jeall be a 
governor's wife: fee then whether any body will tread on your heels. I here fend 
you a green hunting-fuit, which my lady duchefs gave. me: fit it up, fo that it may 
Serve our daughter for a jacket and petticoat. They fay, in this country, my ma~ 
fier Don Quixote ts @ fenfible madman, and a pleafant fool, and I am not a whit 


feort 
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Joort of him. We have been in Montefinos’s cave, and the fage Merlin has 
pitched upon me for the difenchanting of Dulcinea del Tobofo, who, among yoi,. 
is called A\donca Lorenzo. With three thoufand and three hundred lafhes, lack- 
ing five, that I am to give myfelf, fhe will be as much difenchanted as the mother 
that bore her. Say nothing of this to any body; for, go to counfel about what 7s 
your own, and one will cry, it is white, another, it is black. A few days bence 
I fhall go to the government, whither I go with an eager defire to make money; 


for, Lam told, all new governors go with the felf-fame intention. Iwill feel tts 


pulfe, and fend you word, whether you feall come and be with me, or no. Dapple 
is well, and fends his hearty fervice to you: I do not intend to leave him, though 
I were to be made the great Turk, The duchefs, my miftrefs, kiffes your bands 
a thoufand times: return ber two thoufand; for nothing cojts lefs, nor zs cheaper, 
as my mafter fays, than compliments of civility. God bas not been pleafed to blefs 
me with another portmanteau, and another hundred crowns, as once before: but, 
be in no pain, my dear Terefa; for he that bas the repique in hand * 1s fafe, and 
all will out in the bucking of the government. Only one thing troubles me: for 
I am told, if Lonce try it, I foall eat my very fingers after it; and, if fo, it 
would be no very good bargain, though the crippled and lame in their hands enjoy 
a kind of petty-canonry in the alms they receive: fo that, by one means or another, 
you are fure to be rich and happy. God make you fo, as be eafily can, and keep 
me to ferve you. 


From this caftle the 20th Your husband, the Governor, 
of Fuly 1614. 


SANCHO PANGA, 


The duchefs, having read the letter, faid to Sancho: In two things the good 
governor is a little out of the way: the one, in faying, or infinuating, that this 
government is given him on account of the lafhes he is to give himfelf; where- 
as he knows, and cannot deny it, that, when my lord duke promifed it him, 
no body dreamed of any fuch thing as lafhes in the world : the other is, that he 
fhews himfelf in it very covetous; and I would not have him be griping; for, 
Avarice burfts the bag, and, The covetous governor does ungoverned juftice. That 
is not my meaning, madam, anfwered Sancho; and, if your ladythip thinks this 
letter does not run as it fhould do, it is but tearing it, and writing a new 
‘one, and perhaps it may prove a worfe, if it be left to my noddle: No, no, re~- 
plied the duchefs, this is is a very good one, and I will have the duke fee it. 

Hereupon they went to a garden, where they were to dine that day, and 
the duchefs fhewed Sancho’s letter to the duke, who was highly diverted 
with it. They dined, and, after the cloth was taken away, and they had 


t Jp allufion to the game at picquett. 
Vout, IL CG entertained 
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entertained themfelves 2 good while witht Savcho’s relifhing converfation, on 
a fudden they heard the difmal found of a fife, and alfo that of a hoarfe 
and unbraced drum. They all difcovered fome furprize at the confufed, mar- 
tial, and doleful harmony; efpecially Don Quixote, who could not contain 
himfelf in his feat through pure emotion. As for Sancho, it is enough to 
fay, that fear carried him to his ufual refuge, which was the duchefs’s fide, 
or the skirts of her petticoat: for the found they heard was really and truly 
moft horrid and melancholy. “And, while they were thus in fufpence, they 
perceived two men enter the garden, clad in mourning robes fo long and 
extended; that they trailed upon the ground. They came beating two great 
drums, covered alfo with black. By their fide came the fifer, black and 
frightful like the reft. Thefe three were followed by a perfonage of gigan-. 
tic ftature, not clad, but mantled about, with a robe of the blackeft dye,. 
the train whereof was of a monftrous length. This robe was girt about 
with a broad black belt, at which there hung an ‘unmeafurable feymitar in a 
black {eabbard. His face was covered with a tranfparent black veil, through 
which appeared a prodigious long beard as white as fnow. He marched to 
the found of the drums, with much gravity and compofure. In fhort, his: 
huge bulk, his ftatelinefs, his blacknefs, and his attendants, might very well. 
furprize, as they did, all, who beheld him, and were not in the fecret.. Thus: 
he came, with the ftate and appearance aforefaid, and kneeled down before the 
duke, who, with the reft, received him ftanding. But the duke would in no. 
wife fuffer him to fpeak, ’till he rofe up. The monftrous fpectre did fo; and,. 
as foon as he was upon his feet, he lifted up his veil, and expofed to view the 
horrideft, the longeft, the whiteft, and beft furnifhed beard, that hu-- 
man eyes till then had ever beheld; and ftraight he {ent forth, from his broad. 
and ample breaft, a voice grave and fonorous; and, fixing his eyes on the duke,, 
he faid: Moft mighty and puiffant Sir, I am called Trifaldin of the white 
Beard: 1am fquire to the countefs Trifald, otherwile called the Ajiiéfed ma= 
tron, from whom I bring your grandeur a meflage; which is, that your mag- 
nificence would be pleafed to give her permiffion and leave to enter, and tell her 
diftrefs, which is one of the neweft and moft wonderful, that the moft diftref- 
fed thought in the world could ever have imagined: but, firft, fhe defires to 
know, whether the valorous and invincible Don Qyixote de la Mancha tefides in 
this your caftle; in queft of whom fhe is come on foot, and without breaking 
her fat, from the kingdom of ‘Candaya to this your territory; a thing, which 
may, and ought to be confidered as a miracle, or afcribed to the force of en- 
chantment. She waits at the door of this fortrefs, or country-houfe, and only 
ftays for-your good pleafure to come in. Having faid this, he hemmed, and 
ftroaked his beard from top to bottom with both his hands, and with much 
tranquillity ftood expecting the duke’s anfwer, which was: It is now many days, 
. . | honeft 
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honeft {quire Irifaldin of the white beard, fince we have had notice of the 
misfortune of my lady the countefs Trifaldi, whom the enchanters have occa- 
fioned to be called the afflicted matron. Tell her, ftupendous fquire, fhe may 
— enter, and that the valiant knight Don Quixote de la Mancha is here, from whole 
generous difpofition fhe may fafely promife herfelf all kind of aid and affiftance. 
Tell her alfo from me, that, if my favour be necefflary, it fhall not be wanting, 
Gince Lam bound to. it by being a knight ; for to fuch it particularly belongs 
to protect all forts of women, efpecially injured and afflicted matrons, fuch as 
her ladythip. Trifaldin, hearing this, bent a knee to the ground, and, making 
a fign to the fife and drums to play, he walked out of the garden to the fame 
tune, and with the fame folemnity as he came in, leaving every one in admiura- 
tion at his figure and deportment. 

The duke then, turning to Don Quixote, faid : In fhort, renowned knight, nei- 
ther the clouds of malice, nor thofe of ignorance can hide or obfcure the light 
of valour and virtue. This I fay, becaufe it is hardly fix days that your goodnefs 
has been in this caftle, when, behold, the forrowful and afflicted are already 
come in queft of you, from far diftant and remote countries, and not in coaches, 
or upon dromedaries, but on foot, and fafting, trufting they fhall find, in 
that ftrenuous arm of yours, the remedy for their troubles and diftreffes : thanks 
to your grand exploits, which run and fpread themfelves over the whole face of 
the earth. I with, my lord duke, anfwered Don Quixote, that that fame 
ecclefiaftic, who the other day exprefled fo much ill-will and fo great a grudge 
to knights-errant, were now here, that he might fee with his eyes, whether 
or no fuch knights as thofe ‘are neceflary in the world: at leaft he would be 
made fenfible, that the extraordinarily afflicted and difconfolate, in great cafes, and 
in enormous mithaps, do not fly for a remedy to the houfes of {cholars, nor to 
thofe of country parifh-priefts, nor to the cavalier, who never thinks of ftir- 
ring from his own town, nor to the lazy courtier, who rather enquires after 
news to tell again, than endeavours to perform actions and exploits for others 
to relate or write of him. Remedy for diftrefs, relief in neceffities, protection 
of damfels, and confolation of widows, are no where fo readily to be found, as 
among knights-errant; and that I am one, I give infinite thanks to heaven, 
and fhall not repine at any hardthip or trouble that can befall me in‘ fo ho- 
nourable an exercife. Let this matron come, and make what requeft the pleafes : 
for I will commit her redrefs to the force of my arm, and the intrepid refolu- 
tion of my courageous fpirit. 
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The LIFE and EXPLOITS of 
COU EEE AN RB oa 
In which is continued the famous adventure of the affucted matron‘. 


HE duke and duchefs were extremely delighted to fee how well Don: 

Quixote anfwered. their expectation ; and here Sancho faid: JI fhould be 
loth that this madam Duenna thould lay any ftumbling-block in the way of 
my promifed government ; for I have heard an apothecary of Toledo, who 
talked like any goldfinch, fay, that, where Duennas have to do, no good thing 
can e’re enfue. Ods my life! what an enemy was that apothecary to them! 
and therefore, fince all Duennas are troublefome and impertinent, of what 
quality or condition foever they be, what muft the afflicted be, as they fay this 
fame countefs Three-skirts or Three-tatls is *? for, in my country, skirts and. 
tails, and tails and skirts, are all one. Peace, friend Sancho, faid Don Quixote > 
for, fince this lady Duenna comes in queft of me from fo remote a country, fhe 
cannot be one of thofe the apothecary has in his lift. Befides, this is a 
countefs ; and when counteffes ferve as Duennas, it muft be as attendants upon. 
queens and empreffes; for in their own houfes they command, and are 
ferved by other Duennas. To this Donna Rodriguez, who was prefent, anf- 
wered: My lady duchefs has Duennas in her fervice, who might have been 
countefles, if fortune had pleafed; but, Laws go on kings errands: and let no one 
{peak ill of Duennas, efpecially of the antient maiden ones; for though I am 
not of that number, yet I well know, and clearly perceive, the advantage a 
maiden Duenna has over a widow Duenna; though a pair of fheers cut us all out 
of the fame piece. For all that, replied Sancho, there is ftill fo much. to be 
fheered about your Duennas, as my barber tells me, that it is better not to ftir the 
tice, though it burn to the pot. Thefe {quires, quoth Donna Rodriguez, are 
always our enemies ; and, as they are a kind of fairies that haunt the anti-. 
chambers, and {py us at every turn, the hours they are not at their beads, which. 
are not a few, they employ in {peaking ill of us, unburying our bones, and 
burying our reputations. But let me tell thefe moving blocks, that, in {pite of 
their teeth, we fhall live in the world, and in the beft families too, though. 
we ftarve for it, and cover our delicate or not. delicate bodies with a black 
weed, as people cover a dung-hill with a piece of tapeftry on a proceffion. 
day. In faith, if I might, and if I had time, I would make all. here prefent,. 
and all the world befides, know, that there is no virtue, but is contained in a 
Duenna. Yam of opinion, quoth the duchefs, that my good Donna Rodri- 
guez is in the right, and very much fo: but fhe muft wait for a fit opportuni-. 
ty to ftand up for her felf, and the reft of the Duennas, to confound the ill 
opinion of that wicked apothecary, and root out that, which the great Sancho 


» In Spanijh, Duenna, which fignifies an elderly waiting-woman, 
2 Alluding tothe name Yrifalai, as if it were Tres-faldas. 
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has in his breaft. To which Sancho anfwered: Ever fince the fumes of — 


government have got into my head, I have loft the megrims of fquirefhip, and 
care not a fig for all the Duennas in the world. 

This dialogue about Duennas had continued, had they not heard the drum 
and fife firike up again; by which they underftood, that the afflicted matron 
was juft entering. The duchefS asked the duke, whether it was not proper to 
go and meet her, fince fhe was a countefS, and a perfon of quality. As fhe 
is a countefs, quoth Sancho, before the duke could anfwer, itis very fit your 
grandeurs fhould go to receive her; but, as fhe is a Duenna, Tam of opinion 
you fhould not ftir a ftep. Who bid you intermeddle in this matter, Sancho 2 
{aid Don Quixote. Who, Sir? anfwered Sancho: 1 my felf, who have a right 
to intermeddle as a {quire, who has learned the rules of courtefy in the fchool 
of your worfhip,. who is the beft bred knight courtefy ever produced : and in 
thefe matters,, as I have heard your worthip fay, one may as well lofe the 
game by a card too much as a card too. little ; and a word to the wife. It is 
even fo. as Sancho fays, quoth the duke: we (hall foon fee what kind of a 
countefS this is; and by that we hall judge what courtefy is due to her. And 
now the drums and fife entered, as they did the firftt time. And here the 
author ended this fhort chapter, and began another with the continuation of the 
fame adventure, being one of the moft notable in the hiftory. 


Pad 2 Os a VIL 


In which an account is given of the afflicted matron’s misfortune.. 


Ate the dolefal mufic, there began to enter the garden.twelve Du- 
ennas, divided into two files, all clad in large mourning habits, feem- 
ingly of milled ferge, with white veils of thin muflin, fo long that only the 
border of the robe appeared. After thefe came the countefs Trifaldi, whom 
{quire Trifaldin of the white beard led by the hand.. She was clad ina robe 
of the fineft ferge ; which had it been napped, each grain would have been of the 
fize of a good Ronceval-pea. ‘The. train. or tail (call it which you will) was 


divided into three corners,, fupported by three pages, clad alfo in mourning,. 
making a fightly and’ mathematical figure, with the three acute angles, 


formed by the three corners ; fom which all, that faw them, concluded fhe 


was from thence called the cou ritefs Trifaldt, as much as to fay, the countefs. 
of the three skirts: and Benengels fays, that was the truth. of the matter, and. 


that her right tide was the countefs of Lobuna, becaufe that earldom produced 
abundance of wolves? ; and, had they been foxes” inftead of wolves, fhe would 
save been ftiled countefs of Zorruna, it being the cuftom in thofe parts for 
great perfons to take their titles from the thing or things, with which their 


t Lobos. 2 Zorras: 


country” 
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country moft abounded. But this countefs, in favour of the new cut of her train, 

nitted that of Lobuna, and took that of Trifaldi, The twelve Duennas, 
with the lady, advanced a proceffion-pace, their faces covered with black veils, 
and not tranfparent like Trifaldin’s, but fo clofe, that nothing could be feen 
through them. Now, upon the appearance of this fquadron of Duennas,. the 
duke, duchefs, and Don Quixote, rofe from their feats, as did all the reft who 
beheld this grand proceffion. The twelve Duennas halted, and made a lane, 
through which the Afflicted advanced, without Trifaldin’s letting go her hand, 
Which the duke, duchefs, and Don Quixote feeing, they ftepped forward about 
a dozen paces to receive her. She, kneeling on the ground, with a voice rather 
har(h and coarfe, than fine and delicate, faid: May it pleafe your grandeurs to 
{pare condefcending to do fo great a courtefy to this your valet; I mean your 
handmaid: for fuch is my affliétion, that I fhall not be able to anfwer as I ought, 
becaufe my ftrange and unheard of misfortune has carried away my underftand- 
ing, I know not whither; and fure it muft be a vaft way off, fince thé more I 
feck it, the lefs I find it. He would want it, lady countefs, quoth the duke, 
who could not judge of your worth by your perfon, which, without feeing 
any more, merits the whole cream of courtefy, and the whole flower of well- 
bred ceremonies : and, raifing her by the hand, he led her to a chair clofe by 
the duchefs, who alfo received her with much civility. Don Quixote held his 
peace, and Sancho was dying with impatience to fee the face of the T7ifald:, or of 
fome one of her many Duennas: but it was not poffible, ’till they of their own 
accord unveiled themfelves. 

Now all keeping filence, and in expectation who fhould break it, the afflicted 
matron began in thefe words. Confident Iam, moft mighty lord, moft beau- 
tiful lady, and moft difcrete by-ftanders, that my moft miferablenefs will find 
in your moft valorous breafts a protection, no lefs placid, than generous and do-~ 
lorous: for fuch it is, as is fufficient to mollify marbles, foften diamonds, 
and melt the fteel of the hardeft hearts in the world. But, before it ventures 
on the public ftage of your hearing, not to fay of your ears, I {hould be glad to be 
informed,whether the refinediflimo knight, Don Quixote dela Manchifjima, and his 
fquiriffimo Panga, be in this bofom, circle, or company. Panga, faid Sancho, before 
any body elfe could anfwer, is here, and alfo Don Quixotiffimo; and therefore, 
affictediffima matroniffima, fay what you haveja mindiffima ; for we areall ready 
and preparediflimos to be your fervitoriffimos '. Upon this Don Quixote ttood 
up, and, direéting his difcourfe to the afflicted matron, faid: If your diftreffes, 
affi@ted lady, can promife themfelves any remedy from the valour or fortitude 


Tt is obfervable that Sancho has acutenefs enough to anfwer the matron in her own fuftian ftyles 
while Don Quixote, having no notion of ridicule, lets it pafs. The reader muft have taken notice how 
much Sancho is improved in this fecond part: for acutenels or affeGtation feem not to have belonged to his 
original charaCter. 
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of any knight-errant, behold mine, which, though weak and feanty, fhall all 
be employed in your fervice. Iam Don Quixote de la Mancha, whofe function 
++ ig 40 fuccour the diftrefled of all forts; and this being fo, as it really is, you 
need not, madam, befpeak goodwill, nor have recourfe to preambles, but plain- 
ly, and without circumlocution, tell your eriefs; for you are within hearing OE 
thofe, who know how to compaflionate, if not to redreis, them. Which the 
afflicted matron hearing, fhe made a thew as if fhe would proftrate herfelf at Doz 
Quixote’s feet; and actually did fo, and, ftruggling to kifs them, faid: I pro- 
ftrate myfelf, O invincible knight, before thefe feet and legs, as the bafis and 
pillars of knight-errantry : thefe feet will I kif, on whofe fteps the whole. re- 
medy of my misfortune hangs and depends, O valorous errant, whofe true ex- 
ploits outftrip and obfcure the fabulous ones of the Amadifes, Efplandians, and 
Belianifes. And, leaving Don Quixote, the turned to Sancho Panga, and, ta- 
king him by the hand, faid: O thou the moft trufty {quire that ever ferved 
knight-errant, in the prefent or paft ages, whofe goodnefs 1s of greater extent 
than the beard of my companion Trifaldin here prefent, well mayeft thou boatt, 
that, in ferving Don Quixote, thou doeft ferve in miniature the whole tribe of 
knights that ever handled arms in the world: I conjure thee, by what thou 
owelt to thy own fidelity and goodnefs, to become an importunate interceffor 
for me with thy lord, that he would inftantly favour the humbleft and unhap- 
pieft of countefies. To which Sancho anfwered: Whether my goodnefs, ma- 
dam, be, or be not, as long and as broad as your fquire’s beard, fignifies little 
to me: {o that my foul be bearded and whiskered, when it departs this life, 1 
care little or nothing for beards here below : but, without thefe wheedlings and 
befeechings, I will defire my matter, who I know has a kindnefs for me, efpe- 
cially now that he wants me for a certain bufinefS, to favour and affift your la- 
dyfhip in whatever he can. Unbundle your eriefs, madam, and let us into the 

articulars; and leave us alone to manage, for we {hall underftand one another. 
The duke and duchefs were ready to burft with laughing at all this, as know-= 
ing the drift of this adventure; and cornmended, in their thoughts, the {mart- 
nefs and diffimulation of the Trifaldi, who, returning to her feat, faid. 

OF the famous kingdom of Candaya, which lies between the great Tapro- 
bana and the South Sea, two leagues beyond Cape Comorin, was queen Don- 
na Maguncia, widow of king Adrchipiela her lord and husband; from which 
marriage {prung the Infanta Antonomafia, heirefs of the kingdom; which In- 
fanta Antonomafia was educated under my care and inftruGtion, as being the 
mot antient Duenna, and of the beft qua'ity, among thofe that waited up- 
on her mother. Now, in procefs of time, the young Astonoma/a arrived to: 
the age of fourteen, with fuch perfection of beauty, that nature could not 
raife it a pitch higher: and, what is more, difcretion it(elf was but a child 
to her; for fhe was as difcrete as fair, and fhe was the faireft creature in 

the: 


(The LIFE and EXPLOITS of 


the world, and is fo ftill, if envious fates and hard-hearted deftinies have not 
cut fhort her thread of life. But, fure, they have not done it; for heaven 
would never permit, that fo much injury fhould be done to the earth, as to 
tear off fuch an unripe clufter from the faireft vine of the univerfe. Of 
this beauty, never fufficiently extolled by my feeble tongue, an infinite num- — 
ber of princes, as well natives as foreigners, grew enamoured. Among whom, 
a private gentleman of the court dared to raife his thoughts to the heaven 
of fo much beauty, confiding in his youth, his genteel finery, his many abi- 
lities and graces, and the facility and felicity of his wit: for I mutt tell 
your grandeurs, if it be no offence, that he touched a guitar fo as to make 
it fpeak. He was befides a poet, and a fine dancer, and could make bird- 
cages fo well, as to get his living by it, in cafe of extreme neceflity. So many 
qualifications and endowments were fufficient to over-fet a mountain, and much 
more a tender virgin. But all his gentility, graceful behaviour, and fine accom- 
plithments, would have fignified little or nothing towards the conqueft of my 
girl’s fortrefs, if the robber and ruffian had not artfully contrived to reduce me 
firft. ‘The affaffin and barbarous vagabond began with endeavouring to obtain 
my good-will, and fuborn my inclination, that I might, like a treacherous 
keeper as I was, deliver up to him the keys of the fortrefs I guarded. In fhort, 
he impofed upon my underftanding, and got from me my confent, by means 
of I know not what toys and trinkets he prefented me with. But that, which 
chiefly brought me down, and levelled me with the ground, was a ftanza, which 
I heard him fing one night, through a grate that looked into an alley where he 
ftood; and, if I remember right, the verfes were thefe: 


The tyrant Fair, whofe beauty fent 
The throbbing mifchief to my heart, 

The more my anguifh to augment, 
Forbids me to reveal the fmart. 


The ftanza feemed to me to be of pearls, and his voice of barley-fugar; 
and many a time fince have I thought, confidering the mifhap I fell into, that 
poets, at leaft the lafcivious, ought, as Plato advifed, to be banithed from all 
good and well-regulated commonwealths; becaufe they write couplets, not 
like thofe of the marquis of Mantua, which divert, and make children and 
women weep, but fuch pointed things as, like fmooth thorns, pierce the 
foul, and wound like lightning, leaving the garment whole and unfinged. 
Another time he fung: 


Come, 
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Come, Death, with gently fealing pace, 


And take me unperceived away, 
Nor let me fee thy wifh’d-for face, 
Left joy my fleeting life fhou'd fray. 


with other fuch couplets and ditties as enchant when fung, and furprize 
when written. Now, when they condefcend to compofe a kind of verfes, 
at that time in fafhion in Candaya, which they call roundelays, they pre- 
fently occafion a dancing of the foul, a tickling of the fancy, a perpetual 
agitation of the body, and, laftly, a kind of quick-filver of all the fenfes. 
And therefore I fay, moft noble auditors, that fuch verfifiers deferve to be 
banifhed to the Ie of Lizzards: though in truth they are not to blame, 
but the fimpletons who commend them, and the ideots who believe them: 
and, had I been the honeft Duenna | ought, his nightly ferenades had not 
moved me, nor had I believed thofe poetical expreffions: dying, I hve; 
ice I burn; I fhiver in flames; in defpair I hope, I go, yet fay; with other im- 
poflibilities of the like ftamp, of which their writings are full, And when they 
promife us the Phenix of Arabia, the Crown of Ariadne, the Hairs of the Sun, 
the Pearls of the South-Sea, the Gold of Izber, and the Balfam of Pancaya; 
they then give their pen the greateft {cope, as it cofts them little to promife what 
they never intend, nor can perform. But, woe is me, unhappy wretch! whi- 
ther do I ftray? what folly or what madnefs hurries me to recount the faults of 
others, having fo many of my own to relate? Woe is me again, unhappy 
creature! for not his verfes, but my own fimplicity, vanquifhed me: not the 
mufic, but my levity, my great ignorance, and my little caution, melted me 
down, opened the way, and fmoothed the paflage for Don Clavijo; for that is 
the name of the aforefaid cavalier. And fo, I being the go-between, he was 
often in the chamber of the, not by him but me, betrayed Antonomafia, under 
the title of her lawful husband: for, though I am finner enough, I would ne- 
ver have confented, without his being her husband, that he fhould have come 
within the fhadow of her fhoeftring. No, no, marriage muft be the fore- 
runner of any bufinefs of this kind undertaken by me: only there was one mil 
chief in it, which was, the difparity between them, Don Clavyo being but a. 
private gentleman, and the Infanta Antonomafia heirefs, as I have already faid, 
of the kingdom. This intrigue lay concealed and wrapped up in the fagacity of 
my cautious management for fome time, ’till I perceived it began to thew itfelf 
in I know not what kind of {welling in Antonomafia’s belly ; the apprehenfion 
whereof made us three lay our heads together; and the refult was, that, before 
the unhappy flip fhould come to light, Don Clavijo fhould demand Anfonoma- 
fia in marriage before the vicar-general, in virtue of a contract, figned by the 
Vot, Il. Dd Infanta 
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Infanta and given him, to be his wife, worded by my wit, and in fuch {trong 


terms, that the force of Sampfon was not able to break through it. The bufi- 
nefg was put in execution; the vicar faw the contra@, and took the lady’s con- 
feffion: the acknowledged the whole, and was ordered into the cuftody of an 
honeft alguazil * of the court. Here Sancho faid: What! are there court-al- 
guazils, poets, and roundelays in Candaya too? if fo, I fwear, I think, the 


world is the fame every where: but, madam Trifaldi, pray make hafte; for it. 
grows late, and I die to hear the end of this fo very long ftory. ‘That I will,. 


anfwered the counteds. 


@iucokbs. bAuL. s Pia 
Wherein: Vrifaldi continues her flupendous and memorable biftery. 


T every word Sancho fpoke,. the duchefs was in as-high delight as Don: 
fs Quixote -was at his wit’s end; who commanding him to hold his peace,. 


the 4fiicted went on faying: In fhort, after many pro’s and con’s, the Infanta 
ftanding (tify to her engagement, ‘without varying or departing from her firft de- 
elaration, the vicar pronounced fentence in favour of Don Clavijo, and gave her 


to him to wife: at which the queen Donna Maguncia, mother to the Infanta. 


Aitonomafia, was fo much. difturbed, that we buried her in three days time: 
She died then, I fuppofe, quoth Sancho. Moft affuredly, anfwered Trifaldin; for 
in Candaya they do not bury the living, but the dead.. Mafter fquire, replied 


Sancho, it has happened’ ere now, that a perfon in a fwoon has been buried ior: 


dead; and, in my opinion, queen Maguncia ought to have fwooned away ra- 
ther than have died; for, while there is life there is hope; and the Izjunta’s 
tranfgreflion was not fo great, that fhe fhould lay it fo much to heart. Had 
the lady. married one of her pages, or any other fervant of the family, as many: 
others have done, as 1 have been told, the mifchief had been without remedy ; 
but, the having made choice of a cavalier, fo much a gentleman, and of fuch 


parts, as he is here painted to us, verily, verily, though perhaps it was foolith, . 


it was not fo very much fo as fome people think : for, according to the rules of 


my matter, who is here prefent, and will not. let me lye, as bifhops are made- 
ut of learned men, fo kings and emperors may be made out of cavalicrs, efpe-- 
cially if they are errant. You are in the right, Sancho, faid Don Quixote; for. 


a knight-errant, give him but two inches of good luck, and he ts next oars to 
being the greatet lordin the world. . But let madam Afficted proceed ; for I 
fancy the bitter part of this hitherto fweet ftory is fall behind, The bitter be- 


hind! anfwered the countefs:- ay, and fo bitter, that, in comparifon, worm- 


wood is fweet, and rue favoury. 


1 A fort of bailiff or sergeant. 
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The queen being now dead, and not fwooned away, we buried her; and 
fcarcely had we covered her with earth, and pronounced the laft farewel, when, 
Quis talia fando temperet a lacrymis? upon the queen’s fepulchre appeared, 
mounted on a wooden horfe, the giant Malambruno, her coufin-german, who, 
befides being cruel, is an enchanter alfo. This giant, in revenge of his coufin’s 
death, and in chaftifement of the boldnefs of Don Clavijo, and the folly of 
Antonomafia, \eft them both enchanted by his art upon the very fepulchre; her 
converted into a monkey of brafs, and him into a fearful crocodile of an un- 
known metal; and between them lies a plate of metal likewife, with letters 
engraved upon it in the Syriac language, which, being rendeted into the Can- 
dayan, and now into the Caffilian, contain this fentence: Thefe two prefumptu- 
ous lovers fhall not recover their priftine form, ?till the v alorous Manchegan /hall 
enter into fingle combat with me: for the deftinies referve this unbeard-of adven~ 
ture for bis great valour alone. This done, he drew out of the fcabbard a 
broad and unmeafurable {cymitar, and, taking me by the hair of my head, he 
made fhew as if he would cut my throat, or whip off my head at a blow. I 
was frighted to death, and my voice ftuck in my throat: neverthelefs, recover- 
ing myfelf as well as I could, with a trembling and doleful voice, I ufed fuch 
intreaties as prevailed with him to fufpend the execution of fo rigorous a pu- 
nifhment. Finally, he fent for all the Duennas of the palace, being thofe here 
prefent, and, after having exaggerated our fault, and inveighed againft the qua- 
ities of Duennas, their wicked plots, and worfe intrigues, and charging them 
with all that blame, which I alone deferved, he faid, he would not chaftife us 
with capital punifhment, but with other lengthened pains, which fhould put 
us toa kind of civil and perpetual death : and in the very inftant he had done 
fpeaking, we all felt the pores of our faces open, and a pricking pain all over 
them like the pricking of needles. Immediately we clapped our hands to our 
faces, and found them in the condition you (hall fee prefently. 

Then the Afficted, and the ret of the Duennas, lifted up the veils, which 
concealed them, and difcovered their faces all planted with beards, fome red, 
fome black, fome white, and fome pye-bald: at which fight the duke and 
duche feemed to wohder, Don Quixote and Sancho were amazed, and all pre- 
fent aftonifhed; and the Trzfaldz proceeded : Thus that wicked and evil-minded 
felon Malambruno punithed us, covering the foft fmoothnefs of our faces with 
the ruggednefs of thefe brifles: would to heaven he had ftruck off our heads 
with his unmeafurable fcymitar, rather than have obfcured the light of our 
countenances with thefe bruthes that overfpread them! for, noble lords and la- 


dy, if we rightly confider it, and what I am now going to fay I would {peak 
with rivers of tears, but that the confideration of our misfortune, and the feas 
our eyes have already wept, keep them without moifture, and dry as beards of 
corn; and therefore I will fpeak it without tears: I fay then, whither can a 

3 pO ya ae Duenna 
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Duenna with a beard go? what father or what mother will bewail her? who 
will fuccour her? for, even when her grain is the fmootheft, and her face 
tortured with a thoufand forts of wathes and ointments, fearcely can fhe find 
any body to fhew kindnefs to her; what muft fhe do then, when her face 
is become a wood? O ye Dae my dear companions, in an unlucky hour 
were we born, and in an evil minute did our fathers pees us: and, fo faying,, 
the feemed to faint away. 


Offa te IPPs yo Bh ae VI. 


Of matters relating and appertaining to this adventure, and to this. 
memorable hiftory. 


N reality and truth, all, who delight in fuch hiftories as this, ought to be 

thankful to.its original author Czd Hamete, for his curious exactnefs in re- 
cording the minuteft circumftances thereof, without omitting any thing how 
trifling foever, but bringing every thing diftinétly to light. He paints thoughts,, 
difcovers imaginations, anfwers the filent, clears up doubts, refolves arguments ; 
and, laftly, manifefts the leaft atoms “fi the moft inquifitive defire.. O moft. 
celebrated author! O happy Don Quixote! O famous Dulcinea! O facetious. 
Sancho Panga! Live each jointly and {feverally infinite ages, for the general plea-. 
fure and paftime of the living ! 

Now the ftory fays, that, when Sancho faw the Afficted faint away, he faid: 
Upon the faith of an honeft man, and by the blood of all my anceftors, the 
Pangas, I fwear,. I never heard or faw, nor has my mafter.ever told me, nor 
did fuch an adventure as this ever enter into his thoughts. A thoufand devils. 
take thee (I would not curfe any body) for an enchanter, and a giant, Malam-. 
bruno! couldeft thou find no other kind of punifhment to inflict upon thefe fin- 
ners, but that of bearding them? Had it not been better (I am fure it had 
been better for them) to have whipt off half their nofes, though. they had’ 
fnuffled fer it, than to have clapped them on. beards? I will laya wager, they 
have not wherewith to pay for fhaving. That is true, Sir, anfwered one of 
the twelve; we have not wherewithal to keep ourfelves clean; and therefore, to, 
fhift as well as we can, fome of us ufe fticking plaifters of pitch; which being 
applied to the face, and pulled off with a jerk, we remain as fleek and {mooth: 
as the bottom of a ftone mortar: for, though there are women in Candaya,. 
who go from houfe to houfe, to take off the hair of the body, and fhape the 
eye-brows, and do other jobs pertaining to women, we, who are my lady’s Du— 
ennas, would never have any thing to do with them, for waco, eet Of 
the procurefs, having ceafed to te otherwife ferviceable': and, if we are not 


1 Here isa pun in the original. Oli/ean dterceras, awidndo dexado de sér primas. Tercera fignifies a Third 
or Go-between, and Prima a Firft or Principal, 'Thatis, in plain Englj2, Bawd after Whore. 
relieved 
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relieved by Signor Don Quixote, with beards fhall we be carried to our graves. 
Mine, quoth Don Quixote, fhall be plucked off in the country of the Moors, 
rather'than not free you from yours. 

By this time the Trifa/di was come to herfelf, and faid : The murmuring found 
of that promife, valorous knight, in the midft of my difmay, reached my ears, 
and was the occafion of my coming out of it, and recovering my fenfes : and 
fo once. again 1 befeech you, illuftrious errant, and invincible Sir, that your 
gracious promifes may be converted into deeds. It fhall not reft at me, an- 
fwered Don Quixote: inform me, madam, what it is I am to do; for my in- 
clination is fully difpofed to ferve you. The cafe is, anfwered the Afflicted, 
that, from hence to the kingdom of Candaya, if you go by land, it is five 
thoufand leagues, one or two more or lefs ; but if you go through the air ina 
direct line, it is three thoufand, two hundred, and twenty feven. You mutt 
know alfo, that Malambruno told me, that, when fortune fhould furnifh me with 
the knight our deliverer, he would fend him a fteed, much better, and with 
fewer vitious tricks, than a poft-horfe returned to his ftage: for it is to be that 
very wooden horfe, upon which the valiant Peter of Provence carried off the 
fair Magalona. This horfe is governed by a pin he has in his fore-head, which 
ferves for a bridle, and he flies through the air with fuch: {wiftnefs, that one 
would think the devil himfelf carried him. This fame horfe, according to an- 
cient tradition, was the workmanfhip of the fage Merlin, who lent him to 
Peter, who was his friend’; upon which he took great journies, and ftole, as 
has been faid, the fair Magalona, carrying her behind him through the air, and 
leaving all, that beheld him from the earth, flaring and aftonifhed:: and he 
lent him to none but particular friends, or fuch as paid him a handfome. price. 
Since the grand Perer to this time, we know of no. body that has been upon 
his back. Malambruno procured him by his art, and keeps him in his power, 
making ufe of him in the journies he often takes through divers parts of the 
world: to-day he is here, to-morrow’ in France, and the next day in Po- 
toi: and the beft of it is, that this fame horfe neither eats nor fleeps, nor 
wants any fhoeing, and_ambles fuch a pace through the air, without wings,. 
that his rider may carry a difhful of water in his hand, without fpilling a drop,. 
he travels fo f{mooth and eafy :. which made the fair Magalona take great de=- 
light in riding him. 

To this Sancho faid: For fmooth and eafy goings, commend me to my 
Dapple, though he goes not through the air; but by land, I will match him 
againft all the amblcrs in the world. This fet the company a laughing, and 
the Afiicted proceeded. Now this horfe, if MWalambruno intends to put an end. 
tooir misfortune, will be here with us within half an hour after it is dark; for- 
he told me, that the fign, by which I fhould be affured of having found that: 
knight fought after, fhould be the fending me the horfe to. the place, where: 


the: 
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the knight was, with conveniency and fpeed. And, pray, quoth Sancho, how 
many can ride upon this fame horte? Two petfons, anfwered the Afiicted ; 
one in the faddle, and the other behind on the crupper: and generally thefe 
two perfons are the knight and his {quire, when there is no ftolen damfel in 
the cafe. I fhould be glad to know, madam fizcfed, quoth Sancho, what 
this horfe’s name is. His name, anfwered the 4/rcfed, is not Pegafus, as was 
that of Bellerophon; nor Bucephalus, as was that of Alexander the great ; nor 
Brilladore, as was that of Orlando Furiofo: nor is it Bayarte, which belonged to 
Reynaldos of Montalvan; nor Frontino, which was Rogero’s: nor is it Bootes, 
nor Pyrithous, as they fay the horfes of the fun are called: neither is he cal- 
led Orelia, the horfe, which the unfortunate Roderigo, the laft king of the 
Goths in Spain, mounted in that battle wherein he loft his kingdom and life. 
I will venture a wager, quoth Sancho, fince they have given him none of 
thofe famous and well known names, neither have they given him that of 
my mafter’s horfe Rozinante, which in propriety exceeds all that have 
been hitherto named. True, anfwered the bearded countefs; bat ftllit fuits 
him well: for he is called Clavileno the winged; which name anfwers to his 
being of wood, to the peg in his fore-head, and to the fwiftnefs of his motion; 
fo that, in refpect of his name, he may very well come in competition with 
the renowned Rozinante. I diflike not the name, replied Sancho: but with 
what bridle, or with what halter, is he guided? I have already told you, an- 
fwered the Trifaldi, that he is guided by a peg, which the rider turning this 
way and that makes him go, either aloft in the air, or elfe {weeping, and, as 
it were, brufhing the earth; or in the middle region, which is what is general- 
ly aimed at, and is to be kept to in all well-ordered actions. I havea great de- 
fire to fee him, anfwered Sancho; buat to think that I will get upon him, ei- 
ther in the faddle, or behind upon the crupper, is to look for pears upon an 
elm-tree. It were a good jeft indeed, for me, who can hardly fit my own 
Dapple, though upon a pannel fofter than the very filk, to think now of get- 
ting upon a crupper of boards, without either pillow or cufhion: in faith, I 
do not intend to flay myfelf, to take off any body’s beard: let every one fhave 
as he likes beft; I thall not bear my mafter company in fo long a journey: be- 
fides, I am out of the queftion; for Ican be of no fervice towards the fhaving 
thefe beards, as Iam for the difenchanting of my lady Dulcznea. Indeed but 
you can, friend, anfwered the Trifaldit, and of fo much fervice, that, withont 
you, as I take it, we are likely to do nothing at all, In the king’s name, quoth 
Sancho, what have {quires to do with their mafters adventures? muft they run . 
away with the fame of thofe they accomplith, and muft we undergo the fatigue? 
Body of me! did the hiftorians but fay; fach a knight atchieved fuch and fuch 
an adventure, with the help of fuch a one his fquire, without whom it had 
been impoffible for him to finifh it, it were fomething : bat you hall have ee 

dryly 
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diyly write thus; Don Paralipomenon of the three ftars atchieved the adventure 


of the fix goblins; without naming his {quire, who was prefent all the while, as 

:€ there had been no fuch perfon in the world. I fay again, good my lord and 

lady, my mafter may go by himfclf, and much good may do him ; for I will 

ftay here by my lady duchefé: and, perhaps, when he comes back, he may 

Gnd madam Dulcinea’s bufinefs pretty forward * ; for I intend, at idle and leifure 

whiles, to give myfelf fuch a whipping-bout, that not a hair fhall inter- 
ofe. 

For all that, honeft Sancho,. quoth the duchefs, you muft bear him com- 
pany, if need be, and that at the requeft of feveral good people ;. for it would 
be a great pity the faces of thefe ladies fhould remain thus bufhy through your 
needlefs fears. In the king’s name once more, replied Saacho,. were this piece 


of charity undertaken for modeft fober damfels, or for poor innocent hofpital- 


girls, a man might venture upon fome pains-taking: but, to endure it to rid Du- 
ennas of their beards, with a murrain to:them, I had rather fee them ail beard- 
ed from the higheft to the loweft, and from the niceft to the moft flatternly. . 
You are upon very bad terms with the Duennas, friend Sancho, quoth the 
duchefS, and are much of the Toledan apothecary’s mind: but in troth you-are 
in the wrong; for I have Duennas in my: family, fit to be patterns to all Du- 


eunas and here ftands Donna Rodriguez, who will- not contradict me. Your” 


excellency may fay what you pleafe, quoth Rodriguez; for god knows the 
truth of every thing, and, good or bad, bearded or fmooth, fuch as we are 
our mothers brought us forth, like other women ; and fince god caft us into 
the world, he knows for what; and I rely upon his mercy, and not upon any 
body’s beard whatever. 

Enough, miftrels Rodriguez, quoth Don Quixote, and, madam Trifaldi and 
company, I traft in god, that he will look wpon your diftreffes with an 
eye of eoodnefs; and as. for Sancho, he fthall do what I command him. I 
with Clavileno were once come, and that Malambrune and I were at it;:for 
I am confident, no razor would more eafily fhave your ladyfhips beards, . 
than my fword ‘hall fhave off Mualombruno’s head from his fhoulders:. for, . 
though god permits the wicked to profper, it is but for a time... Ah! quoth. 
the Afliéted, at this jun@tare, valorous knight, may all the ftars of the ce-- 
leftial regions behold your worfhip with eyes of benignity, and infufe. into: 
your heert all profperity and courage, to be the fhield and refuge of our reviled 
and dejefted order, abominated by apothecaries, . murmured at by {quires, , 
and icoffed at by pages. Ill betide the wretch, who, in the flower of her - 
age, does not rather profefs herfelf a nun, than a Duenna. Unfortunate we 


the Duennas! though we defcended in a direct. male-line from Heéfor of: 


1 Literally, Bestered by aTierce and a Quint. An allufioa to the game of, Picquett, often ufed by our « 
author. 
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Troy, our miftreffes will never forbear thouing us, were they to be made queens 
for it. O giant Malambruno, who, though thou art an enchanter, art very 
punctual in thy promifes, fend us now the incomparable Clavileno, that our 
misfortune may have an end; for, if the heats come on, and thefe beards of 
ours continue, woe be tous. The J71fald: uttered this with fo deep a concern, 
that the drew tears from the eyes of all the by-{tanders, and even made Sancho’s 
overflow; and he purpofed in his heart to accompany his matter to the fartheft 
part of the world, if on that depended the clearing of thofe venerable faces of 
their wool, 


Oi 6 BE Ie i ee IX. 
Of the arrival of Clawileno, with the conclufion of this prox adventure. 


]* the mean while night came on, and with it the point of time prefixed 
forthe arrival of the famous horfe Clavileno; whofe ftay perplexed Don Quixote 
very much, thinking that, fince Malambruno delayed fending him, either he 
was not the knight, for whom this adventure was referved, or Malambruno durft 
not encounter him in fingle combat. But, behold, on a fudden, four favages 
enter the garden, all clad in green ivy, and bearing on their fhoulders a large 
wooden horfe. They fet him upon his legs on the ground, and one of the 
favages faid: Let him, who has courage to do it, mount this machine. Not I, 
quoth Sancho ; for neither have I courage, nor am I a knight: and the favage 
proceeded, faying; and let the fquire, if he has one, get up behind, and truft 
the valorous Malambruno; for no other body’s fword or malice fhall hurt him; 
and there is no more to do, but to {crew the pin he has in his fore-head, and 
he will bear them through the air to the place where Malambruno expects 
them: But left the height and fublimity of the way fhould make their heads 
{wim, their eyes muft be covered ’till the horfe neighs, which is to be the fignal 
of his being arrived at his journey’s end. This faid, leaving Clavzleno, with 
courteous demeanour they returned by the way they came. 

As foon as the Afficted efpied the horfe, almoft with tears, fhe faid to Don 
Quixote: Valorous knight, Malambruno has kept his word; here is the horfe ; 
our beards are increafing, and every one of us, with every hair of them, be- 
feech you to fhave and fheer us, fince there is no more for you to do, but to 
mount, with your {quire behind you, and fo give a happy beginning to your 
new journey. That I will, with all my heart, and moft willingly, madam J7r7- 
faldi, quoth Don Quixote, without ftaying to procure a cufhion, or put on my 
{purs, to avoid delay; fo great is the defire I have to fee your ladyfhip and all 
thefe Duennas fhaven and clean. That will not I, quoth Sancho, with a bad 
or a good will, or any wife; and, if this having cannot be performed without 
my riding behind, let my matter feek fome other {quire to bear him company, 

and 
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and thefe madams fome other way of {moothing their faces; for I am no wiz- 
yard to delight in travelling through the air: befides, what will my iflanders 
fay, when they hear, that their governor is taking the air upon the wings 
of the wind? And another thing; it being three thoufand leagues from 
hence to Candaya, if the horfe fhould tire, or the giant be out of humour, 
we hall be half a dozen years in coming back, and by that time I fhall have 
neither ifland nor iflariders in the world, that will know me; and, as the com- 
mon faying is, The danger lies in the delay, and, When they give you a. hei- 
fer, make hafte with the halter. Thefe gentlewomens beards muft excufe 
me: Saint Peter is well at Rome; I mean, that I am very well in this houfe, 
where they make much of me, and from the mafter of which I expect fo 
great a benefit as to be made a governor. To which the duke faid: Friend 
Sancho, the ifland I have promifed you is not a floating one, nor will it run 
away : it is fo faft rooted in the abyfs of the earth, that it cannot be plucked 
up, nor ftirred from the place where it is, at three pulls: and fince you 
know, there is no kind of office of any confiderable value, but is procured 
by fome kind of bribe, more or lefs, what I expect for this government, is, 
that you go with your mafter Don Quixote, to accomplifh and put an end to 
this memorable adventure; and, whether you return upon Clavi/eno with the 
expedition his fpeed promifes, or the contrary fortune betides you, and you 
come back on foot, turned pilgrim, from houfe to houfe, and from inn to inn, 
return when you will, you will find your ifland where you left it, and your 
iflanders with the fame defire to receive you for their governor; and my good-~ 
will thall be always the fame: And to doubt this truth, Signor Sancho, would 
be doing a notorious injury to the inclination I have to ferve you. No more, 
good Sir, quoth Sancho; Iam a poor fquire, and cannot carry fo much courte- 
fy upon my back: let my mafter get up; let thefe eyes of mine be hood-wink- 
ed, and commend me to god; and pray tell me, when we are in our altitudes, 
may I not pray to god, and invoke the angels to protect me? To which 
the Trifaldi anfwered: You may pray to god, Sancho, or to whom you 
will; for, though Malambruno be an enchanter, he is a chriftian, and per- 
forms his enchantments with much fagacity, great precaution, and without 
diftturbing any body. Come on then, quoth Sancho ; God and the moft holy trini- 
ty of Gaeta * help me! Since the memorable adventure of the fulling-mills, 
faid Don Quixote, I never faw Sancho in fo much fear as now; and, were Tas 
faperftitious as other people, his pufillanimity would a little difcourage me : 
but, come hither, Sancho ; for, with the leave of thefe noble perfons, I. would 
have a word or two with you in private. 


1 A church in Ita of {pecial devotion to the bleffed trinity. 
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Then going afide with Sancho among fome trees in the garden, and taking | 
hold of both his hands, he faid to him: You fee, brother Sancho, the long 
journey we are going to undertake, and god knows when we fhall teturn, or 
what convenience and leifure bufinefs will afford us; and therefore my defire is, 
that you retire to your chamber, as if to fetch fomething neceflary for the road,. 
and, in a twinkling, give yourfelf if it be but five hundred lafhes, in part of the 
three thoufand and three hundred you ftand engaged for; for, Well begun is. 
half ended. Before god, quoth Sancho, your wortfhip is ftark mad: This is- 
juft the faying ; You {ee I am in hafte, and you charge me with a maiden-head : 
now that I am juft going to fit upon a: bare board, would you have me gall 
my buttocks ? verily, verily, your worfhip is in the wrong; let us now go and. 
trim thefe Duennas, and, at my return, I promife you I will make fuch 
difpatch to get out of debt, that your worfhip fhall be contented, and I 
fay no more. Don Quixote anfwered: With this promife then, honeft Sancho,, 
I am fomewhat comforted, and believe you will perform it; for, though you. 
are not over-wife, you are true-blue. Iam not blue, but brown, quoth Sancho ;, 
but, though I were a mixture of both, I would make good my promife.. 

Upon this they came back, in order to mount Clavileno; and, at getting up,, 
Don Quixote faid: Sancho, hood-wink yourfelf, and get up, Sancho ; for whoever 
he be that fends for us from countries fo remote, he cannot furely intend to de-. 
ceive us, confidering the little glory he will get by deceiving thofe who confide 
in him: but, fuppofe the very reverfe of what we imagine fhould happen, no: 
malice can obfcure the glory of having attempted the exploit. Let us be going, 
Sir, quoth Saacho ; for the beards and tears of thefe ladies have pierced my 
heart, and I fhall not eat a bit to do me good, “till I fee them reftored to their 
former fmoothnefS. Mount you, Sir, and hood-wink firft; for, if I am to: 
ride behind, it is plain, he, who is to be in the faddle, muft get up firft. 
That is true, replied Dow Quixote, and, pulling a handkerchief out of his 
pocket, he defired the 4/iéted to cover his eyes clofe: which being done, he-un-. 
covered them again, and faid; If I remember tight, I have read in Vzrgz/ that 
ftory of the Palladium of Troy, which was a wooden horfe, dedicated by the 
Greeks to the goddefs Pallas, and filled with armed knights, who after-. 
wards proved the final deftruction of Troy ; and therefore it will not be amifs to 
fee firtt what Clavileno has in his belly. There is no need of that, faid the 
Afli&ted ; for 1am confident that Malambruno has nothing of the trickfter or 
traytor in him: your worfhip, Signor Don “Quixote, may mount without fear,, 
and upon me be it, if any harm happens to you. Don Quixote confidered, that 
to talk any more of his fecurity would be a reflection upon his courage ; and 
fo, without farther conteft, he mounted Clavzleno, and tried the pin, which 
{crewed about very eafily ; and having no ftirrups, and his legs dangling down,, 

: ‘ he 
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he looked like a figure in a Roman triumph, painted or woven in fome antique 
piece of Flemi/h tapeftry. 

By little and little, and much againft his will, Sascho got up behind, adjuft- 
ing himfelf the beft he could upon the crupper ; which he found not over foft, 
and begged the duke, if it were poffible, to accommodate him with fome pillow 
or cufhion from the duchets’s ftate Sopha, or from one of the pages beds; the 
horfe’s crupper feeming rather to. be of marble than of wood. To this the 


Trifaldi replied, that Clavileno would not endure any kind of furniture upon ° 


him ; but that he might fit fideways like a woman, and then he would not be 
{o fenfible of the hardnefS. Sancho did fo, and, bidding adieu, he fuffered his 
eyes to be blindfolded. But, foon putting by the bandage, and looking forrowfully 
and with tears upon all the folks in the garden, he begged them to affift him, in 
that danger, with two pater-noffers, and as many ave-maries, as they wifhed god 
might provide fomebody to do the like good office for them in the like ex- 
tremity. To which Don Quixote faid: Thief, are you upon the gallows, or at 
the laft gafp, that you have recourfe to fuch doleful prayers? Are you not, poor- 
{pirited and daftardly creature, in the fame place which the fair Magahna 
occupied, and from which fhe defcended, not to the grave, but to be queen of 
France, if hiftories lye not? And I, who fit by you, may I not vye with the 
valorous Peter, who preffed this very feat that I now prefs. Cover, cover 
your eyes, heartlefs animal, and fuffer not your fear to efcape out of your mouth, 
at leaft in my prefence. Hood-wink me then, anfwered Sancho, and, fince 
you have no mind I fhould commend my felf to god, nor that others do it for 
me, what wonder if I am afraid left fome legion of devils may be lurking here- 
abouts, to hang us firft, and try us afterwards *. 

They were now hood-winked, and Don Quixote, perceiving he was fixed as 
he fhould be, began to turn the peg; and fcarce had he put his fingers to it, 
when all the Duennas and the ftanders-by lifted up their voices, faying; God be 
your guide, valorous knight; god be with you, intrepid fquire: now, now, you 
mount into thé air, breaking it with more fwiftnefs than an arrow; now you 
begin to furprize and aftonith all who behold you from the earth: fit faft, va- 
lorous Sancho; for you'totter: beware left you fall; for your fall will be worfe 
than that of the daring youth, who afpired to rule the chariot of his father the 
fun. Sancho heard the voices, and, neftling clofer to his mafter, and embracing 
hitn with his arms, faid: How can they fay, Sir, we are got fo high, when 
their voices reach us; and methinks they are talking here hard by us? Never 
mind that, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote; for, as thefe matters, and thefe flights, 
aré out of the ordinary courfe, you may fee and hear any thing a thoufand 


« Literally, to carry us to Peralvillo, Pineda fays, itis a village near Ciudad Realin Cafile, where the 
holy-brotherhood, or officers for apprehending offenders, difpatch thofe they take in the fact, without 
bringing them to trial; like what we call, hanging a man and trying him afterwards. . 
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leagues off: but do not {queeze me fo hard; for you will tumble me 
down: and, to fay the truth, I do not fee why you are fo-difturbed, and 
frighted; for I can fafely fwear, I never was upon the back of an eafier- 
paced fteed in all the days of my life: methinks we do not fo much as ftir 
from our place. Banifh fear, friend; for, in fhort, the bufinefs goes as it 
fhould, and-we have the wind in our poop. That is true, anfwered Sancho , 
for, on this fide, the wind blows fo ftrong, that a thoufand pair of bel- 
lows feem to be fanning me. And fo indeed it was; for they were airing him with 
feveral huge pair of bellows; and fo well, was this adventure concerted: by the 
duke, the duchefs, and the fteward, that nothing was wanting to make it com- 
pleat. Don Quixote now, feeling the wind, faid: Without all doubt, Sancho, 
we muft by this time have reached the fecond region of the air, where the 
hail and fhows are formed : thunder and lightning are engendered in the third 
region; and, if we go on mounting at this rate, we fhall foon reach the region 
of fire; and I know not how to manage this peg, foas not to mount where we 
fhall be fcorched. a 
While they were thus difcourfing, fome flax, fet on fire at the end of a long 
cane, at fome diftance, began to warm their faces. Sancho, feeling the heat, 
faid: May I be hanged, if we are not already at that fame fire-place, or very 
near it; for it has finged a great part of my beard ; and, Sir, I am juft 
going to peep out, and fee whereabouts we are. By no. means, anfwered. 
Don Quixote: remember the true ftory of the licenciate Torralva, whom the 
devils carried through the air, riding on a cane, with his eyes {hut; and in 
twelve hours he arrived at Rome, and alighted on the tower of Nona, which is a 
ftreet of that city, and faw all the tumult, affault, and death of the conftable of 
Bourbon; and the next morning he returned to Madrid, where he gave an account 
of all he had feen. He faid likewife, that, during his paflage through the 
air, the devil bid him open his eyes; and fo he did, and found himfelf, to 
his thinking, fo near the body of the moon, that he could have laid hold of 
it with his hand; and that he durft not look down towards the earth for fear 
of being giddy. So that, Sancho, we muft not uncover our faces; for he,. 
who has taken upon him the charge of us, will give an account of us; and 
perhaps we are now making a point, and foaring aloft to a certain height, to 
come fowfe down upon the kingdom of Candaya, like a hawk upon a heron, 
And, though to us it does not feem more than half an hour fince we left 
the garden, believe me, we muft have made a great deal of way. I know no- 
thing as to that, anfwered Sancho Panga; I can only fay, that, if madam Ma- _ 
gallanes or Magalona was contented to ride upon this crupper, her flefh muft 
not have been of the tendereft. 
All this difcourfe of the two heroes was over-heard by the duke and duchefs, 
and all that were in the garden; with which they were extremely delighted : and 
| being 
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being now willing to put an end to this ftrange and well-concerted adventure, 
they clapped fome lighted flax to Clavileno’s tail ; and that inftant he, being full 
ef fquibs and crackers, blew up with a ftrange noife, and threw to the ground 
Don Quixote and Sancho, halffinged. By this: time the Trifald:, with the whole 
bearded fquadron of Duennas, were vanifhed, and all that remained in the 
carden, counterfeiting a trance, lay flat upon the ground, Don Qyixote and 
Sancho got up, in but indifferent plight, and, looking about them on all 
fides, were amazed to find themfelves in the fame garden, from whence 
they fet out, and to fee fuch a number of folks ftretched upon the ground. 
But their wonder was increafed, when, on one fide of the garden, they per- 
ceived’ a great launce flicking in the earth, and a fmooth piece of white 
parchment hanging to it by two green filken ftrings; upon which was writ- 
ten, in large letters of gold, what follows. 


The renowned knight Don Quixote de la Mancha has finifhed and atchiev- 
ed the adventure of the countefs Trifaldi, otherwif called the afflicted matron, 
and company, only by attempting it. Malambruno is entirely fatisfied, and de- 
fires no more; the chins of the Duennas are finooth and clean, and Don Cla- 
vijo and Antonomafia have recovered their priftine eftate: and when the ‘fquire- 
ly whipping fhall be accomplifbed, the white dove fball be delivered from the 
cruel pounces of the hawks that purfue her, and fall find herfelf in the arms 


of ber beloved turtle: for fo it.is ordained by the fage Merlin the prince of 


- enchanterse- 


Don Quixote, having read the infeription on the parchment, underftood: 
plainly, that it fpoke of the difenchantment of Dulcinea, and, giving abun- 
dance of thanks to heaven for his having atchieved fo great an exploit, 
with fo little danger, reducing thereby the venerable faces of the Duennas to 
their former complexion, he went where the duke and duchefs lay, being 
not yet come to themfelves ; and, pulling the duke by the arm, he faid: Courage, 
courage, good my lord; the adventure is over without damage to: the bars, as 
yon regifter plainly fhews. The duke, by little and little, like one awaking 
out of a found fleep, came to himfelf, and in like manner the duchefs, and 
all that were in the garden, with fuch thew of wonder and affright, that what 
they had fo well acted in jeft, feemed almoft to themfelves to have happened 


in earneft. The duke read the fcroll with his eyes half fhut, and prefently, 


with open aris, embraced Don Quixote, affuring him he was the braveft knight 
that ever lived. Sancho looked up and down for the Afficted, to fee what 
kind of face fhe had now {fhe was beardlefs, and whether fhe was as hand- 
fome without it, as her gallant prefence feemed to promife: but he was told, 
that, as Clavileno came flaming down through the air, and tumbled upon 
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the ground, the whole fquadron of Duennas, with the Trifaldi, difappeared, 
and their beards vanifhed, roots and all. 

The duchefs enquired of Sancho, how it fared with him in that long voy- 
age? To which Sancho-anfwered: I perceived, madam, as my mafter told 
me, that we were pafling by the region of fire, and I had a mighty mind to 
peep a little; and, though my mafter, whofe leave I asked, would not confent 
to it, I, who_have I know not what {pice of curiofity, and a defire of knowing 
what is forbidden and denied me, fofily, and without being perceived by any 
body, fhoved up the kerchief near my noftrils, and thence looked down to~ 
ward the earth; and methought it was no bigger than a grain of muftard-feed, 
and the men that walked upon it little bigger than hazle-nuts: judge you, ma- 
dam, how high we muft have been then. To this quoth the duchefs: Take 
care, friend Saxcho, what you fay; for it is plain you faw not the earth, but 
the men only that walked upon it; for, if the earth appeared but, like a grain 
of muftard-feed, and each man like a hazle-nut, one man alone mutt needs co- 
ver the whole earth. That is true, anfwered Sancho; but, for all that, Phad a 
fide view of it, and faw itall. Take heed, Sancho, faid the duchefs; for, by a 
fide view, one does not fee the whole of what one looks at. I do not under- 
ftand thefe kind of views, replied Sancho: I only know, it is fit your ladyfhip 
fhould underftand, that, fince we flew by enchantment, by enchantment I 
might fee the whole earth, and all the men, whichever way I looked: and, if 
you do not believe this, neither will your ladyfhip believe me, when I tell you, 
that, thrufting up the kerchief clofe to my eye-brows, I found myfelf fo near 
to heaven, that from me to it was not above a {pan and half; and I can take 
my oath, madam, that it is hugeous big: and it fo fell out, that we paffed by 
where the feven little fhe-goats are’; and, upon my confcience ‘and foul, hav- 
ing been in my childhood a goatherd in my own country, Ino fooner faw them, 
but I had a longing defire to divert myfelf with them a while, and, had I not 
done it, I verily think I fhould have burft. Well, then, what does me I? 
why, without faying a word to any body; not even to my mafter, fair and foft- ’ 
ly, I flipped down from Clavileno, and played with thofe the-goats, which are 
like fo many violets, about the {pace of three quarters of an hour; and all the 
while Clzvileno moved not from the place, nor ftirred-a foot?, And, while 
honeft Sancho was diverting himfelf with the goats, quoth the duke, how did 
Signor Don Quixote amufe himfelf? To which Don Quixote anfwered: As 
thefe, and the like accidents, are out of the order of nature, no wonder Sancho 
fays what he does: for my own part, Ican fay, I neither looked up nor down, 
and faw neither heaven nor earth, nor fea nor fands: Ivis very true, I was fen- 


? The Pleiades are vulgarly called in Spain the feven little JSoe-gouts. 
_? Here Sancho is got into a labyrinth of lies, and Don Quixote dares not direétly contradict nor reprove 
him, being confcious of the wonders he had related, and vouched to have feen in Montefinos’s cave. 
fible 
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fible that I paffed through the region of the air, and even touched upon that of 
fire; but, that we paffed beyond it, I cannot believe: for, the fiery region be- 
ing between the fphere of the moon, and the utmoft region of the air, we 
could not reach that heaven, where the feven goats, Sancho fpeaks of, are, 
without being burnt; . and, fince we were not burnt, either Sancho lyes, or 
Sancho dreams. I neither lye, nor dream, anfwered Sancho: do but ask me 
the marks of thofe fame goats, and by them you may euefs whether I {peak 
the truth or not. Tell us them, Sancho, quoth the duchefs, They are, re- 
plied Sancho, two of them green, two carnation, two blue, and one motley 
coloured. A new kind of goats thofe fame, quoth the duke: In our region of 
the earth we have no fuch colours, I mean, goats of fuch colours. The reafon is 
plain, quoth Sancho: there muft be a difference between the goats of heaven, 
and thofe of earth. Pr’ythee, Sancho, {aid the duke, was there ever a he-goat ? 
among them? No, Sir, anfwered Sancho; for, they told me, none pafs be- 
yond the horns of the moon. They would not ask Sancho any more queftions 
about his journey, perceiving he was in a humour of rambling all over the hea- 
vens, and giving an account of what pafled there, without ftirring from the 
arden. 

: In fine, this was the conclufion of the adventure of the afflicted matron,, 
which furnifhed the duke and duchefs with matter of laughter, not only at that 
time, but for their whole lives, and Sancho fomething to relate for ages, had he 
lived fo long: and Don Quixote, coming to Sancho, whifpered him in the ear, 
faying; Sancho, fince you would have us believe all you have feen in heaven, I 
expect you fhould believe what I faw in Montefinos’s cave; I fay no more. 


Cd, Pate Autie Detrat ae. 


Of the inftruétions Don Quixote gave Sancho Panga, before be went to goverm 
his ifland, with other matters well confidered. 


EE HE duke and duchefs were fo fatisfied with the happy and glorious fuccefs 
of the adventure of the Afizéted, that they refolved to carry the jeft ftill 
farther, fecing how fit a fubject they had to pafs it on for earneft: and fo, hav- 
ing projected the fcheme, and given the neceflary orders to their fervants and 
vaflals, how they were to behave to Sancho in his government of the promifed 
ifland, the day following Clavileno’s flight, the duke bid Sancho prepare, and 
get him(felf in readinefs to go to be a governor; for his iflanders already wifhed 
for him, as for rainin May. Sancho made his bow, and faid: Ever fince my 
defcent from heaven, and fince from its lofty fummit I beheld the earth, and ob 


+ Cabron. A jet on the double meaning of that word, which fignifies both a He-goat and a Cuckold. 
Sancho, by his aniwer, feems to take, or hit by chance on the jett. 
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ferved it to be fo fmall, the great defire I had of being a governor is, in part, 
cooled: for what grandeur is it to command on a grain of muftard-feed, or 
what dignity or dominion is there in governing half a dozen men no bigger than 
hazle-nuts, for methought the whole earth was nothing more'?~ If your lord- - 
fhip would be pleafed_to give me but fome {mall portion of heaven, though it 
were no more than half a league, I would accept it with a better will, than the 
biggeft ifland in the world. Look you, friend Sancho, anfwered the duke, I 
can give away no part of heaven, though no bigger than one’s nail; for god has 
referved the difpofal of thofe favours and graces in his power. But what I can 
give you, I give you; and that is, an ifland ready made, round and found, and 
well proportioned, and above meafure fruitful and abundant, where, if you 
manage dexteroufly, you may, with the riches of the earth, purchafe the trea- 
fures of heaven. Well then, anfwered Sancho, let this ifland come; for it thall 
go hard but I will be fuch a governor, that, in fpite of rogues, I fhall go to 
heaven: and think not, it is out of covetoufnefs, that I forfake my humble cot- 
tage, and afpire to greater things, but for the defire I have to tafte how it re- 
lithes to be a governor. If once you tafte it, Sancho, quoth the duke, you 
will eat your fingers after it, fo very fweet a thing it is to command, and 
be obeyed. Sure I am, when your mafter comes to be an emperor (for 
doubtlefs he will be one, in the way his affairs are) no one will be able to. 
wreft it from him, and it will grieve and vex him to the heart, -to have 
been fo long a time without being one. Sir, replied Sancho, 1 am of opi- 
nion, it is good to command, though it be but a flock of fheep. Let me 
be buried with you, Sancho, for you know fomething of every thing, an- 
{wered the duke; and I doubt not, you will prove fuch a governor, as your 
wit feems to promife. Let this fuffice for the prefent; and take notice, 
that, to-morrow without fail, you fhall depart for the government of the ifland, 
and this evening you shall be fitted with a convenient garb, and with all 
things neceflary for your departure. Let them drefs me, quoth Sancho, 
how they will; for, howfoever I go clad, I thall ftill be Sancho Panga. 
‘That is true, faid the duke; but our drefgs muft be fuitable to the employ- 
ment or dignity we are in: for it would be prepofterous for a lawyer to be habited 
like a foldier, or a foldier like a prieft. You, Sancho, mutt go dreffed partly like a 
fcholar, and partly like a captain; for, in the ifland I give you, arms are as ne- 
ceflary as letters, and letters as arms. Letters, anfwered Sancho, I know but little 
of; for I can fcarce fay the 4.B.C. but it is fufficient to have the Chri/tus* to be 
a good governor: and, asto arms, I fhall handle fuch as are given me ’till I 
fall, and god be my guide. With fo good a memory, quoth the duke, Sancho 


* An admirable moral inftrution drawn from the very lyes Sancho had told. 
* The Cre/ put at the beginning of the 4. B. C. from thence called the Chrif-crofi-row. 
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can never err. By this time Dow Quixote came up, and, learning what had 
pafled, and how fuddenly Sancho was to depart to his government, with the 
duke’s leave, he took him by the hand, and carried him with him to his cham- 
ber, purpofing to give him advice how to behave himfelf in his employment. 
Being come into the apartment, he fhut the door after him, and, almoit by 
force, made Sancho fit down by him, and, with a compofed voice, faid to him. 
Infinite thanks give I to heaven, friend Sancho, that, firft, and before I have met 
with any good-luck myfelf, good-fortune has gone forth ‘to mect and receive 

ou. I, who had made over my future good fuccefs, for the payment of your 
paft fervices, find myfelf ftill at the beginning of my advancement, whilft you, 
before the due time, and againft all rule of reafonable expeCtation, find yourfelf 
in full poffeffion of your wifhes. Others bribe, importune, folicit, attend ear- 
ly, pray, perfift, and yet do not obtain what they aim at: another comes, and, 
without knowing how or which way, carries that employment or office againit 
all other pretenders. And this makes good the old faying ; In pretenfions luck 
is all. You, who, in refpect to me, without doubt are a blockhead, without 
rifing early, or fitting up late, and without taking any pains at all, by the air 
alone of knight-errantry breathing on you, fee yourfelf, without more ado, 
governor of an ifland, as if it were a matter of nothing. All this I fay, O 
Sancho, that you may not afcribe the favour done you to your own merit, but 
give thanks, firft to heaven, which difpofes things fo fweetly, and, in the next 
place, to the grandeur inherent in the profeffion of knight-errantry. Now, 
your heart being difpofed to believe what I have been faying, be attentive, fon, 
to me your Cato, who will be your counfellor, your north-ftar and guide, to 
conduct and fteer you fafe into port, out of that tempeftuous fea, wherein you 
are going to be ingulphed; for offices and great employments are nothing elfe 
but a profound gulph of confufions. 


Firft, My fon, fear god; for, To fear him is wifdom, and, being wife, you 
cannot err. - 

Secondly, Confider who you were, and endeavour to know yourfelf, which is 
the moft difficult point of knowledge imaginable. ‘The knowledge of yourfelf will 
naturally keep you from puffing yourfelf up like the frog, who ftrove to equal her- 
(elf to the ox; for the confideration of your having been a fwine-herd in your 
own country will be, to the wheel of your fortune, like the peacock’s ugly feet *. 
True, anfwered Sancho; when I was a boy, I kept (wine; but afterwards, 
when I grew towards man, I looked after geefe, and not after hogs. But this, 
methinks, is nothing to the purpofe; for all governors are not defcended from 
the loins of kings,. Granted, replied Don Quixote; and therefore thofe, who 


t The peacock, in the fable, prided herfelf in her beauty, “till fhe was put in mind of her ugly feet. 
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are not of noble defcent, fhould accompany the gravity of the office they bear 
with a kind of gentle fweetnefs, which, guided by prudence, exempts them 
from that ill-natured murmuring, which no ftate of life can well efcape, 

Value yourfelf, Sancho, upon the meannefs of your family, and be not afhamed 
to own you defcend from peafants; for, when people fee, that you yourfelf 
are not afhamed, no body elfe will endeavour to make you fo; and think it 
greater merit to be a virtuous mean man, than a proud finner: infinite is the 
number of thofe, who, born of low extraction, have rifen to the higheft digni- 
ties, both papal and imperial; and of this truth I could produce examples 
enough to tire you. 

Look you, Sancho, if you take virtue fora mean, and value yourfelf upon 
doing virtuous actions, you need not envy lords and princes; for blood is inheri- 
ted, but virtue acquired; and virtue has an intrinfic worth, which blood 
has not. | 

This being fo, as it really is, if peradventure one of your kindred comes to. 
fee you, when you are in your ifland, do not defpife nor affront him, but receive, 
cherifh, and make much of him; for, in fo doing, you will pleafe god, who 
will have no body defpife his workmanthip ; and you will act agreeably to nature 
well difpofed. 

If you take your wife along with you (and it is not proper for thofe, who 
govern, to be long without one) teach, inftruct, and polifh her from her natu- 
ral rudenefs; for, many times, all that a difcrete governor can acquire, is diffi- 
pated and loft by an ill-bred and foolifh woman. 

If you chance to become a widower (a thing which may happen) and your 
ftation entitles you to a better match; feek not {uch an one as may ferve you for 
an hook and angling-rod, or a friar’s hood to receive alms in*: for, believe me, 
whatever the judge’s wife receives, the husband muft account for at the general 
judgment, and fhall pay fourfold after death for what he made no reckoning of 
in his life. 

Be not governed by the law of your own will, which is wont to bear much: 
fway with the ignorant, who prefime upon being difcerning. 

Let the tears of the poor find more compaflion, but not more juftice, from 
you, than the informations of the rich. 

Endeavour to faft out the truth amidft the prefents and promifes of the rich,, 
as well as among the fighs and importunities of the poor. 

When equity can, and ought to take place, lay not the whole rigour of the 
law upon the delinquent; for the reputation of the rigorous judge is not better 
than that of the compaflionate one. 

1 Del no quiero de tu capilla, Which cannot be rendered into Englifb. Cervantes alludes to this pro- 


verb 3. No quiero, mas echadmelo en mi capilla.i, e. “I will not, but throw it into my hood.’ It is ap- 
plied to the begging friars, who refufe to take money, but fuffer it to be thrown into their hood. 
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If perchance the rod of juftice be warped a little, let it not be by the weight 
of a gift, but by that of mercy. : 

If it happens, that the caufe of your enemy comes before you, fix not your 
mind on the injury done you, but upon the merits of the cafe. 

_ Let not private affection blind you in another man’s caufe; for the errors you 
fhall commit thereby are often without remedy, and, if there fhould be one, it 
will be at the expence both of your reputation and fortune. 

If a beautiful woman comes to. demand juftice, turn away your eyes from 
her tears, and your ears from her fighs, and confider at leifure the fubftance of 
her requetft, unlefs you have a mind your reafon fhould be drowned in her tears, 
and your integrity in her fighs. 

Him you are to punifh with deeds, do not evil-intreat with words; for the 
pain of the punifhment is enough for the wretch to bear, without the addition 
of ill language. 

In the criminal, who falls under your jurifdi@ion, confider the miferable 
man, fubjeét to the condition of our depraved nature; and, as much as in you 
lies, without injuring the contrary party, {hew pity and clemency; for, though 
the attributes of god are all equal, that of his mercy is more pleafing and at- 
“trative in our eyes, than that of his juftice. 

If, Sancho, you obferve thefe precepts and thefe rules, your days will be 
long, and your fame eternal, your recompence full, and your felicity unfpeak- 
able. You fhall match your children as you pleafe; they, and your grand- 
children, fhall inherit titles; you fhall live in peace, and in favour with all 
men; and, at the end of your life, death {hall find you in a fweet and mature 
old age, and your eyes thall be clofed by the tender and pious hands of your 
erandchildren’s children. 

What I have hitherto taught you, Sancho , are documents for the adorning 
your mind: liften now to thofe, which concern the adornments of the body. 


' C Sh wb) ekki oR: XI. 
Of the fecond inftruétions Don Quixote Save Sancho Panga. 


W HO that had heard the foregoing difcourfe of Don Quixote’s, but would 

have taken him for a prudent and intelligent perfon? But, as it has been 
often faid in the progrefs of this grand hiftory, he talked foolifhly only when 
chivalry was the fubject, and in the reft of his converfation fhewed himfelf ma- 
(ter of a clear and agreeable underftanding; infomuch that his actions perpetu- 
ally bewrayed his judgment, and his judgment his actions. But, in thefe fe- 
cond inftructions given to Sancho, he fhewed a great deal of pleafantry, and. 
pufhed his difcretion and his madnefs to an high pitch. 


PO fi2 Sancha. 
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Sancho liftened to him moft attentively, endeavouring to preferve his in- 
ftruGtions in memory, like one that intended to obferve them, and, by their 
means, hoped to be fafely delivered of the pregnancy of his government. Don 
Quixote proceeded faying. 

As to what concerns the government of your own perfon and family, Sgncho,. 
in the firtt place, I enjoin you to be cleanly, and to pare your nails, and not let 
them grow, as fome do, whofe ignorance has made them believe, that long 
nails beautify the hands; as if that excrernent and excrefcence were a nail, 
whereas it is rather the talon of a lizzard-hunting keftrell; a fwinifh and mon- 
ftrous abufe ! 

Go not loofe and unbuttoned, Sancho; for a flovenly drefs betokens a care- 
Jes mind, unlefs the difcompofure and negligence fall under the article of cun- 
ning and defign, as was judged to be the cafe of Fulius Cefar. 

Feel, with difcretion, the pulfe of what your office may be worth, and, if 
it will afford your giving liveries to your fervants, give them fuch as are decent 
and ufeful, rather than fhewy and modifh: and divide between your fervants 
and the poor; I mean, if you can keep fix pages, cloath but three, and three 
of the poor; and thus you will have pages for heaven and for earth too; a new 
way of giving liveries, which the vain-glorious never thought of. 

Eat neither garlick nor onion, left people guefs, by the fmell, at your peafan- 
try. Walk leifurely, and {peak deliberately, but not fo as to feem to be heark- 
ening to yourfelf; for all affectation is bad. 

Eat little at dinner, and lefs at fupper; for the health of the whole body is 
tempered in the forge of the ftomach. 

Be temperate in drinking, confidering that excefs of wine neither keeps fecrets, 
nor performs promifes. 

Take heed, Sancho, not to chew on both fides of your mouth at once, nor to 
esudt before company. Ido not underftand your eructing, quoth Sancho. To 
eruct, faid Don Quixote, means, to belch, a filthy, though very fignificant,. 
word; and therefore your nice people have recourfe to the Lat, and, inftead 
of, to belch, fay, to eruct, and, inftead of belchings, eruétations: and though 
fome do not underftand thefe terms, it is no great matter; for, by ufage, they 
will come hereafter to be underftood; and this is to enrich language *, over 
which the vulgar and cuftom bear fway. In truth, Sir, quoth Sancho, one of 


: Here our author juftifies the introducing expreflive words out of one language into another, agreeably 


to Horace’s 
Et nova faque nuper habebunt verba fidem, fi 
Greco fonte cadant, parcé detorta. Ars Poet. 1. 52. 


What he fays of the force of cuftom is borrowed from the fame poet’s 


Si volet Ufus, 
Quem penes arbitrium ef, et jus et norma loquendi. Ib. 1. 72. 
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the counfels and inftruétions, I intend to carry inmy memory, fhall be this, of 
not belching ; for I am wont to do it very frequently. Eructing, Sancho, and 
not belching, quoth Don Quixote. Exucting it thall be henceforward, and, in 
faith, I will not forget it. : 

Likewife, Sancho, intermix not in your difcourfe that multitude of proverbs 
you are wont: for, though proverbs are fhort fentences, you often drag them in 
fo by the head and fhoulders, that they feem rather crofs purpofes, than fen- 
tences, God alone can remedy that, quoth Sancho; for 1 know more pro- 
verbs than will fill a book, and, when I talk, they crowd fo thick into my 
mouth, that they juftle which fhall get out firft: but my tongue tofies out the 
firft it meets, though it be not always very pat. But, for the future, I will take 
heed to utter fuch as become the gravity of my place: for, Ina plentiful houfe 
fupper is foon drefied; and, He that cuts does not deal; and, He that has the 
repique is fafe; and, To fpend and to fpare, require judgment. So, fo, Sancho 
quoth Don Quixote ; thruft in, rank, and ftring on your proverbs ; no body is 
going about to hinder you. My mother whips me, and I tear on. I am 
warning you to abftain from proverbs, and in an inftant you pour forth a litany 
of them, which fquare with what we are upon, as much as Over the bills and 
far away *. Look you, Sancho, 1 do not fay a proverb is amifs, when skill- 
fully applied, but to accumulate, and firing them at random, renders a difcourfe 
flat and low. 

When you are on horfe-back, fit not leaning your body backwards over your 
faddle, nor carry you legs ftiff, ftretched, and ftraddling from the horfe’s bel- 
ly: nor yet dangle them fo, as if you were ftill upon Dapple;, for fitting a 
horfe makes fome look like gentlemen, others like grooms. 

Let your fleep be moderate ; for he, who is not up with the fun, does not 
enjoy the day: and take notice, O Sancho, that diligence is the mother of 
good-fortune, and. floth her oppofite never reached the end of a good-- 
with. 

The laft article of advice I am about to give you, though it concerns not the: 
adorning of the body, yet I would have you bear it carefully in mind; for 
I believe it will be of no lefs ufe to you than thofe I have already given you. It. 
is this: Never fet yourfelf to decide contefts about families, at leaft by com- 
paring them, fince perforce one muft have the advantage; and he who is poft- 
poned will hate you, and he who is preferred will not reward you. 

Your habit fhall be breeches and ftockings, a long coat”, anda cloak 3 fome- 
what longer ; but for trowzers* of trunk-hofe, think not of them ; for they 
are not becoming either to cavaliers or governors. 


1 Inthe original, By the rocks of Ubeda. It is the beginning of an old fong. 

2 Such a coat as our drums and trumpets wear, wich hanging fleeves, and borders about the top of the 
arms, where they join to the fhoulders. 

3 Such as the ‘Fe/uites wear, without_a cape, but with a collar. 

4 Such as our beef-eaters on guard wear. 
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This is all that occurs to me at prefent, by way of advice to you: as time 
goes on, and according to the occafions, fuch fhall my inftru€tions be, provid- 
ed you take care to inform me of the ftate of your affairs. Sir, anfwered 
Sancho, 1 fee very well, that all your worthip has been faying is good, holy 
and profitable: but what good will it do me, if I remember nothing of it? 
It is true, I thall not forget what you have faid about not letting my nails grow, 
and about marrying again if I may: but for your other gallimawfries, quirks, and 
quillets, I neither do, nor ever (hall remember any more of them, than of laft 
year’s clouds; and therefore it will be neceffary to give me them in writing ; 
for, though I can neither read nor write, I will give them to my confeffor, 
that he may inculcate and hammer them into me, whenever there thall be need. 
Ah! finner that Iam! anfwered Don Quixote; how ill ‘does it look in a gover- 
nor not to be able to read or write! for you muft know, O Sancho, that for 
a man not to know how to read, or to be left-handed, implies one of thefe 
two things; either that he fprung from very mean and low parents, or that he 
was fo untoward and perverfe, that no good could be beaten into him. It isa 
very great defect you carry with you, and. therefore I would by all means have | 
you learn to write your nanie, if poflible. Ican fign my name very well, an- 
fwered Sancho ; for, when I was fteward of ‘the brotherhood in our village, I 
learned to make certain characters, like thofe raddled upon a wool-pack, which, 
I was told, fpelt my name: but, at the worft, Ican pretend my right hand 
is lame, and make another fagn for me: for there is a remedy for every thing 
but death; and I, having the command of the ftaff, will do what I pleafe. Be- 
fides, He whofe father is mayor, €c. you know *, and I, being a governour, 
am furely fomething more than mayor. Let them come and play at bo-peep. 
Ay, ay, let them flight and back-bite me: they may come for wool, and be 
feat back thorn; and, Whom god loves, his houfe {mells favoury to him ; 
and, The rich man’s blunders pafs for maxims in the world ; and I, being a 
governor, and confequently rich, and bountiful to boot, as I intend to be, no 
body will fee my defects. No, no, Get yourlelf honey, and clowns. will have 
fies. As much as you have, fo much you are worth, faid my grannam; and, 
There is no revenging yourfelf upon a rich man. O! god’s curfe light on you, 
Sancho, cried out Don Quixote at this inflant; fixty thoufand devils take you, 
and your proverbs! you have been ftringing of them this full, hour, and putting 
me to the rack * with every one of them. ‘Take my word for it, thefe proverbs 
will one day bring you to the ‘gallows: upon their account your fubjects will 
firip you of your sovernment, or at leaft confpire againft you. Tell me, where 


‘ 
1 Sancho hints at fome well known proverb. 
© The original is Draughts of the rack. It alludes to a particular kind of torture in Spain, namely, 
a thin piece of gawze moiftened and put to the lipsof a perfon dying with thir, who {wallows it down by 
degrees, and then it is pulled up again by the end the executioner holds in his hand. 
find 
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find you them, ignorant? or how apply you them, dunce? For my own part, 
to utter but one, and apply it properly, I fweat and labour as if I were dig- 
ging. Before god, mafter of mine, replied Sancho, your worfhip complains of 
very trifle, Why the devil are you angry, that I make ufe of my own goods; 
for Ihave no other, nor any ftock, but proverbs upon proverbs: and jaft now 
I have four that prefent themfelves pat to the purpole, and fit like pears in a 


pannier*: but I will not produce them; for, To keep Glence well is called 
Sancho”. ‘That you will never do, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote; for you are 


fo far from keeping filence well, that you are an arrant prate-apace, and an 
eternal babbler. But, for all that, I would fain know what four proverbs oc- 
curred to you juft now, fo pat to the purpole ; for I have been running over 
my own memory, which is a pretty good one, and I can think of none. Can 
there be better, quoth Sancho, than: Never venture your fingers between two. 
eye-teeth; and, To get out of my houfe; what would you have with my wife? 
there is no reply; and, Whether the pitcher hits the ftone, or the ftone the 
pitcher, it is bad for the pitcher: All which fit to a hair. Let no one con- 
teft with his governor or his governor’s fubftitutes ; for he will come off by 
the worft, like him who claps his finger between two eye-teeth : but though 
they be not eye-tecth, fo they be the teeth, it matters not. ‘T'o what a gover- 
nor fays, there is no replying ; for it is like, Get you out of my houfe, what 
bufinefs have you with my wife? Then, as to the {tone and the pitcher, a blind 
man may fee into it. So that he, who fees a mote in another man’s eye, fhould 
firft look to the beam in his own; that it may not be faid of him, The dead. 
woman was afraid of her that was flayed: And your worfhip knows full well, 
that, The fool knows more in his own houfe, than the wife in another man’s. 
Not fo, Sancho, aufwered Don Qyixote: The fool knows nothing either in his own 
houfe, or another’s ; for knowledge is not a ftructure to be erected upon fo 
{hallow a foundation as folly. And fo much for that, Sancho; for if you go- 
vern ill, yours will be the fault, but the fhame will be mine. But I comfort 
myfelf, that I have done my duty in advifing you as ferioufly and as difcretely 
as I poffibly covld: and fo I am acquitted both of my obligation and my 
promife. God {peed you, Sancho, and govern iyou in your government, and 
deliver me froma fufpicion Ihave, that you will turn the whole ifland topfy 
turvy: which I might prevent, by letting the duke know what you are, and 
telling him, that all that paunch-gut and little carcafs of thine is nothing but a 
{ackfal of proverbs and fly remarks. Sir, replied Sancho, if your worfhip thinks 


‘Tam not fit for this government, I renounce it from this moment; for I love 


1 Pears fent to Madrid from Daroca, in March when they are fearce, and made up nicely, to prevent” 
bruifing. 

2 The proverb is, To Aeep filence well is called (fanto) boly; bat Sancho changes it out of archnefs or ige- 
norance, 
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the little ‘black of the nailof my foul better than my whole body, and plain 
Sancho can live as well upon bread and onion, as governor Samcho upon capon 
and partridge. Befides, while we are afleep, the great and the fmall, the poor 
and the rich, are all equal. And if your worfhip reflects, you will find, it 
was your -worfhip that put me upon the {cent of governing; for I know no 
more of the government of iflands than a buftard; and, if you fancy the devil 
will have me, if Iam a governor, I had rather go Sancho to heaven, than a 
governor to hell. Before god, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, for thofe laft 
words of yours, I think you deferve to be governor of a thoufand iflands. 
You are good-natured, without which no knowledge is of any value. Pray 
to god, and endeavour not to err in your intention; I mean, always take care 
to have a frm purpofe and defign of doing right in whatever bufinefs occurs ; 
for heaven conftantly favours a good intention, And fo let us go to dinner ; 
for I believe the lord and lady ftay for us. me 


Ctl ao AS oP. XI. 


How Sancho Panga was carried to his government, and of the ftrange adventure 
which befel Don Quixote in the cajfile. | 


E are told, that, in the original of this hiftory, it is faid, Cid Hamete 
coming to write this chapter, the interpreter did not tranflate it, as he 

had written it: which was a kind of complaint the Moor made of himfelf, for 
having undertaken a hiftory fo dry, and fo confined, as that of Don Quixote, 
thinking he muft be always talking of him and Sancho, without daring to launch 
into digreffions and epifodes of more weight and entertainment. And he faid, 
that to have his invention, his hand, and his pen, always tied down to write 
upon one fubject only, and to {peak by the mouths of few characters was an 
infupportable toil, and of no advantage to the author; and (that, to avoid this ‘ 
inconvenience, he had, in the firft part, made ufe of the artifice of intro- 
ducing novels, fuch as that of the Curious impertinent, and that of the Captive; 
which are in a manner detached from the hiftory; though moft of what is re- 
latedin that part are accidents, which happened to Don Quixote hirafelf, and 
could not be omitted. He alfo thought, as he tells us, that many readers, car~ 
ried away by their attention to Don Quixote’s exploits, could afford none to the 
novels, and would either run them over in hafte, or with difguft, not confider- 
ing how fine and artificial they were in themfelves, as would have been very e- 
vident, had they been publithed feparately, ithout being tacked to the extra- 
vagancies of Don Quixote and the fimplicities of Sancho. And therefore, in this 
fecond part, he would introduce no loofe nor inconnected novels; but only: 
fome epifodes, refembling them, and fuch as flow naturally from fuch events as 
the truth offers; and even thefe, with great limitation, and in no more words 
than 
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than are fufficient to exprefs them: and, fince he reftrains and confines himfelf 
within the narrow limits of the narration, though with ability, genius, and 
underftanding, fufficient to treat of the whole univerfe, he defires his pains 
may not be undervalued, but that he may receive applaufe, not for what he 
writes, but for what he has omitted to write: and then he goes on with his 
hiftory, faying. 

Don Quixote, in the evening of the day he gave the inftructions to Sancho, 
gave them him in writing, that he might get fomebody to read them to him: 
but {earce had he delivered them to Sazcho, when he dropped them, and they 
fell into the duke’s hands, who communicated them to the duchefs; and they 
both admired afreth at the madnefs and capacity of Dom Quixote; and fo, going 
on with their jeft, that evening they difpatched Sancho with a large retinue to 
the place, which, to him, was to be an ifland. The perfon, who had the 
management of the bufinefs, was a fteward of the duke’s, a perfon of pleafan- 
try and difcretion (for there can be no true pleafantry without difcretion) and 
who had already perfonated the countefs Trifald:, with the humour already re- 
lated; and with thefe qualifications, and the inftru@tions of his lord and lady 
how to behave to Sancho, he performed his part to admiration. Now it fell 
out, that Sancho no fooner caft his eyes on this fame fteward, but he fanci- 
ed he faw in his face the very features of the Trifald: ; and, turning to his 
matter, he faid: Sir, either the devil fhall run away with me from the place 
where I ftand for an honeft man anda believer, or your worfhip fhall con- 
fefs to me, that the countenance of this fame fteward of the duke’s here is 
the very fame with that of the Aflitted. Don Quixote beheld him attentively, 
and, having viewed him, faid to Sancho: There is no need of the devil’s run- 
ning away with you, Sancho, either as an honeft man, or a believer; for, 
though I know not what you mean, I fee plainly the fteward’s face ‘is the fame 
with the Affiéted’s, and yet the fteward is not the A/icted; for that would 
imply a palpable contradiction. But this is no time to enter into thefe enquiries, 
which would involve us in an intricate labyrinth. Believe me, friend, we ought 
earneftly to pray to our lord to deliver us from wicked wizzards and en- 
chanters. It is no jefting matter, Sir, replied Sancho, for I heard him {peak 
before, and methought the Trifald’s voice founded in my ears. Well, I fay 
no more; but I will not fail to be upon the watch henceforward, to fee whe- 
ther I can difcover any other fign, to confirm or remove my fafpicion. Do fo, 
Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, and give me advice of all you difcover in this 
affair, and all that happens to you in your government. 

At length Sancho fet out with a great number of followers. He was habited 
like one of the gown, having on a wide fartout of murry-coloured camblet, 
with a cap of the fame, and mounted a Ja Gineta* upon a mule. And behind 


* With fhort flirrops. 
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him, by the duke’s order, was led his Dapple, with afs-like furniture, all of 
flaming fine filk. Sancho turned back his head every now and then to look at his 
afs, with whofe company he was fo delighted, that he would not have changed 
conditions with the emperor of Germany. 

At taking leave of the duke and duchefs, he kiffed their hands, and beg- 
ged his mafter’s bleffing, which he gave with tears, and Sancho received 
blubbering. Now, loving reader, let honeft Sancho depart in peace, and in 
a good hour, and expect two bufhels of laughter from the accounts how 
he demeaned himfelf in his employment; and, in the mean time, attend to: 
what befel his mafter that night; »which, if it does not make you laugh, 
you will at leaft open your lips with the grin of a monkey: for the ad- 
ventures of Don Quixote muft be celebrated either with admiration or 
laughter. : 

It is related then, that, fcarce was Sancho departed, when Don Quixote be- 
gan to regret his own folitary condition, and, had it been poffible for him: 
to have recalled the commiffion, and taken the government from him, he would’ 
certainly have done it. The duchefs foon perceived his melancholy, and ask~- 
ed him why he was fo fad: If for the abfence of Sancho, there were {quires,. 
Duennas, and damfels enough in her houfe, ready to ferve him to-his heart’s 
defire, It is true, madam, anfwered Don Qyixote, that I am concerned for 
Sanche’s abfence: but that is not the principal caufe that makes me appear 
fad; and, of all your excellency’s kind offers, I accept and choofe that only of 
the good-will with which they are tendered; and for the reft I humbly befeech. 
your excellency, that you would be pleafed to confent and permit, that Talone 
may wait upon myfelf in my chamber. Truly, Signor Don Quixote, quoth the duch- 
ef, it muft not be fo, but you fhall be ferved by four of my damfels, all beautiful: 
as fowers. ‘To me, anfwered Den Quixote, they will not be flowers,. but very: 
thorns, pricking me to the foul: they fhall no mere come into. my chamber,. 
nor any ,thing like it, than they thall dy. If your grandeur would continue: 
your favours to me, without my deferving them, fuffer me to be alone, andi 
let me ferve myfelf within my own doors, that I may keep a wall betwixt my 
paffions and my modefty; a practice I would not forego. for all your highnefs’s: 
liberality towards me. In fhort, I will fooner lie in my cloaths, than confent: 
to let any body help to undrefs me. Enough, enough, Signor Don Quixote, 
replied the duchefs : I promife you,. that I will give order, that not fo much as: 
a fly thall enter your chamber, much lefsa damfel. I would by no means be 
acceffary to the violation of Signor Don Quixote’ decency ; for, by what I can 
perceive, the moft confpicuous of his many virtues is his modefty. Your 
worthip, Sir, may undrefs and drefs by yourfelf, your own way, when, and 
how you pleafe ; for no body fhall hinder you, and in your chamber you will 
find all the neceflary utenfils; fo that you may fleep with the door locked, 
and 
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and no natural want need oblige you to open them. A thoufand ages live 
the grand Dulcinea del Tobofo, and be her name extended over the whole globe 
of the earth, for meriting the love of fo valiant and fo chafte a knight; and 
may indulgent heaven infufe into the heart of Sancho Panga, our governor, a 
difpofition to finith his whipping fpeedily, that the world may again enjoy the 
beauty of fo great a lady. To which Don Quixote faid: Your highnefs has 
fpoken like your felf, and from the mouth of fuch good ladies nothing that 
is bad can proceed: and Dulcinca will be more happy, and more knownin the 
world, by the praifes your grandeur beftows on her, than by thofe of the moft 
eloquent onearth. Signor Don Quixote, replied the duchefs, the hour of fupper 
draws near, and the duke may be ftaying for us: come, Sir, let us fup,and to bed 
betimes ; for your yefterday’s journey from Candaya was not fo fhort, but it 
mut have fomewhat fatigued you. Not at all, madam, anfwered Don 
Quixote; for I can fafely {wear to your excellency, that in all my life I never 
beftrid a foberer beaft, nor one of an eafier pace, than Clavileno ; and I can- 
not imagine what pofleffed Malambruno to part with fo fwift and fo gentle 
a fteed, and burn him fo, without more ado. We may fuppofe, anfwered 
the duchefs, that, repenting of the mifchief he had done to the Trifald:, 
and her companions, and to other perfons, and of the iniquities he has com- 


mitted as a wizzard and an enchanter, he had a mind to deftroy all the inftru- 


ments of his art, and, as the principal, and that which gave him the moft 
difquiet, by having carried him up and. down from country to country, he 
burnt Clavileno ; and thus, with his afhes, and the trophy of the parchment, 
has eternalized the valour of the grand Don Quixote de la Mancha. Don 
Quixote gave thanks afrefh to the duchefs, and, when he had fupped, he 
retired to his chamber alone, not confenting to let any body come in to 
wait upon him ; fo afraid was he of meeting with temptations to move or 
force him to let go that modeft decency he had preferved towards his lady 
Dulcinea, bearing always in mind the chaftity of Amadis, the flower and 
mirrour of knights-errant. He (hut his door after him, and, by the light 
of two wax candles, pulled off his cloaths ; and, at ftripping off his ftock- 
ings (O mishap unworthy of fuch a perfonage !) forth burft, not fighs, nor 
any thing elfe that might difcredit his clednlinefs, but fome two dozen ftitches 
of a ftocking, which made it refemble a latticeewindow. The good gentleman 
was extremely affliaed, and would have given an ounce of filver to have 
had there a drachm of green filk; I fay, green, becaufe his ftockings were 
een. 

Here Benengeli exclaims, and, writing on, fays: O poverty, poverty! Ican- 
not imagine what moved the great Cordovan poet to call thee 4 holy, thankle/s 
gift. 1, thougha Moor, know very well, by the intercourfe I have had with 
the chriftians, that holinefs confifts in charity, humility, faith, obedience, and 

Gg2 poverty. 
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poverty. But for all that, I fay, aman muft have a great fhare of the grace 

of god, who can bring himfelf to be contented with poverty, unlefs it be that 
kind of it, of which one of the greateft faints fpeaks, faying : Poffefs all things 
as not poffefing them. And this is called poverty in fpirit. But thou, O fecond 
poverty (which is that Iam {peaking of ) why doeft thou chufe to pinch. gen- 

tlemen, and fuch as are well-born, rather than other. people?) Why doeft thou 

force them to cobble their-fhoes, and to wear one button of their coats of filk, 

one of hair, and one of glafs? Why muft their ruffs be, for the moft part, 

il ironed, and worfe ftarched? -- By this you may fee the antiquity of the ufe 

of ruffs and ftarch. ‘Then he goes on-- Wretched, .well-born gentleman! who 
is adminiftering jelly-broths to his honour, while he is ftarving his carcafs, dining 

with his door locked upon him, and making a hypocrite of -his toothpick, with 

which he walks out into the fireet, after having eaten nothing to oblige him to 

this cleanlinefS. Wretched he, I fay, whofe skittifh honour is always ready to. 
ftart, apprehenfive that every, body fees, a league off, the patch upon his fhoe, 
the fweating-through of his hat,. the thread-barenefs of his cloak, and the hunger. 
of his ftomach ! 

All thefe melancholy reflections recurred to Don Quixote’s thoughts upon the 
rent in his ftocking?: but his comfort was, that Sancho had left behind him a 
pair of travelling-boots, which he refolved to put on next day. Finally, he laid 
himfelf down, penfive and heavy-hearted, as well for lack of Sancho, as for the 
irreparable misfortune of his ftocking, whofe ftitches he would gladly have 
dearned, though with filk of another colour: which is one of the greateft figns 
of mifery a gentleman can give in the courfe of his tedious needinefs. He put 
out the lights: the weather was hot, and he could not fleep: he got out of bed, 
and’ opened the cafement of a grate-window, which looked into a fine garden, 
and, at opening it, he perceived and heard fomebody walking and talking in 
the garden. He fet himfelf to liften attentively; and thofe below raifed their 
voices fo high, that he could diftinguifh thefe words. Prefs me not, O Eme- 
rencia, to fing; for you know, ever fince this ftranger came into this caftle, 
and my. eyes beheld him, I cannot fing, but weep. Befides, my lady fleeps 
not found, and I would not have her find us here for all the treafure of the 
world. But, fuppofe the fhould fleep, and not awake, my finging will {till be 
in vain, if this new AZzeas, who is arrived in my territories to. leave me for- 
lorn, fleeps on, and awakes not to hear it. Do not fancy fo,. dear Altifidora, 
anfwered the other; for daubtlefs the duchefs, and every body elfe in the 
houfe, is afleep, excepting the mafter of your heart, and difturber of your re- 


> Some criticks obje€t to Dor Quixote’s concern about a fitch fallen in his ftocking, as beneath the notice 
of a knight-errant, the whole world being bound to fupply him with every thing. But, if we confider it 
asa sketch of the Spani/> pride, it will be found to bea pleafant and agreeable piece of fatire.. 
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pofe : for even now I heard him open his cafement, and, without doubt, he 
muft be awake. Sing, my affli@ed creature, in a low and fweet voice, to the 
found of your harp; and, if the duchefs fhould hear us, we will plead the 
exceflive heat of the weather. That is not the point, O Emerencia, anfwered 
Altifidora, but that Iam aftaid my fong fhould betray my heart, and fo I may 
be taken for a light longing hufley by thofe, who are unacquainted with the 
powerful effects of love. But come what will; better a bluth in the face, than 
a blot in the heart. Prefently a harp was heard to found moft fweetly. Which 
Don Quixote hearing, he was ravifhed: for, in that inftant, came into his mind. 
an infinite number of adventures of the like kind, of cafements, grates, and. 
gardens, ferenades, courtfhips, and faintings away, of which he had read in his 
idle books of chivalry. He ftraight imagined, that fome damfel of the du- 


chef’s was fallen in love with him, and that modefty obliged her to conceal. 


her paflion. He was a little afraid of being captivated, but refolved in his 
own thoughts not to yield; and fo, commending himfelf, with all his foul and 
with all his might, to his miftrefs Dulcinea del Tobdfo, he determined to liften 
to the mufic; and, to let them know he was there, he gave a feigned {neeze; 
at which the damfels were not a little glad, defiring nothing more than that 
Don Quixote fhould hear them. Now, the harp being tuned and touched, .4/- 
tifidora began this fong.. ' 


S O N G. 


Gentle knight, La Mancha’s glory, 
Famed in never-dying-ftory ; 

Of a purer, finer, mould, 
Than Arabia’s fine/t gold: 
Thou that in thy downy bed, 
Wrapt in Wolland fheets, art laid, 

And with out-ftretch d legs art yawning, 
Or afleep ’till morrow’s dawning : 
Hear a woful maid complaining, 

Who muft die by thy difdaining, 

Since thy eyes have fcorch’d her foul, 

And have burnt it to a coal, 

If the aim of thy adventures: 

In relieving damfels centers, 

Canft thou wound a tender maid, 

a And refuse thy wonted aid ?. 
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Tell, O tell me, I comure thee, 
So may heav'nly help fecure thee, 
Wert thou born where lions roar 
On remoteft Afric’s fhore? 
Wert thou fome bleak mountain's care, 
And did't fuck, thy nurfe, a bear? 
Fair Dulcinny, tall and flender, 
Well may boaft thy heart's furrender, 
Since thofe charms muft ftand confeft, 
That could tame a tiger’s breaft: 
And henceforth fhe foall be known 
From the Tagus to the Rhone. 
Could I take Dulcinny’s place, 
And but fwap with her's my face, 
O, Id give my Sunday’s fuit, 
And fring’d petticoat to boot. 
Happy fhe that, in thofe arms 
Clasp’d, enjoys thy manly charms, 
Or but, fitting by thy bed, 
Chafes thy feet, or rubs thy head! 
Ab! I wifh and ask too much: 
Let me but thy great toe touch; 
"Twere to humble me a blefing, 
And reward beyond expreffing. 
Ob! bow I would lavifh riches, 
Satin vefts and damask breeches, 
To adorn and drefs my dear! 
Ob! what night-caps he foould wear! 
I'm a virgin, neat and clean, 
And, in faith, not quite fifteen; 
Tall and firaight, and very found, 
And my ringlets brufh the ground. 
Though my mouth be fomewhat wide, 
In my coral teeth I pride; 
And the flatnefs of my nofe 
Here for finifh'd beauty goes. 
How I fing, I need not fay, 
Tf perchance thou hear’ft this lay. 
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Thefe, and twenty graces more-a, 
Court thee to Altifidora. 


Here ended the fong of the fore-wounded ltifidora, and began the alarm 
of the courted Don Quixote, who, fetching a deep figh, faid within himéelf: 
Why am I fo unhappy a knight-errant, that no damfel can fee me but fhe 
muft prefently fall in love with me? Why is the peerlefs Dulcinea fo un- 
lucky, that fhe muft not be fuffered fingly to enjoy this my incomparable 
conftancy? Queens, what would ye have with her? Empreffes, why do ye 
perfecute her? Damfels, from fourteen to fifteen, why do ye plague her? 
Leave, leave the poor creature; let her triumph, glory, and plume herfelf 
in the lot, which love beftowed upon her in the conqueft of my heart, and 
the furrender of my foul. Take notice, enamoured multitude, that to Dz/- 
cinea alone I am pafte and fugar, and to all others flint: to her I am ho- 
ney, and to the reft of ye aloes. To me, Dulcinea alone is beautiful, dif 
crete, lively, modeft, and well-born; and the reft of her fex, foul, foolith,. 
fickle, and bafe-born. To be hers, and hers alone, nature threw me into the 
world. Let Altifidora weep or fing; let the lady defpair, on whofe account 
I was buffeted in the caftle of the enchanted Moor*. Boiled or roafted, 
Dulcinea’s 1 mutt be, clean, well-bred, and chafte, in fpite of all the necro- 
mantic powers on earth. This faid, he clapped to the cafement, and, in de- 
fpite and forrow, as if fome gteat misfortune had befallen him, threw him= 


felf upon his bed; where, at prefent, we will leave him, to attend the great 


Sancho Panga, who is defirous of beginning his famous government. 


© MH AP. XMII. 


How the great Sancho Panga took poffefion of bis ifland, and of the manner 


of his beginning to govern it. 


O THOU perpetual difcoverer of the antipodes, torch of the world, eye of 


heaven, {weet motive of wine-cooling bottles’; here Timbrius, there 
Phebus; here archer, there phyfician; father of poefy, inventor of mufic; 
thou, who always rifeft, and, though thou feemeft to do fo, never fetteft! 


To thee I fpeak, O fun, by whofe affiftance man begets man; thee I invoke to: 


favour and enlighten the obfcurity of my genius, that I:may be able punciually 


to defcribe the government of the great Sancho Panga; for, without thee, I 


find myfelf indolent, difpirited, and confufed.. 


1 Alluding to the ftory of Maritornes and the carrier, in the former part of the hiftory. 

2 Cantimplora. A {ort of bottle for keeping wine cool, witha very long neck, and very broad and flat 
below, that the ice may lie conveniently upon itin the pail, and a broad cork fitted to the pail, with a hole 
in the middle to let the neck of the bottle through. 
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I fay then, that Sancho, with all his attendants, arrived at a town that con- 
tained about a thoufand inhabitants, and was one of the beft the duke had. 
They gave him to underftand, that it was called the ifland of Barataria, either 
becaufe Barataria was really the name of the place, or becaufe he obtained the 
government of it at fo cheap arate*. At his arrival near the gates of the town, 
which was walled about, the magiftrates, in their formalities, came out to re- 
ceive him, the bells rung, and the people gave demontftrations of a general joy, 
and, with a great deal of pomp, conducted him to the great church to give 
thanks to god. Prefently after, with certain ridiculous ceremonies, they pre- 
fented him the keys of the town, and admitted him as perpetual governor of 
the ifand Barataria. The garb, the beard, the thicknefs and fhortnefs of the 
new governor, held in admiration all that were not in the fecret, and even thofe 
that were, who were not afew. In fine, as foon as they had brought him out 
of the church, they carried him to the tribunal of juftice, and placed him in 
the chair, and the duke’s fteward faid to him: It is an ancient cuftom here, my 
lord governor, that he, who comes to take poffeffion of this famous ifland, is 
obliged to anfwer to a queftion put to him, which is to be fomewhat intricate 
and difficult; and, by his anfwer, the people are enabled to feel the pulfe of their 
new governor’s underftanding, and, accordingly, are either glad or forry forthis 
coming. 

While the fteward was faying this, Sancho was ftaring at fome capital letters 
written on the wall oppofite to his chair, and, becaufe he could not read, he 
asked what that painting was on the wall. He was anfwered, Sir, it is there 
written, on what day your*honour took poffeffion of this ifland; and the in- 
{cription runs thus: Thzs day (fach a day of the month and year) Szgzor Don 
Sancho Panea took poffefion of this ifland, and long may he enjoy it. And, pray, 
quoth he, who is it they call Don Sancho Panga? Your lordthip, anfwered 
the fteward; for no other Panga, befides him now in the chair, ever came in- 
to this ifland. Take notice, brother, quoth Sancho, Don does not belong to 
me, nor ever did to any of my family: I am called plain Sancho Panga; my 
father was a Sancho, and my grandfather a Sancho, and they were all Pancar, 
without any addition of Dons or Donnas; and I fancy there are more Dons. 
than ftones in this ifland: but enough; god knows my meaning, and, perhaps, 
if my government lafts four days, I may weed out thefe Dons, that over-run 
the country, and, by their numbers, are as troublefome as gnats*. On with your 
queftion, ‘mafter fteward, and I will anfwer the beft Ican, let the people be 
forry, or not forry. ; 

At this inftant two men came into the court, the one clad like a country- 
fellow, and the other like a tailor, with a pair of fheers in his hand; and the 

t Barato in Spanih fignifies Cheap. 

2 A fevere fatire on the Spany> pride and affectation of gentility. 
tailor 
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“tailor faid: My lord governor, I, and this countryman, come before your wor- 
fhip, by reafon this honeft man came yetterday to my fhop (for, faving your 
prefence, Lama tailor, and have pafled my examination, god be thanked) and, 
putting a piece of cloth into my hands, asked me; Sir, is there enough of this 
to make meacap? I, meafuring the piece, anfwered, Yes. Now he imagin- 
ing, as I imagine (and I imagined right) that doubtlefs I had a mind to cab- 
bage fome of the cloth, grounding his conceit upon his own knavery, and up- 
_on the common ill opinion had of tailors, bid me view it again, and fee if there 
was not enough for two. I guefied his drift, and told him there was. My 
gentleman, perfifting in his knavith intention, went on encreafing the number 
of caps, and I adding to the number of Yes’s, ’till we came to five caps; and 
even now he came for them. I offered them to him, and he refufes to pay me 
for the making, and pretends I (hall either return him his cloth, or pay him for 
it, Is all this fo, brother? demanded Sancho. Yes, anfwered the man; bit 
pray, my lord, make him produce the five caps he has made me. With all 
my heart, anfwered the tailor, and, pulling his hand from under his cloak, he 
(hewed the five caps on the ends of his fingers and thumb, faying: Here are 
the five caps this honeft man would have me make, and, on my foul and con- 
{cience, not a fhred of the cloth is left, and I fubmit the work to be viewed by 
any infpectors of the trade. All that were prefent laughed at the number of 
the caps, and the novelty of the fait. Sancho {et himfelf to confider a little, 
and faid; I am of opinion, there needs no great delay in this fuit, and it may 
be decided very equitably off hand; and therefore I pronounce, that the tailor 
lofe the making, and the countryman the ftuff, and that the caps be confifca- 
ted to the ufe of the poor; and there is an end of that. If the fentence he after- 
wards pafled on the purfe of the herdfman caufed the admiration of all the by- 
(tanders, this excited their laughter. In fhort, what the governor commanded 
was executed. 

The next that prefented themfelves before him, were two antient men, the 
one with a cane in his hand for a ftaff; and he without a ftaff faid: My lord, 
fome time ago I lent this man ten crowns of gold, to oblige and ferve him, 
upon condition he fhould return them on demand. I let him alone a good 
while, without asking for them, becaufe I was loth to put him to a greater 
{trait to pay me, than he was in when I lent them. But at length, think- 
ing he was negligent of the payment, I asked him, more than once or twice, 
for my money, and he not only refufes payment, but denies the debt, and 
fays, I never lent him any fuch fum, and, if I did, that he has already paid 
me: and I having no witneffes of the loan, or he of the payment, I intreat 
your worfhip will take his oath; and, if he will fwear he has returned me 
| the money, I acquit him from this minute before god and the world. What 
| fay you to this, old gentleman with the ftaff? quoth Sancho, To which the 
Os Tis LL. Hh old 
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old fellow replied: I confefs, my lord, he did lend me the money;: and, if 
your worfhip pleafes to hold down your wand of juftice, fince he leaves it 
to my oath, I will fwear I have really and truly returned it him. The go- 
vernor held down the wand, and the old fellow gave the ftaff to his creditor to 
hold, while he was fwearing, as if it encumbered him; and prefently. laid’ his 
hand upon the crofs of the wand, and faid, it was true indeed, he had lent him 
thofe ten crowns he asked for; but that he had reftored them to him into his 
own hand, and becaufe, he fuppofed, he had forgot it, he wasevery moment ask~. 
ing him for them. Which the great governor feeing, he asked the creditor, what. 
he had to anfwer to what his antagonift had alledged. He replied, he did noi 
doubt but his debtor had faid the truth; for he took him to be an honeft man,_ 
and a good chriftian; and that he himfelf muft have forgot, when, and where, 
the inoney was returned; and that, from thenceforward, he would never ask 
him for itagain. The debtor took his faff again, and, bowing his head, went 
out of court. Sancho feeing this, and that he was gone without more ado, and. 
obferving alfo the patience of the creditor, he inclined his head upon his breaift,. 
and, laying the fore-finger of his right hand upon his eye-brows and nofe, he 
continued, as it were, full of thought, a fhort f{pace, and then, lifting up his. 
head, he ordered the old man with the ftaff, who was already gone, to be called. 
back. . He was brought back accordingly, and Sancho, feeing him, faid: Give: 
me that ftaff, honeft friend; for I have occafion for it. With all my heart, an-.- 
{wered the old fellow; and delivered it into his hand. Sancho took it, and,. 
giving it to the other old man, faid: Go about your bufinefs, in god’s name, 
for you are paid. I, my lord? anfwered the old man; what! is this cane 
worth ten golden crowns? Yes, quoth the governor, or Tam the greateft dunce: 
in the world; and now it fhall appear whether I have a head to govern a whole: 
kingdom. Straight he commanded the cane to be broken before them all.. 
Which being done, there were found in the hollow of it ten crowns in gold. 
All were {truck with admiration, and took their new governor for a fecond So- 
fomon. ‘They asked him, whence he had collected, that the ten crowns were: 
in the cane. He anfwered, that, upon feeing the old man give it his adverfary, 
while he was taking the oath, and {wearing that he had really and truly reftored. 
them into his own hands, and, when he had done, ask for it again, it came 
into his imagination, that the money in difpute muft be in the hollow of the. 
cane. Whence it may be gathered, that god almighty often direéts the judg- 
ments of thefe who govern, though otherwife mere blockheads: befides, he 
had heard the prieft of his parith tell a like cafe; and, were it not that he was. 
fo unlucky as to forget all he had a mind to remember, his memory was fo good, 
there would not have been a better in the whole ifland. At length, both the 
old men marched off, the one afhamed, and the other fatisfied: the by-ftanders 
were furprized, and the fecretary, who minuted down the words, actions, 
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and behaviour of Sancho. Panga, could not determine with him(elf, whether 
he fhould fet him down for a wife man or a fool. 

This caufe was no fooner ended, but there came into court a woman, 
keeping faft hold of aman, clad like a rich herdiman. She came crying a- 
loud; Juftice, my lord governor, juitice; if I cannot find it on earth, I will 
feck it in heaven: Lord governor of my foul, this wicked man furprized me 
in the middle of a field, and made ufe of my body, as if i had been a 
difh-clout, and, woe is me, has robbed me of what I have kept above thefe 
three and twenty years, defending it againft Moors and Chriffians, natives and 
foreigners. I have been as hard as a cork-tree, and preferved my {elf as en- 
tire as a Salamander in the fire, or as wool among briars, that this honeft 
man fhould come with his clean hands to handle me. it remains to be ex-" 
amined, quoth Sancho, whether this galant’s hands are clean, or no; and, 
turning to the man, he asked him what he had to fay, and what anfwer to 
make to this woman’s complaint. The man, all in confufion, replied: Sirs, 
T am a poor herdfman, and deal in fwine, and this morning (under favour 
be it fpoken) I went out of this town to fell four hogs, and, what between 
dues and exactions, the officers took from me litde lefs than they were worth. 
I was returning home, and by the way I lighted upon this good dame, and 
the devil, the author of all mifchief, ‘yoked us together. I paid her hand- 
fomely: but fhe, not contented, laid hold on me, and has never Ict me go 
“Gl fhe has dragged me to this place: fhe fays, 1 forced her; but, by the 
oath I have taken, or am to take, the lyes; and. this is the whole truth. 
Then the governor asked him, if he had any filver money about him. 
He faid, Yes, he had about twenty ducats in a leathern purfe in his bo- 
fom. He. ordered him to produce it, and. deliver it juft as it was to the 
plaintiff. He did fo, trembling. The. woman took it, and, making a thou- - 
fand courtfies, after the Moori/o manner, and praying, to god for the life and 
health of the lord governor, who took fuch care of poor orphans and mai- 
dens, out of the court fhe went, holding the purfe with both hands:. but 
frt the looked to fee if the money, that was in it, was filver. She was 
{carce gone out, when Sancho faid to the herdfman, who was in tears, and | 
whofe eyes and heart were gone after ‘his purfe: - Honeft man, follow that wo- 
man, and take away the purfe from her whether fhe will or no, and come back 
hither with it. ‘This was not faid to the deaf or the ftupid; for inftantly he 
few after her like lightning, and went about what he was bid. All prefent 
were in great fufpence, expecting the iffue of this fuit; and prefently after came 
in the man and the woman, clinging together clofer than the firftt time, fhe 
with her petticoat tucked up, and the purfe lapped up in it, and the man 
firuggiing to take it from her, but in vain, fo tightly fhe defended it, crying 
out; Juftice from god and the yet a my lord governor, the impudence, 
2 and 
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and want of fear of this varlet, who, in the midft of the town, and of the: 
fireet, would take from me the purfe your worfhip commanded to be given 


me. And has he got it? demanded the governor. Got it? anfwered the wo-. 


man, I would fooner let him take away my life, than my purfe. A pretty: 
baby I fhould be, indeed: otherguife cats muft claw my beard, and not fuch 
pitiful, fneaking, tools:: pincers and hammers, crows and chizzels, fhall not 
get it out of my clutches, nor even the paws of a lion; my foul and body 
fhall fooner part. She is in the right, quoth the man, and I yield myfelf 


worfted and fpent, and confefs I have not {trength enough to take it from her :. 


and fo he left her. ‘Then faid the governor to the woman: Give me that 
purfe, virtuous virago. She prefently delivered it, and the governor returned 


it to the man, and faid to the forceful, but not forced, damfel: Sifter of 


mine, had you fhewn the fame, or but half as much, courage and_refolu- 
tion, in defending your chaftity, as you have done in defending your purfe, the 


ftrength of Hercules could not have forced you. Be gone, in god’s name, and 


in an ill hour, and be not found in all this ifland, nor in fix leagues round 
about it, upon pain of two hundred ftripes: be gone inftantly, I fay, thou 
prating, thamelefs, cheating hufley! The woman was confounded, and went 


away, hanging down her head and difcontented;.and the governor faid to the 


man: Honeft man, go home,.in the name of god, with your money, and 
from henceforward, unlefs you have a. mind to lofe it, take care not to yoke 
with any body. The country-man gave him thanks after the clownifheft 


manner he could, and went his way; and the by-ftanders were in frefh ad- - 
miration at the decifions and fentences of their new governor. All which, | 
being noted down by his hiftoriographer, was immediately tranfmitted to- 


the duke, who waited for it with a longing impatience. And here let us. 


leave honeft Sancho; for his mafter,. greatly difturbed at lti/dora. ’smufic,, 
ealls in. hafte. for us. 
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Gop A po RTY. 


Of the dreadful, bell-ringing. and cattifh, confternation Don Quixote was put 
into in the progrefs of the enamoured Altilidora’s amour. 


-y7E left the great Don Quixote wrapped up in the refle&tions occafioned 
by the mufic of the enamoured damfel. A/tifidora. He carried. them 
with him:to-bed; and, as-if they had been fleas, they would not fuffer him to 
fleep,. or take the leaft reft. . To thefe was added the difafter: of the ftocking. 
But as time is fwift; and no bar can ftop him, he came riding upon the hours, 
and that of the morning potted on apace. Which Don Quixote perceiving, he 
forfook his downy pillow, and in hafte put on his fbamois doublet, and his travel-. 
ling boots, to:conceal the misfortune of hisftocking. He threw over his fhoulders 
his {carlet mantle, and clapped on his head a green velvet ‘cap trimmed with 
filver lace.. He hung his trufty trenchant blade in his fhoulder-belt *. On his 
writ he wore a large rofary?, which he always carried about him. And with. 
ereat ftate and folemnity he marched. towards the anti-chamber, where the 
duke and duchels, who were ready dreffed, expected him: and as he pafied 
through a gallery, Altifdora, andthe other damfel her friend, ftood purpofely 
pofted, and waiting for him. As foon as Altifidora efpied Don Quixote, the 
hip pretended to faint away, and her companion catched her in her lap, and in a: 
great hurry was unlacing her ftays. Don Quixote, {eeing it, drew near to them, 
‘and faid: I very well know, whence thefe accidents proceed. I know not 
from whence, anfwered her friend ; for Altifidora is the healthieft damfel in all 
this family, and I have never heard fo much as an of from her fince I have- 
| known her; ill betide all the knights-errant in the word, if they are all un- 
| grateful. Leave this place, Signor Don Quixote; for the poor girl will not come 
) to herfelf fo long as your worfhip ftays here. To which Don Quixote anfwered : 
Be pleafed, madam, to give order that a lute be left in my chamber to night, 
y: and I will comfort this poor damfel the beft Iam able :. for, in the beginnings 
of love, to be early undeceived is-the readieft cure, And fo faying, away he 
went, to avoid the obfervation of thofe, who might fee him there. He was 
| hardly gone, when Altifidora, -recovering from her fwoon, faid to her compa-- 
| nion: By all means let him have the lute; for doubtlefs he intends us fome 
mufic, and it cannot be bad, if it be his. They prefently went, and gave the 
duchefs an account of what had paffed, and of Don Quyixote’s defiring a lute ; ; 
and fhe, being exceedingly rejoiced ‘thereat, concerted with the. duke and her 


1 Here his belt, according to the true fignification of Tahal, is one hung on his fhoulders: at Diego de 
Miranda’s it feemed to be a belt girded about his loins, and was made of a skin proper for the weaknefs 
he was fuppofed to have in them. ; 

2 A ftring of beads ; an infirument of devotion in popifh countries. 
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damfels how they might play him fome trick, which fhould be more merry 
than mifchievous. And, being pleafed with their contrivance, they waited for 
night, which came on as faft as the day had done, which they fpent in relifhing 
converfation with Don Quixote. ‘That fame day the duchefs difpatched one of 
her pages, being he, who, in the wood, had perfonated the figure of the enchant- 
éd Dulcinea, to Terefa Panga, with her husband Sancho Panca’s letter, and 
a bundle he had left to be fent, charging him to bring back an exact account 
of all that thould pafs. This being done, and eleven a clock at night being 
come, Don Quixote found in his chamber a lute. He touched it; he opened 
his cafement, and perceived that people were walking in the garden: and hav- 
ing again run over the ftrings of the inftrument, and tuned - it as well as he 
could, he hemmed, and cleared his pipes, and then, with a hoarfe though 
not unmufical voice, he fung the following fong, which he himfelf had com- 
pofed that day. 


‘Theme ol Ome ee Ge 
Love, with idlenefs its friend, ' 


O’re a maiden gains tts end: 
But let bufinefs and employment 
Fill up ev'ry careful moment, 
Thefe an antidote will prove 
*Gainft the pois nous arts of love. 
Maidens, that afpire to marry, | 
In their looks referve fhould carry: 
Modefty their price fhould raife, 
And be herald of their praife. 
Knights, whom tozls of arms employ, 
With the free may laugh and toy ; 
But the modeft only choofe, 

When they tie the nuptial noofe. 
Love, that rifes with the fun, 
With bis fetting beams 1s gone: 
Love, that gueft-lke vifits hearts, 
When the banquet’s o’re, departs: 
And the love, that comes to-day, 
And to-morrow wings its way, 
Leaves no traces on the foul, 

Its affections to controul. 

Where 
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Where a fovereign beauty reigns, 
Fruitlefs are a rival's pains. 
O’re a finifh’d picture who 
E’re a fecond picture drew ? 
Fair Dulcinea, queen of beauty, 
Rules my heart, and claims its duty : 
Nothing there can take her place ; 
Nought ber image can erafe, 
Whether fortune file or frown, 
a Conftancy’s the lover’s crown ; 
And, its force divine to prove, 
Miracles performs in love. 


Thus far Don Quixote had proceeded in his fong, to which ftood attentive 
the duke and duchefs, Altifidora, and almoft all the folks of the caftle, when, 
on a fudden, from an open gallery directly over Don Quixote’s window, a 
rope was let down, to which above an hundred bells were faftened; and im- 
mediately after them was emptied a great fackful of cats, which had 
{maller bells tied to their tails. The noi of the jangling of the bells, and the 
mewing of the cats, was fo great, that the duke and duchefs, though the in- 
ventors of the jeft, were frighted thereat, and Don Quixote him{elf was in a 
panic: and fortune fo ordered it, that two or three of the cats got in at the 
cafement of his chamber, and fcouring about from fide to fide, one would have 
thought a legion of devils was broke loofe in it. They extinguifhed the lights 


that were burning in the chamber, and endeavoured to make their efcape. The: 


cord, to which the bells were faftened, was let down and pulled up inceffantly. 
Moft of the folks of the caftle, who were not in the fecret, were in fuf- 
pence and admiration. Don Quixote got upon his feet; and, laying hold on 
his fword, he began to make’thrufts at the cafement, and cried out aloud: 
Avaunt, ye malicious enchanters, avaunt, ye rabble of wizzards! for Iam 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, againft whom your wicked arts are of no force nor 
effe&. And turning to the cats, who were running about the room, he gave 
feveral cuts at them. They took to the cafement, and got out at it all but one, 
which, finding itfelf hard preffed by Don Quixote’s flafhing, flew at his face, 
and feized him by the nofe with its claws. and teeth; the pain whereof made 
him roar as loud as he was able. -Which the duke and duchefs hearing, and 
euefling the occafion, they ran in all hafte up to his chamber, and, opening ‘it 
with a mafter key, they found the poor gentleman {triving with all his might to 
difengage the cat from his face. ‘They entered with lights, and beheld the un- 
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equal combat. The duke ran to part'the fray, and Dona Quixote cried aloud: 
Let no one take him off; leave me to battle it with this demon, this wizzard, 
this enchanter; for I will make him know the difference betwixt him and me, 
and who Don Quixote de ia Mancha is. But the cat, not regarding thefe me- 
naces, growled on, and kept her hold. At length the duke forced open her 
claws, and threw her out at the window. Don Quixote remained with his 
face like a fieve, and his nofe not over whole, though greatly diffatisfed that 
they would not let him finifh the combat he had fo toughly maintained againft 
that caitif enchanter. They fetched fome oil of Aparicio, and Altifidora her 
felf, with her lily-white hands, bound up ‘his wounds; and, while {he was 
fo employed, (he faid to him in a low voice: All thefe mifadventures befal 
you, hard-hearted knight, for the fin of your ftubborn difdain: and god grant, 
that Sancho your fquire may forget to whip himfelf, that this fame beloved 
Dulcinea of yours may never be releafed from her enchantment, nor you ever 
enjoy her, or approach her nuptial bed, at leaft while I live, who adore you. 
To all this Don Quixote returned no other anfwer, than a profound figh, and 
then ftretched himfelf at full length upon his bed, humbly thanking the 
duke and duchefs for their affiftance, not as ‘being afraid of that cattith, 
bell-ringing, necromantic crew, but as he was fenfible of their good inten- 
tion by their readinefs to fuccour him. “The duke and duchefs left him to 
his reft, and went away, not a little concerned at the ill fuccefs of their 
joke; for they did not think this adventure would have proved fo heavy and 
fo hard upon Don Quixote; for it coft him five days confinement to his bed; 
where another adventure befel him more relifhing than the former, which 
his hiftorian will not relate at prefent, that he may attend Sancho Panca, who 
went on very bufily and very pleafantly with his government. 


Case Wn daucles XV. 


Giving a farther account of Sancho’s behaviour in his government. 


cq pak hiftory relates, that they conducted Sancho Panca from the court of 
A judicature to a fumptuous palace, where, in a great hall, was {pread 
an elegant and fplendid table ; and as foon as Sancho entered the hall, the 
waits ftruck up, and in came four pages with water to wath his hands, 
which Sancho received with great gravity. The muficce eafed, and Sancho fat down 
at the upper end of the table: for there was but that one chair, and no 
other napkin or plate. A perfonage, who afterwards proved to be a phyfici- 
an, placed himfelf, ftanding, on one fide of him, with a whalebone rod 
They removed a very fine white cloath, which covered feve- 
One, who looked like a fludent, 
Another, who 


played 


in his hand. 
ral fruits, and a great variety of eatables. 
faid grace, and a page put a laced bib under Sanche’s chin. 
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played the fewer’s part, fet a plate of fruit before him': but fearce had he 
eaten a bit, when, he of the wand touching the dith with it, the waiters 
{natched it away from before him with great hafte. But the fewer fet another 
difh of meat in its place. Saucha was going to try it, but before he could 
teach or-tafte it, the wand had been already at it, and a page whipped that 
away alfo with as much {peed as he had done the fruit. Sancho, feeing it, was 
furprized, and, looking about him, asked, if this repaft was to be eaten like a 
a fhew of flight of hand? ‘To which he of the wand replied: My lord go- 
vernor, here muft be no other kind of eating but fuch as is ufual and cuftoma~ 
‘ry in other iflands, where there are governors. I, Sir, am aphyfician, and have 
an appointed falary in this ifland, for ferving the governors of it in that capacity ; 
and I confult their healths much more than my own, ftudying night and day, 
and founding the governor’s conftitution, the better to know how to cure him 
when he is fick: and my. principal bufinefs is, to attend at his meals, to let 
him eat of what I think is moft proper for him, and to remove from him 
whatever I imagine will do him harm, and be hurtful to his ftomach. And 
therefore I ordered the difh of fruit to be taken away, as being too moift; and 
that other dith of meat I alfo ordered away, as being too hot, and having in it 
too much fpice, which increafes thirft; for he, who drinks much, deftroys and 
confumes the radical moifture, in which life confifts. Well then, quoth Sancho; 
yon plate of roafted partridges, which feem to me to be very well feafoned, 
will they do me any harm? To which the doctor anfwered: My lord gover- 
nor fhall not eat a bit of them while I have life. Pray, why not? quoth 
Sancho. "The phyfician anfwered: Becaufe our matter Hippocrates, the north- 
ftar, and luminary of medicine, fays, in one of his aphorifms, Omnis faturatio 
mala, perdicis autem peffima; that is to fay, All repletion is bad, but that of 
partridges the worft of all. If it be fo, quoth Sancho, pray fee, Signor doctor, 
of all the dithes upon this table, which will do me moft good, and which leaft 
harm, and let me eat of it without conjuring it away with your wand: for, by 
the life of the governor, and as god fhall give me leave to ufe it, I am dying 
with hunger; and to deny me my victuals, though it be againft the grain 
of Signor doctor, and though he fhould fay as much more againtt it, I fay, is 
rather the way to fhorten my lif, than to lengthen it. Your worfhip is in the 
right, my lord governor, anfwered the phyfician, and therefore I am of opinion, 
you fhould not ‘eat of yon ftewed coneys, becaufe they are a fharp-haired food : 
Of that veal, perhaps, you might pick a bit, were it not a-/a-dobed; but as 
it is, not a morfel. Said Sancho: that great difh, fmoaking yonder, I take 
to be an olla-podrida*, and, amidft the diverfity of things contained in it, 


‘The Spaniards and Italians begin dinner with melon or other fruit, as we end it. 
2 Variety of meats ftewed together. 
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farely I may light upon fomething both wholefome and teothfome. Abfiz,. 
quoth the doctor; far be fuch a thought from us: there is not worfe nutri; 
ment in the world than your olla-podridas : \eave them to prebends, and rectors 
of colleges, or for country-weddings ; but let the tables of governors be free 
from them, where nothing but neatne& and delicacy ought to prefide ; and the 
reafon is, becaufe fimple medicines are more efteemed, than compound, by all: 
perfons, and in all places; for in fimples there can be no miftake, but in com- 
pounds there may, by altering the quantities of the ingredients. Therefore what 
I would advife at prefent for Signor governor's eating, to corroborate and. pre-- 
ferve his health, is, about an hundred of rolled-up wafers, and fome thin flices 
of marmalade, that may fit eafy upon the ftomach, and help digeftion. Sancho, . 
hearing this, threw himfelf backward in his chair, and, furveying the doctor 
from head to foot, with a grave voice, asked him his name, and where he had 
ftudied. ‘Tio which he anfwered: My lord governor, Iam called doGtor Pedro 
Rezio de Aguero: Lama native of a place called Tirteafuera, lying between. 
Caraquel and Almodobar del campo, on the right hand, and have taken my~ 
doétor’s degree in the univerfity of Offuna *.To which Sancho, burning with tage, . 
anfwered: Why then, Signor doctor Pedro Reziode Aguero”, native of Tirteafue- 
ra, ying on the right hand as we go from Caraquel to Almodobar del Campo, gra-- 
duate in Offima, get out of my fight this infant, or, by the fun, I will take a. 
cudgel, and, beginning with you, will fo lay about me, that there {hall not be 
left one phyfician in the whole ifland, at leaft of thofe I find to be ignorant : as - 
for thofe that are learned, prudent, and difcrete, I thall refpect and honour them. 
as divine perfons. And I fay again, let Pedro Rezio quit my prefence, or Ll 
fhall take this chair I fit upon, and fling it at his head; and, if I-am called toan 


account for it before the judge, when I am out of office, I will juftify myfelf 


by faying, I did god fervice in killing a bad phyfician, the hangman of the pub-- 
lic. And give me 
will not And a man in viGuals, is not worth two beans. 


The doctor was frighted at feeing the governor fo choleric, and would 


have taken bimfelf 3 out of the hall, had not the found of a poft-horn been. 
heard that inftant in the ftreet. The fewer going to the window, and look-- 


ing out, came back, and faid: A courier is arrived from my lord duke, and 
mutt certainly have brought fome difpatches of imiportance. The courier 
entered fweating and in a hurry, and, pulling a pacquet out of his bofom, 


1 The doftor’s name and birth-place are fGitious: Rezio de Aguero fignifies Pofitive of the omen; and 


Tirteafuera, take yourself away. 
2 In the original, Sancho calls him Rexio de mal Aguero, that is, Doctor pofitive of the ill omen: But this 
piece of humour is unavoidably loft in the tranflation. 
3 According to the original, would have tirteafuera’d it, alluding to the doétor’s fictitious name. It 
is in fome mealure preferved by ufing our cant phrafe of taking one’s Jelf aviaye 4 


he 


to eat, or take back your government; for an office, that~ 
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he delivered it into the governor’s hands, and Sancho gave it to the fteward, 
bidding him read the fuperfcription, which was this: Yo Don Sancho Panga, 
Governor of the ifland of Barataria, to be delivered into his own bands, or 
into his fecretary’s. Which Sancho hearing, he faid: Which is my fecretary 
here? One of thofe prefent anfwered: I am he, Sir; for I can read and 
write, and am a Bifcainer, With that addition, quoth Sancho, you may. very 
well be fecretary to the emperor himfelf: Open the pacquet, and fee what it 
contains. 'The new-born fecretary did fo, and, having caft his eye over the 
contents, he faid, it was a bufinefs which required privacy. Sancho-command- 
ed the hall to be cleared, and that none fhould ftay but the fteward and the 
fewer ; and all the reft, with the phyfician, being withdrawn, the fecretary read 
the following letter. 


T is come to my knowledge, Signor Don Sancho Panca, that certain enemies 

of mine, and of the ifland, intend one of thefe nights to affault it furtouf- 
hy. You muft be watchful and diligent, that they may not attack you unprepar- 
ed. I am informed alfo, by trufty fpies, that four perfons in difguife are got 
into the ifland, to take away your life, becaufe they are in fear of your abil~ 
ties. Have your eyes about you, and be careful who 1s admitted to fpeak to 
you, and be fure eat nothing fent you as a prefent. I will take care to fend 
you affiftance, if you are tn any want of it. And, upon the whole, I do not 


doubt but you will at as ts expetted from your judgment. 


From this place, the 16th of Augu/, 
at four in the morning. Your friend, the Duke. 
Sancho was.aftonithed, and the reft feemed to be fo too; and turning to the 

fteward, he faid: What mnuft be done, and that prefently, is, to clap doctor 

Rezio into prifon ; for if any body has a defign to kill me, it's, dae; 

and that by a lingering and the worft of deaths, by hunger. Said the fteward : 

It is my opinion, your honour would do well to eat nothing of all this meat 

here upon the table; for it was prefented by fome nuns; and it isa faying, 

The devil lurks behind the crofs. I grant it, quoth Sancho, and, for the prefent, 

give me only a piece of bread, and fome four pound of grapes: no poifon 

farely can be conveyed in them; for, in fhort, I cannot live without eating: 
and if we muft hold ourfelves in readinefs for thefe wars that threaten us, 
jt will be neceflary we fhould be well yictualled; for the guts uphold the heart, 
and not the heart the guts. And you, fecretary, anfwer my lord duke, and 
tell him, his commands fhall be punctually obeyed, juft as he gives them, 
and prefent my humble fervice to my lady duchefs, and beg her not to for- 
get fending my letter and the bundle by a fpecial meflenger to my wife 
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Terefa Panca, which I fhall look upon as a particular favour, and will be her 
humble fervant to the utmoft of my power. And, by the way, you may put in 
a fervice to my mafter Don Quixote dela Mancha, that he may fee I am grate- 
ful bread?: and, like a good fecretary, and a ftaunch Bzfcaimer, you mayadd 
what you pleafe, or what will turn to beft account: and, pray, take away the 
cloth, and give me fomething to eat; for I will deal well enough. with all. the 
fpies, murderers, and enchanters, that fhall attack me, or my ifland. | 
Now a page came in, and faid: Here is a countryman about bufinefs,, who 
would fpeak with your lordfhip concerning an affair, as he fays, of great impor- 
tance. A ftrange cafe this, quoth Saxcho, that thefe men of bufinefs fhould be fo 
filly, as not to fee, that fuch hours as thefe are not proper. for bufinefs! what ! 
belike, we, who govern, and are judges, are not made of fiefh and bones, like 
other men? Are we made of marble ftone, that we muft not refrefh,. at times,. 
when neceflity requires it? Before god, and upon my confcience, if my government 
lafts, as I have a glimmering it will not, I {hall hamper more than one of thefe 
men of bufinefS. Bid this honeft man come in, for this once; but firft fee that 
he be not one of the fpies, or one of my murtherers. No, my lord, anfwered 
the page; he looks like a pitcher-foul’d fellow; and I know little, or he is as 
harmlefs as a piece of bread *. You need not fear, quoth the fteward, while 
we are prefent. Is it not poflible, fewer, quoth Sancho, now that doctor Pe- 
dro Rezio is not here, for me to eat fomething of fubftance and weight, though 
it were but a luncheon of bread, and an onion? ‘To-night at fupper, quoth 
the fewer, amends fhall be made for the defects of dinner, and your lordthip. 
fhall have no caufe to complain. God grant it, anfwered Sancho. 
Then came in the countryman, who was of a goodly prefence; and one 
might fee, a thoufand leagues off, that he was an honeft, good, foul. The 
firft thing he faid, was: Which is the lord governor here? Who fhould, an- 
fwered the fecretary, but he, who is feated in the chair? I humble myfelf in 
his prefence, quoth the countryman, kneeling down, and begging his hand to 
kifs. Sancho refufed it, and commanded him to rife, and to tell his bufinefs, 
The countryman did fo, and then faid: My lord, I am a countryman, a. na- 
tive of Miguel Turra, two leagues from Ciudad Real, What! another Tirtea- 
fuera? quoth Sancho: Say on, brother ; for, let me tell you, I know Miguel 
Turra very well: it is not far from our town. The bufinefs is this, Sir, pro- 
ceeded the peafant. By the mercy of god I was married in peace, and-in the 
face of the holy catholic Roman church. I have two fons, bred {cholars: the 
younger ftudies for bachelor, and the elder for licentiate. Iam a widower ;. for 
my wife died, or rather a wicked phyfician killed her, by purging her when 


* Pan agradecido. When the country-people would define an honeft good natured man, they fay, He is 
as good as bread itfelf. 
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fhe was with child; and, if it had been god’s will the child had been 
born, and had proved a fon, I would have put him to ftudy for doctor, that 
he might not envy his two brothers, the bachelor and licentiate. So that, 
quoth Sancho, if your wife had not died, or had not been killed, you 
had not now been a widower! No, certainly, my lord, anfwered the pea- 
fant. _We are much the nearer, replied Sancho: go on, brother; for this is 
an hour rather for bed than bufinefs.. I fay then, quoth the countryman, that 
this fon of mine, who is to be the bachelor, fell in love, in the fame village, 
with a damfel called Clara Perlerina, daughter of Andres Perlerino, a very rich 
farmer; and this name of Per/erino came not to them by lineal,, or any other 
defcent, but becaufe all of that race are fubject to the palfy'; and, to mend the 
name, they call them Perlerinos: though, to fay the truth, the damfel is like. 
any oriental pearl, and, looked at on the right fide,, feems a very flower of the 
field: but, on the left, fhe is not quite {fo fair; for, on that fide, fhe wants an 
eye, which fhe loft by the fmall-pox: and, though the pits in her face are 
many and deep, her admirers fay, they are not pits, but fepulchres, wherein 
the hearts of her lovers are buried. She is fo cleanly, that, to prevent defiling 
her face, he carries her nofe fo cocked up, that it feems to be flying from her 
mouth: and, for all that, the looks extremely well; for fhe has a large mouth: 
and, did fhe not lack half a feore er a dozen teeth and grinders, fhe might pafs, 
and make a figure, among ladies of the beft fafhion. I fay nothing of her lips ; 
for they are fo thin and flender, that, were it the fafhion to reel lips, as they 
do yarn, one might make a skein of them: but, being of a different colour 
from what is ufually found in lips, they have a marvellous appearance; for they 
are marbled with blue, green, and orange-tawney. And, pray, my lord gover- 
nor, pardon me, if I paint fo minutely the parts of her, who, after all, is to 
be my daughter; for I love her, and like her mightily. Paint what you will, 
quoth Sancho; for 1am mightily taken with the picture; and, had I but dined, 
I would not defire a better defert than your portrait, It fhall be always at your 
fervice, anfwered the peafant; and the time may come, when we may be ac- 
quainted, though we are not fo. now: and, I aflure you, my lord, if I could 
but paint her genteelnefs, and the tallnefs of her perfon, you would admire : 
but that cannot be, becaufe fhe is crooked, and crumpled up together, and her 
knees touch her mouth; though, for all that, you may fee plainly, that, could 
fhe but ftand upright, fhe would touch the cieling with her head. And fhe 
would ere now have given her hand to my bachelor, to be his wife, but that the 
cannot ftretch it out, it is fo fhrunk: neverthelefs her long guttered nails thew 
the goodnefs of itsmake. So far, fo good, quoth Sancho; and now, brother, 
make account that you have painted her from head to foot: what is it you. 
would be at? come to the point, without fo many windings and turnings, fo 
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many fetches and digreffions. What I defire, my lord, anfwered the country- 
ian, is, that your lordfhip would co me the favour to give me a letter of re- 
commendation to her father, begging his confent to the match, fince we are 
pretty equal in ‘our fortunes and natural endowments: for, to fay the trath, my 
lord-governor, my fon is poffefled, and there is fcarce a day, in which the evil 
firits do not torment-him three or four times; and, by having fallen once into 
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the fire; his face is as fhrivelled as a piece of {corched parchment, and his eyes 
are fomewhat bleared and running: but he is as eood-conditioned as an an- 
gel; and, did he not buffet, and give himéfelf frequent cuffs, he would be: a 
very faint. Would you have any thing elfe, honeft friend? replied Sancho. 
One thing more I would ask, quoth the peafant, but that I dare not: yet, out 
it fhall; for, in fhort, it fhall not rot in my breaft, come of it what will. 1 
fay then, my lord, I could be glad your worfhip would give me three or fix 
lhundted ducats towards the fortune of my bachelor; I mean, towards the fur- 
nifhing his houfe; for, in fhort, they are-to live by themfelves, without bemg 
fubject to the impertinences of their fathers-in-law. Well, quoth Sancho, fee 
if you would have any thing elfe, and be not afhamed to tell it. No, for cer- 
tain, anfwered the peafant: and fearce had hefaid this, when the governor, get- 
ting up, and, laying hold of the chair he fat on, faid: I vow to god, Dow lub- 
berly, fawcy, bumpkin, if you do not get you gone, and inftantly avoid my 
prefence, with this chair will I crack your skull: fon of a whore, rafcal,  pain- 
ter for the devil himfelf! at this time of day to-come and ask me for fix hun- 
dred ducats!. Where thould Ihave them, ftinkard? and, if I had them, why 
fhould I give them to thee, jibing fool? ‘What care I for Miguel Turra, or for 
the whole race of the Perlerinos? Be gone, I fay, or, by the life of my lord 
duke, I will be as good as my word. You are no native of Miguel:Turra, but 
fome {coffer fent from hell to tempt me. Impudent fcoundrel! I have not yet 
had the government a day and half, and you would have me have fix hundred 
ducats? ‘The fewer made figns to the countryman to go out of the hall, which 
he did, hanging down his head, and feemingly afraid, left the governor 
fhould execute his threat; for the knave very well knew how to play his 
part. 

But let us leave Sancho in his paffion, and peace ‘be with him and company: 
and let-us return to Don Quixote, whom we left with his face bound up, and 
under ctire of his cattith wounds, of which he was not quite healed in’ eight 
days; in one of which there betel him what Cid Hamete promifes to relate, 
with that punétuality and truth, with which he relates every thing belonging to 

this hiftory, be it never fo minute. 
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Of what befel Don Quixote with Donna Rodriguez the duchefs's Duenna, 
together with other accidents worthy to be written, and had in eternal 
remembrance. 


BOVE meafure difcontented and melancholy was the fore-wounded Don 

Quixote, having his face bound up, and marked, not by the hand of god, 
but by the claws of a cat; misfortunes incident to knight-errantry. During fix 
days he appeared not in publick; on one night of which, lying awake and reft- 
lefs, meditating on his misfortunes, and the perfecution he fuffered from Altifi- 
dora, he perceived fomebody was opening his chamber-door with a key, and 
prefently imagined, that the enamoured damfel was coming to affault his chafti- 
ty, and expofe him to the temptation of failing in the. fidelity he owed to’ his 
lady Dulcinea del Tobofo. No, faid he (believing what he fancied, and fo loud 
as to be over-heard) not the greateft beauty upon earth fhall prevail with me to 
ceafe adoring her, who is engraven and imprinted in the bottom of my heart, 
and in the inmoft recefles of my entrails; whether, my deareft lady, you be 
now transformed into a garlick-eating country-wench, or into a nymph of the 
colden Tagus, weaving tiffue-webs with gold and filken twift; or whether you 
are in the power of Merlin or Montefinos: wherever you are, mine you are, 
and wherever I'am, yours I have been, and yours I will remain. The conclu- 
Gon of thefe words, and the opening the door, were at the fame inftant. Up 
he ftood upon the bed, wrapped from top to toe in a quilt of yellow fatin, a 
woollen cap on his head, and his face and muftachoes bound up; his face, be- 
caufe of its fcratches, and his muftachoes, to keep them from flagging and fal- 
ling down. In which guife he appeared the moft extraordinary fantafm “imagi- 
nable.. He nailed’his eyes to the door, and, when he expected to fee the poor 
captivated and forrowful Ati/idora enter, he perceived approaching a moft: re- 


verend Duenna, in a long white veil, that covered her from head to foot. $h 
carried between the fingers of her left hand half a lighted candle, and held her 
right hand over it, to fhade her face, and keep the glare from her eyes, which 
were hidden behind a huge pair of fpectacles. She advanced very flowly, and 
trod very foftly. Don Quixote obferved her from his watch-tower, and perceiv- 
ing her figure, and noting her filence, he fancied fome witch or forcerefs was 
come in that guife to do him fome fhrewd turn, and began to crofs himfelf 
apace. The apparition kept moving forward, and, when it came to the mid- 
dle of the room, it lifted up its eyes, and faw in what a hurry Don Quixote was 
croffing himfelf: and, if he was afraid at feeing fuch a figure, fhe was no lefs 
difmayed at fight of his, and, feeing him fo lank and fo yellow, with the quilt, 
and the bandages, which disfigured him, the cried out, faying: {7efus! what 
do 
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do I fee? With the fright, the candle fell out of her hand; and, finding her- 
felf in the dark, fhe turned about to be gone, and, with the fear, treading on 
her skirts, fhe tumbled, and down fhe fell. Don Quixote, trembling with af- 
fright, began to fay: I conjure thee, phantom or whatever thou art, tell me 
who thou art, and what thou wouldeft have with me: if thou art a foul in 
torment, tell me, and I will do all I can for thee; for Iam a catholic chriftian, 
and love to do good to all the world: for that purpofe I took upon me the pro- 
feffion of knight-errantry, an employment which extends to the doing good 
even to fouls in purgatory. The bruifed Duenna, hearing herfelf thus exorci- 
fed, gueffed at Don Quaxote’s fear by her own, and, in a low and doleful voice, 
anfwered: Signor Don Quixote (if peradventure your worfhip be Don ‘Quixote) 
Tam no phantom, nor apparition, nor foul in purgatory, as your worfhip feems 
to think, but Donna Rodriguez, Duenna of honour to my lady duchefs, and 
am come to your worfhip with one of thofe cafes of neceffity, your worfhip is 
wont to remedy. Tell me then, Signora Donna Rodriguez, quoth Don Quixote, 
does your ladythip, peradventure, come in quality of procurefs? If you do, I 
sive you to under{tand I am fit for no body’s turn, thanks to the peerlefs beauty 
a my miftrefs Dulcinea del Tobofo. In fhort, Signora Donna Rodriguez, on 
condition you wave all amorous meflages, you may go and light your candle, 
and return hither, and we will difcourfe of whatever you pleafe.to command, 
with exception, as I told you, to all kind of amorous incitements. I bring 
mefiages, good Sir! anfwered the Duenna: your worfhip miftakes me very 
much: I am not yet fo advanced in years, to be forcedto betake myfelf to fo 
low an employment; for, god be praifed, my foul is {till in my body, and all 
my teeth in my head, excepting a few ufurped from me by catarrhs, fo com- 
mon in this country of Arragon. But ftay alittle, Sir, ’till I go and light my 
candle, and I will return inftantly, to relate my griefs to your worfhip, as to 
the redreffer of all the grievances in the world. And, without ftaying for an 
anfwer, fhe went out of the room, leaving Don Quixote in expectation of her 
return. 

Straight a thoufand thoughts crowded into his mind, touching this new ad- 
venture, and he was of opinion, he had done ill, and judged worfe, to expofe 
himfelf to the hazard of breaking his plighted troth to his lady; and he faid to 
himfelf; Who knows but the devil, who is fubtle and defigning, means to de- 
ceive me now with a Duenna, though he has not been able to effect it with 
empreffes, queens, ducheffes, marchionefles, or counteffes? For I have often 
heard ingenious people fay, The devil, if he can, will fooner tempt 4 man 
with a flat-nofed, than a hawk-nofed; woman!: and who can tell, but this 
folitude, this opportunity, and this filence, may awaken my defires, which 


1 That is, avith @ foul, than a fair objeG. 
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are now afleep, and, in my declining years, make me fall where I never yet 
ftumbled? In fuchycafes, it is better to fly, than ftand the battle. But fure I 
am not in my right fenfes, to talk fo idly; for it is impoffible that a white-veiled, 
lank, and be-{pectackled Duenna fhould move, or excite a. wanton thought 
in the lewdeft breaft.in the world. Is there a Duenna upon earth, that has tole- 
table flefh and blood? Is there a Duenna upon the globe, that is not imperti- 
nent, wrinkled, and fqueamifh? Avaunt then, ye rabble of Duwuennas, ufelefs 
to any human pleafure! - O how rightly did that lady a&t, of whom: it is faid, 
that fhe had, .at the foot of her ftate fopha, a couple of ftatues of Duwennas, 
with their {pectacles and bobbin-cufhions, as if they were at work; which {fta- 
tues ferved every whit as well for the dignity of her ftate-room, as real Du- 
ennas? And, fo faying, he jumped off the bed, defigning to lock his door, 
and not let Signora Rodriguez enter. But, before he could fhut it, Signora Ro- 
driguez was jaft returned, with a lighted taper of white wax; and, feeing Don 
Quixote fo much nearer, wrapped up in his quilt, with his bandages, and night- 
cap, fhe was again frighted, and, retreating two or three fteps, fhe faid: Sir 
knight, am I fafe? for I take it to be no very good fign of modefty, that your 
worthip is got out of bed. I fhould rather ask you that queftion, madam, an- 
fwered Don Quixote, and therefore I do ask, if I am fafe from being affaulted 
and ravifhed? By whom? and from whom, Sir knight, do you expect 
this fecurity? anfwered the Duenna. By you, and from you, replied Don 
Quixote: for [am not made of marble, nor you, I fuppofe, of brafs; nor is it 
ten o’ clock in the morning, but midnight, and fomewhat more, as I imagine; 
and we are ina room clofer and more fecret than the cave, in which the bold 
and traiterous Aimeas enjoyed the beautiful and tender-hearted Dido. But, ma- 
dam, give me your hand; for I defire no greater fecurity than my own conti- 
nence and referve, befides what that moft reverend veil infpires. And, fo fay- 
ing, he kiffed his right-hand, and with it took hold of hers, which the gave 
him with the fame ceremony. 

Here Gid Hamete makes a parenthefis, and fwears by Mahomet, he would 
have given the better of his two vefts, to have feen thefe two walking from the 
door to the bed-fide, handing and handed fo ceremonioully. 

In fhort, Don Quixote got into bed, and Donna Rodriguez {at down ina chair 
at fome little diftance from it, without taking off her fpectacles, or fetting 
down her candle. © Don Quixote covered himéfelf up clofe, all but his face, and, 
they both having paufed awhile, the firft, who broke-filence, was Don Quixote, 
faying: Now, Signora Donna Rodriguez, you may unrip and unbofom all that 
ig in your careful heart and piteous bowels: for you fhall be heard by me with 
chafte ears, and aflifted by compaflionate deeds, I believe it, anfwered the Dz- 
enna; for none but fo chriftian an anfwer could be expected from your worfhip’s 
gentle and pleafing prefence. 
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The bufinefs then is, Signor Don Quixote, that, though your worfhip fees me: 
fitting in this chair, and in the midft of the kingdom of Arragon,, and m the: 
garb of a poor perfecuted Duenna, I was born in the dfurias of Ovieds,. and. 
of a family allied to fome of the beft of that province. But my hard fortune, 
and the negligence of my parents, which reduced them, I know not which way, . 
to untimely poverty, carried meto the court of Madrid, where, for peace fake, . 


and to prevent greater inconveniencies, my parents placed me in the fervice of a. 
great lady : and I would have your worfhip know, that, in making needle-cafes. 


and plain-work, I was never out-done by any body in all my life.. My parents 


left me in fervice, and returned to their own country 5. and, ina few years after, . 


I believe, they went to heaven; for they were very good and catholic chrifti- 
ans. I remained an orphan, and {tinted to the miferable wages, and fhort com- 


mons, ufually given in great houfes to fuch kind of fervants.. About that time, 


without my giving any encouragement for it, a gentleman-ufher of the family 


fell in love with me; aman in years, with a fine beard; and of a comely» 
perfon, and above all as good a gentleman as the king himfelf ; for he was a: 
highlander. We did not carry on our amour fo fecretly, but it came to the 
notice of my lady, who, without more ado, had us married in peace, and in- 
the face of our holy mother the catholic Roman church: from which marriage’ 
fprung a daughter, to finifh my good fortune, if I had any; not that 1° 


died in child-bed (for I went my full time, and was fafely delivered) but be- 


caufe my husband died foon after of a certain fright he took; and had I but- 


time to tell the manner how, your worfhip, I am fure, would wonder. | 
Here the began to weep moft tenderly, and faid: Pardon me, good Signor Dow, 


Quixote; for 1 cannot command my felf ; but as often as I call to mind my un-. 
happy fpoufe, my eyes are brimful. God be my aid! with what ftatelinefs 


did he ufe to carry my lady behind him on a puiflant mule, black as the very 
jet; for in thofe times coaches and fide-faddles were not in fafhion, as it is faid 


they are now, and the ladies rode behind their f{quires. Neverthelefs I can-. 
not help telling you the following ftory, that you may fee how well-bred, 


and how pundtilious my good husband was. At the entrance into faint Fames’s 


Qreet in Madrid, which is very narrow, a judge of one of the courts happened. 
to be coming out with two of his officers before him , and, as foon as my 


good {quire faw him, he turned his raule about, as if he defigned to wait upon 


him. My lady, who was behind him, faid to him in a low voice: What are- 
you doing, blockhead? am not I here? The judge civilly ftopped his horfe,. 


and faid: Keep on your way, Sir; for it is my bufinefs rather to wait upon. 


my lady Donna Cafilda: that was my miftrefs’s name. My husband perfifted,. 


cap in hand, in his intention’to wait upon the judge. Which my lady perceiv- 
ing, full of choler and indignation, fhe pulled out a great pin, or rather, I be- 
lieve, a bodkin, and ftuck it into his back: whereupon my husband bawled out, 
and, 
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and, writhing his body, down he came with his lady to the ground, Two of 
her foot-men ran to help her up, as did the judge and his officers. The gate of 
Guadalajara, 1 mean the idle people that ftood there, were all in an uproar, 

My miftrefS was forced to walk home on foot, and my husband went to a bar- 

ber-furgeon’s, telling him he was run quite through and through the bowels. 

The courteoufnefs and breeding of my {poufe was rumoured abroad, infomuch 

that the boys got it, and teazed him with it in the ftreets ; and, upon this account, 

and becaufe he wasa little fhort-fighted, my lady turned him away; the grief 
whereof, I verily believe, was the death of him. Iwas left a widow, and 
helplefs, with a daughter upon my hands, who went on encreafing in beauty 
like the foam of the fea. Finally, as I had the reputation of a good work- 

woman at my needle, my lady duchefs, who was then newly married to my 
lord duke, would needs have me with her to this kingdom of 4rragon, together 
with my daughter, where, in procefs of time, fhe grew up, and with her all 
the accomplifhments in the world. She fings like any lark, dances quick as 
thought, capers as if fhe would break her neck, reads and writes like a {chool- 
mafter, and cafts account like any ufurer. I fay nothing of her cleanlinefs ; 
for the running brook is not cleaner: And the is now, if I remember right, fix- 
teen years of age, five months, and three days, one more or lefs. In a word, 
the fon of a very rich country-man, who lives not far of in a village of my lord 
duke’s, grew enamoured of this girl of mine; and, to be fhort, I know not how 
it came about, but they got together, and, under promife of being her husband, he 
has fooled my daughter, and now refufes to perform it. And, though my lord duke 
knows the affair, and I have complained again and again to him, and begged him 
to command this fame young farmer to marry my daughter, yet he turns the deaf 
ear, and will hardly vouchfafe to hear me: and the reafon is, becaufe the coufning 
knave’s father is rich, and lends him money, and is bound for him on ail oc- 
cafions; therefore he will not difoblige nor offend him in any wife. Now, 
good Sir, my defire is, that your worfhip take upon you the redreffing this 
wrong, either by entreaty, or by force of arms; fince all the world fays, your 
worthip was born in it to redrefs grievances, to right the injured, and {uccour 
the miferable. And be pleafed, Sir, to confider my daughter’s fatherlefs con- 
dition, her genteelnefs, her youth, and all the good qualities I have already 
mentioned: for, on my foul and confcience, of all the damfels my lady has, 
there is not one that comes up to the fole of her fhoe: and one of them, cal- 


Yed Altifidora, who is reckoned to be the livelieft, and gracefulleft of them all, 


falls above two leagues fhort, in comparifon with my daughter: for, you muft 
know, dear Sir, that all is not gold that glifters, and this fame Altz/dorilla has 
more felf-conceit than beauty, and more affurance than modefty : befides, fhe is 
none of the foundeft; for her breath.is fo ftrong, there is no enduring to be 
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a moment near her. Nay, even my lady duchefs’ herfelf ------ but mum for 
that; for they fay, walls have ears, 

What of my lady duchefs? quoth Don Quixote. Tell me, madam Rodriguez. 
by mylife. Thus conjured, replied the Duenna, I cannot but anfwer to whatever 
is asked me with all truth. Your worfhip, Signor Don Quixote, muft have 
obferved the beauty of my lady duchefs; that complexion like any bright and 
polifhed fword ; thofe cheeks of milk and crimfon, with the fun in the one, and 
the moon in the other; and that ftatelinefs with which fhe treads, or rather 
difdains the very ground fhe walks on, that one would think fhe went difpenf- 
ing health where-ever fhe paffes. Let me tell you, Sir, fhe may thank god 
for it, in the firft place, and next two iffues the has, one in each leg, which 
difcharge all the bad humours, of which the phyficians fay fhe is full.. Holy: 
Mary! quoth Don Quixote, is it poflible my lady duchefs has fuch drains: I. 
fhould never have believed it, had the bare-footed fryars themfelves told it me; 
but, fince madam Donna Rodriguez fays it, it muft needs be fo. But fuch iffues,. 
and in fuch places, muft diftil nothing but liquid amber: verily I am now con- 
vinced, that this making of iffues is a matter of great confequence in refpect 
to health. 

Scarcely had. Don Quixote faid this, when with a great bounce the chamber 
door flew open; the furprize at which made Donna Rodriguez \et fall her candle 
out of her hand, and the room remained as dark as a wolf’s mouth}, as the fay- 
ing is; and prefently the poor Duenna found herfelf griped fo faft by the throat 
with two hands, that fhe could not {quall, and another perfon, very nimbly,with- 


out {peaking a word,whipped up her petticoats, and with a flipper, as it feemed, . 


gave her fo many flaps, that it would have moved one’s pity : and though it did that 
of Don Quixote, he ftirred not from the bed, and, not knowing the meaning of 
all this, he lay ftill and filent, fearing left that round and found flogging 
fhould come next to his turn, And his fear proved not in vain; for the 
filent executioners, leaving the Duenna, who durft not cry out, well curried, 
came to Don Quixote; and, turning down the bed-cloaths, they pinched him 
fo often and fo hard, that he could not forbear going to fifty-cuffs in his 
own defence, and all this in marvellous filence. the battle lafted fome half 
an hour: the phantoms went off: Douna Rodriguez adjutted her petticoats, 
and, bewailing her misfortune, marched out at the door without faying a 
word to Don Quixote, who, fad and forely be-pinched, confufed and pentive, 
remained alone: where we will lcave him impatient to learn, who that perverfe 
enchanter was, that had handled him fo roughly. But that fhall be told in 
its proper place; for Sancho Panga calls upon us, and the method of the hifto- 
ry requires It. 


+ Becaufe a wolf’s mouth is black, fay the diftionaries. 
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Cae ho. XVII. 
Of what befell Sancho.Panga as be was going the round of bis ifland. 


WE left the grand governor moody and out of humour at the knavith 
picture-drawing. peafant, who, inftructed by the fteward, and he by 
the duke, played off Sancho; who, maugre his ignorance, rudenefs, and in- 
fafficiency, held them all tack, and faid to thofe about him, and to doctor 
Pedro Rezio, who, when the fecret of the duke’s letter was over, came back 
into the hall: I now plainly perceive, that judges and governors mutt or ought 
to be made of brafs, if they would be infenfible of the importunities 
of your men of bufinefs, who, being intent upon their own affairs alone, 
come what will of it, at all hours, and at all times, will needs be heard and 
difpatched;. and if the poor judge does not hear and difpatch them, either 
becaufe he cannot,. or becaufe it is not the proper time for giving them audi- 
ence,.prefently they murmur:and traduce him, gnawing his very bones, and 
calumniating him and his family. Foolifh man of bufinefs, impertinent man 
of bufinefs, be not in.fuch hafte; wait for the proper feafon and conjuncture 
for negotiation:. come not at dinner time, nor at bed time; for judges are made 
of flefh and blood, and mutt give to their nature what their nature requires ; 
excepting only poor I, who do not fo by mine, thanks to Signor doctor Pedra 
Rezio Tirteafuera here prefent, who would have me die of hunger, and affirms 


_that this kind of dying is in order. to live:. God grant the fame life to 


him and all thofe.of his tribe; I mean, bad phyficians: for good ones deferve 
palms and laurels, All, who knew Sancho Panga, were in admiration to hear 
him talk fo elegantly, and could not tell what to afcribe it to, unlefs that offices 
and weighty employments quicken and enliven fome underftandings, as they 
confound and ftupify others, In thort, doctor Pedro Rezio Aguero de Tirteafu- 
era promifed he fhould fap that night, though it were contrary to all the aphor- 
ifms of Hippocrates, With this the governor refted fatisfied, and expected with great 
impatience the coming of the night, and the hour of fupper; and though time, 
to his thinking, ftood ftock-ftill, yet at length the withed for hour came, and 
they gave him fome cow-beef, hafhed with onions, and calve’s feet, fomewhat of 
the ftaleft, boiled. However he laid about him, with more relifh, than if 
they had given him Milan godwits, Roman pheafants, veal of Sorento, par- 
tridges of Moron, or geefe of Lavajos; and, in the midft of fupper, turning 
to the doctor, he faid: Look you, mafter doctor, henceforward take no care to 
provide me your nice things to eat, nor your tit-bits ; for it will be throwing 
my ftomach quite offthe hinges, which is accuftomed to goat’s-flefh, cow-beet, 
and bacon, with turnips and onions; and if perchance you give it court kick- 
fhaws, it receives them with {queamifhnefs, and fometimes with loathing. 


What 
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What matter fewer here may do, is, to get me fome of thofe eatables you call 
your olla-podridas, and the ftronger they are the better’: and you may infert and 
tuff in them whatever you will: for fo it be aneatable, I fhall take it kindly, and 
will one day make you amends: and let no body play upon me; for either weare, 
or we are not: and let us all live and eat together in peace and good friendfhip ; 
for when god fends day-light, it is day for every body. I will govern this ifland, 
without lofing my own right, or taking away another.man’s, and let every one 
keep a good look-out, and mind each man his own bufinefs:: for I would have 
them to know, the devil is in the wind, and, if they put me upon it, they fhall 
{ee wonders. Ay, ay, make yourfelves honey, and the wafps will devour you. 
Certainly, my lord governor, quoth the fewer, there is reafon in all your worfhip 
fays,and I dare engage in the name of all the iflanders of this ifland, that they will 
{erve your worfhip with all punctuality, love, and good-will; for your {weet and 
indulgent way of governing from the very firft leaves us no roomto do, or tothink 
any thing, that may redound to the differvice of your worfhip. I believe it, anfwer- 
ed Sancho, and they would be fools, if they did, or thought otherwife. And J 
tell you again to take care for my fuftenance, and for my.Dapple’s,which is what 
is moft material and important in this bufinefs: and when the hour comes, we 
will go the round; for it is my intention to clear this ifland of all manner of 
filth, of vagabonds, idlers, and fharpers. For you muft underftand, friends, 
that idle and lazy people in a commonwealth are the fame as drones in a bee- 
hive, which eat the honey that the induftrious bees lay up in ftore. My de- 
fign is to prote&t the peafants, preferve to the gentry their privileges, reward in- 
genious artifts, and above all to have regard to religion, and to the honour of 
the réligious. What think ye of this, my friends? Do I fay fomething, or do 
I crack my brain to no purpofe? My lord governor, quoth the fteward, {peaks 
fo well, that I wonder to hear a man, fo void of learning as your worfhip, - 
who, I believe, cannot fo much as read, fay fach’and fo many things, and all 
fo fententious and inftruétive, and fo far beyond all that could be expected 
from your worfhip’s former underftanding, by thofe who fent us, and by us, 
who are come hither. But every day produces new things; jefts turn into 
éarneft, and jokers are joked upon. ~*~ 

The night came, and, the governor having fupped with the licence of Signor 
doctor Rexio, they prepared for going the round, and he fet out with the 
fecretary, the fteward, the fewer, and the hiftoriographer, who ‘had the 
care of recording his attions, together with ferjeants and notaries, enough to 


1 An olla-podrida is a difh confifting of a great number of ingredients, as flefh, fowl, €@c. all ftewed 
together. Podrida is ufually interpreted rotten, as if the ftewing them together was fuppofed to have the 
fame effect, as to making them tender, as rottennefs would have. But Covarruvias, in his etomolygies, 
derives it from podero/o, powerful, becaufe all the ingredients are fubftantial and nowrifhing. And this 
is confirmed by Saache’s adding, she ftronger they are the better. 
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have formed a middling batallion. In the mid of them marched Sancho, 
with-his white rod of office; and having traverfed a few fireets, tney heard the 
clathing of fwords. They hafted to the place, and found two men fighting; who, 
feeing the officers coming, defifted, and one of them faid: Help, in the name 
of god and the king! Is it permitted in this town to rob folks, and fet upon 
them in the ftreets? Hold, honeft man, quoth Sancho, and tell me what Is 
the occafion of this fray; for I am the governor.. The other, his antagonift, 
faid: My lord governor, I will briefly relate the matter: Your honour mutt 
underftand, that this gentleman is juft come from winning, in that gaming- 
houfe yonder over the way, above a thoufand reals, and god knows how, and 
I; being prefent, gave judgment in his favour, in many a doubtful point, again{t 
the dictates of my confcience. Up he got with the winnings, and, when I expect- 
ed he would have given mea crown at leaft, by way of prefent, as is the ufage 
and cuftom among gentlemen of diftinétion, fuch as ] am, who ftand by, ready 
at all adventures to back unreafonable demands, and to prevent quarrels, he 
pocketed: up his money,. and went out of the houfe, I followed him in 
dudgeon, and, with good words, and civil expreffions, defired him to give 
me though it were but eight reals, fince he knows I am aman of honour, 
and have neither office nor benefice, my parents having brought me up to no- 
thing, and left me nothing: and this knave, as great a thief as Cacus, and as 
arrant a fharper as Andradilla, would give me but four reals. Judge, my lord 
governor, how little fhame, and how little confcience he has. But, in faith, 
had it not been for your honour’s coming, I would have made him diflgorge his 


winnings, and have taught him how many ounces go to the pound. What fay 


you to this, friend, quoth Sancho? The other anfwered, ,that. all his adverfary 
had faid was true, and he did not intend to give him’ any more than four reals; 
for he was often giving him fomething, and they, who expect the benevolence ¢, 
fhould be mannerly, andtake witha chearful countenance whatever is given them, 
and not ftand upon terms with the winners, unlefS they know them for certain 
to be fharpers, and that their wininngs were unfairly gotten ; and, for demonftra- 
tion of his being an honeft man, and no cheat, as the other alledged, there 
could be no ftronger proof than his refufal to comply with his demand; for 
cheats are always tributaries to the lookers on, who know them... That is true, 
quoth the fteward : be pleafed, my lord governor, to adjudge what fhall be done 
with thefe men. What fhall be done, is this, anfwered Scxcho: You, mafter 
winner, good, bad, or indifferent, give your hackfter here immediately an 
hundred reals, and pay down thirty more for the poor prifoners: . and you, Sir, 


" Barato. It originally fignifies cheap; but, among gamefters, dar barato is, when a gamefter, by way of 
courtefy, or for fome other reafon, gives fomething toa flander-by. And this in Spam is acommon prac- 
tice among all ranks of people. 
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who have neither office nor benefice, and live without any employment in this 
ifland, take thefe hundred reals inftantly, and, fometime to-morrow, get you out of 
this ifland for ten years, on pain, ifyou tranfgrefs, of finifhing your banifhment 
in the next life: for I will hang you on a gallows, or at leaft the hang-man fhall 
do it for me; and let no man reply, left I punifh him feverely. The one dif- 
burfed; the other received: the one went out of the ifland; the other went 
home to his houfe; and the governor faid: It (hall coft.me a fall, or I will de- 
molith thefe gaming-houfes; for I have a fufpicion that they are very prejudicial. 
This, at leaft, quoth one of the fcriveners, your honour cannot put down; for 
a great perfon keeps it, and what he lofes in the year is beyond comparifon 
more than what he gets by the cards. Your worfhip may exert your authority 
againft petty gaming-houfes, which do more harm, and cover more abufes: 
for, in thofe, which belong to perfons of quality, notorious cheats dare not put 
their tricks in pra€tice; and, fince the vice of play is become a common prac- 
tice, it is better it fhould go forward in the houtes of people.of diftinétion, than 
in thofe of mean quality, where they take in unfortunate bubbles after mid- 
night, and ftrip off their very skin. Well, mafter notary, quoth Sancho, there 
is a great deal to be faid upon this fubject. 

And now up came a fergeant, having laid hold of a young man, and faid: 
My lord governor, this youth was coming toward us; but, as foon as he per- 
ceived it was the round, he faced about, and began to run like a flag; a 
fign he muft be fome delinquent. I purfued him, and, had he not ftumb- 
led and fallen, I fhould never have overtaken him. Why did you fiy, young 
man? quoth Sancho. The youth replied: My lord, to avoid anfwering the 
multitude of queftions officers are wont to ask. What trade are you of? 

noth Sancho. A weaver, anfwered the youth. And what do you weave? 
noth Sancho. Iron heads for fpears, an it pleafe your worfhip. You are 
pleafant with me, \ and value yourfelf upon being a joker *, quoth Sancho + 
it is very well; and whither were you going? “To take the air?, Sir, re- 
plied the lad. And, pray, where do people take the air in this ifland? faid 
Sancho. Where it blows, anfwered the youth, Good, quoth Sancho; you 
anfwer to the purpofe: you are a difcrete youth. But now, make account 
that I am the air, and that I blow in your poop, and drive you to goal. 
Here, lay hold on him, and carry him to prifon: I will make him fleep 
there to-night without air. Before god, quoth the youth, your honour can 
no more make me fleep there, than you can make me a king. Why can-. 
pot I make you) fleep in prifon? demanded Sancho: have I not power to 
confine or releafe you, as I pleafe? How much power foever your worfhip 


* Chocarvero: probably the original of our word Foker. The pronunciation of the two firk fyllables is 
the fame; the others the termination of a word, proper to the Spani>. 
2 Tomar el ayre. The fame idiom here in both languages. 
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may have, you have not enough to make me fleep in prifon. Why not? 
replied Sancho: away with him immediately, where he fhall fee his miftake 
with his own eyes; and, left the goaler fhould put his interefted generofity in 
practice, I will fconce him in the penalty of two thoufand ducats, if he fuffers 
you to ftir a ftep from the prifon. All this is matter of laughter, anfwered the 
youth: the bufinefs is, I defy all the world to make me fleep this night in pri- 
fon. Tell me, devil, quoth Sancho; have you fome angel to deliver you, and 
unloofe the fetters I intend to have clapped on you? My lord governor, anfwer- 
ed the youth, with an air of pleafantry, let us abide by reafon, and come to the 
point. Suppofing your worfhip orders me to goal, and to be loaded with chains 
and fetters, and clapped into the dungeon, with heavy penalties laid upon the 
goaler, if he lets me ftir out; and let us fuppofe thefe orders punctually 
obeyed; yet, for all that, if I have no mind to fleep, but to keep awake all 
night, without fo much as fhutting my eyelids, can your worfhip, with all your 
power, make me fleep whether I will or no? No, certainly, faid the {ecretary, 
and the man has carried his point. So that, quoth Saucho, you would forbear 
fleeping only to have your own will, and not out of pure contradiction to mine? 
No, my lord, faid the youth, not even in thought. Then, god be with you, 
quoth Sancho; go home to fleep, and I wifh you a good night’s reft; for I will 
not endeavour to deprive you of it: but I would advife you, for the future, not 
to be fo jocofe with officers of juftice; for you may meet with one that may lay 
the joke over your noddle. 

The youth went his way, and the governor continued his round; and, a 
little while after, came a couple of fergeants, who had hold of a man, and faid: 
My lord governor, this here, who feems to be a man, is not fo, but a woman, 
and no ugly one neither, in man’s cloaths. They lifted up two or three lant- 
horns to her face, by the light of which they difcovered that of a woman, 
feemingly about fixteen years of age, or thereabouts. Her hair was tucked up 
under a net-work caw] of gold and green filk, and fhe herfelf beautiful as a thou- 
fand pearls. They viewed her from head to foot, and faw fhe had on a pair 
of flefh-coloured ftockings, with garters of white taffeta, and taflels of gold 
and feed-pearl: her breeches were of green and gold tiffue, and fhe had on a 
loofe coat of the fame, under which fhe wore a very fine waiftcoat of white and 
gold ftuff. Her fhoes were white, and fuch as men wear. She had no f{word, 
but a very rich dagger; and on her fingers were many rings, and thofe very 
good ones. In a word, every body liked the maiden; but none of them all 
knew her, and the inhabitants of the town faid, they could not imagine who 
fhe fhould be. They, who were in the fecret of the jefts put upon Sancho, 
admired the moft; for this adventure was not of their contriving, and there- 
fore they were in fufpence, expecting the iffue of this unforefeen accident, 
Sancho was {truck with the beauty of the young lady, and asked her, who the 
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was, whither fhe was eoing, and what had moved her to drefs herfelf in that 
habit. She, fixing her eyes on the ground, with a modeft bafhfulnefs, an-- 
(wered: Sir, I cannot declare fo publickly what I am. fo much concerned 
to keep a fecret: only one thing I muft aflure you, that I am no thief, nor 
criminal perfon, but an unhappy maiden, whom the force of a certain jea- 
loufy has made break through the refpect due to modefty. The fteward,. 
hearing this, faid to Sancho: My lord governor, order all your attendants to-- 
o afide, that this lady may {peak her mind with lefg concern. ‘The governor 
did fo, and they all went afide, excepting the fteward, the fewer, and the fe~ 
eretaty. Then the damfel proceeded, faying: I, gentlemen, am daughter to- 
Pedro Perez Mazorca, who farms the wool of this town, and comes frequent- 
ly to my father’s houtfe. This will not pafs, madam, faid the fteward; for I 
know Pedro Perez vety well, and am fure he has no child, fon nor daughter; 
and, befides your faying he is your father, you immediately add, that he comes. 
often to your father’s houfe. I took notice, of that, quoth Sancho. Indeed,. 
' gentlemen,, anfwered the damfel, I am in fuch confufion, that I know not 
what I fay: but the truth is, I am daughter to Diego de la Liana, whom. 
rou mutt all know. This may pais, anfwered the fteward; for I know 
Diego de la Llana, that he is a gentleman of quality, and rich, and has a. 
fon and a daughter: and,. fince he has been a widower, no body in all this 
town can fay, they have feen the face of his daughter; for he keeps her fo 
confined, that he will not give the fun leave to fhine upon her: and report: 
fays, fhe is extremely handfome. That is true,. anfwered the damfel, and 
that daughter am I. Whether fame lyes, or no, as to my beauty, you, gen- 
tlemen, are judges, fince you have feen me: and then fhe began to weep: 
moft bitterly. Which the fecretary perceiving, he whifpered the fewer, and: 
faid very foftly: Without doubt, fomething of importance muft have been. 
the occafion, that fo confiderable a perfon, as this young lady, has left her own: 
houfe, in fuch a drefs, and at fuch an hour. No doubt of that, anfwered the 
fewer; befides that this fufpicion is confirmed by her tears. Sancho comforted: 
her the be(t he could, and defired her to tell them the whole matter, without 
fear ; for they would all endeavour to ferve her with great fincerity, and by all- 
poflible ways. 

The cafe is, gentlemen, replied the, that my father has kept me locked up: 
thefe ten years paft; for fo long has my mother been under ground. Mafs is 
faid in our houfe in a rich chapel, and, in all this time, I have feen nothing but 
the fun in the heavens by day, and the moon and ftars by night; nor do I know 
what ftreets, {quares, or churches are, nor even men, excepting my father and 

other, and Pedro Perez the wool-farmer, whofe conftant vifits to our houfe 
led me to fay, he was my father, to conceal the truth. This confinement, and 
denying me leave to go out, though but to church, has for many days and 
months 
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months patt difquieted me very much. I had a mind to fee the world,.or at 
leaft the town where I was born, thinking this defire was no breach of that de- 
cency young ladies ought to preferve toward themfelves. When I heard talk of 
bull-feafts, of darting canes on horfe-back, and the-reprefentation of plays, 1 
asked my brother, who is a year younger than myfelf, to tell me what thofe 
things were, and feveral others that I had never feen; -which he ufed to do in 
the beft manner he could: and all this did but inflame the defire I had of {ee- 
ing them. _In a word, to fhorten the ftory of my ruin, I prayed and entreated 
my brother ----- O that I had never prayed nor entreated him! and then fhe 
fell to weeping again. The (reward faid to her: Proceed, madam, and make 
an end of telling us what has befallen you; for your words and tears hold us all 
in fafpence. I have but few words left to fpeak, anfwered the damfel, though 
many tears to fhed: for fuch mifplaced defires as mine can be atoned for no other 
way. 
rhe beauty of the damfel had rooted itfelf in the foul of the fewer, who 
held up his lanthorn again, to have another view of her; and he fancied the 
tears fhe fhed were dew-drops of the morning, or even orient pearls: 
and he heartily withed her misfortune might not be fo great as her tears and 
fighs feemed to indicate. The governor was out of all patience at the girl’s 
dilatory manner of telling her ftory, and bid her keep them no longer in fu- 
fpence; for it grew late, and they had a great deal more of the town to go 
over. She, between interrupted fobs, and broken fighs, faid : All my misfor- 
tune and unhappinefs is only this, that I defired my brother to drefs me in his 
cloaths, and carry me out, fome night or other, when my father was afleep, to 
fee the town. He, importuned by my intreaties, condefcended to my defire, 
and, putting me on this habit, and dreffing himfelf in a fuit of mine, which 
fits as if it were made for him (for he has not one hair of a beard, and one 
would take him for a very beautiful young girl) this night, about an hour ago, 
we got out of our houfe; and, guided by our footboy and our own unruly fan- 
cies, we traverfed the whole town: and, as we were returning home, we faw 
a great crowd of people, and my brother faid to me: Sifter, this muft be the 
round; put wings to your feet, and fly after me, that they may not know us, 
ot it will be worfe for us. And, fo faying, he turned his back, and began, not 
to run, but to fly. In Jef than fix fteps, I fell down through the fright, and, 
at that inftant, the officer of juftice, coming up, feized, and brought me before 
your honour; where my indifcrete longing has covered me with fhame before 
fo many people. In effect, then, madam, quoth Sazcho, no other mifhap, has 
befallen you, nor did jealoufy, as you told us at the beginning of your ftory, 
carry you from home? No other thing, faid the, has befallen me, nor is there 
any jealoufy in the cafe, but merely a defire of feeing the world, which went no 
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The coming up of two fergeants, one of whom had overtaken and feized her” 
brother, as he fled from his fifter, confirmed the truth of what the damfel had. 
faid. ‘The youth had on nothing but a rich petticoat, anda blue damask man- 
tle, with a border of gold; no head-drefs nor ornament, but his own hair;. 
which was fo fair and curled, that it feemed fo many ringlets of fine gold. The 
governor, the fteward, and the fewer went afide, and, without letting his fifter 
hear, they asked him how he came to be in that difguife? He, with no lefs 
bafhfalnefs and concern, told the fame ftory his fifter had done; at which the 
enamoured: fewer was much pleafed. But the governor faid: Really, gentle- 
folks, this is a very childith trick, and, to relate this piece of folly, there need- 
ed not half fo many tears and fighs: had you but faid; our names are fo.and {o,. 
we got out of our father’s houfe by fuch a contrivance,. only out of curiofity,. 
and with no other defign.at all; the tale had been told, and all thefe weepings 
and wailings, and takings-on at this rate, might have been fpared, That is true, 
anfwered the damfel; but the confufion I was in was fo great, that it did not 
faffer me to demean myfelf as I ought. There is no harm done; anfwered 
Sancho: we will fee you fafe to your father’s; perhaps he has not miffed you ¥ 
and henceforward be not fo childifh, nor fo eager to fee the world: for, The 
maid that is modeft, and a broken leg, fhould ftay at home; and, The woman 
and the hen are loft by gadding abroad; and, She who defires to fee, defires. 
no lefs to be feen. Ifay no more: The youth thanked the governor for the fa- 
your he intended them, in feeing them fafe home, and fo they bent their courfe 
that way; for the houfe was not far off. When they were arrived,, the brother: 
threw up a little ftone to a grated window, and that inftant a fervant maid,. 
who waited for them, came down, and opened the door, and they went in,. 
leaving every one in admiration at their genteelnefs and beauty, as well as at their 
defire of {eeing the world by night, and without ftirring out of the town: but 
they imputed all to their tender years. The fewer’s heart was pierced through: 
and through, and he propofed within himfelf to demand her, the next day, of 
her father in marriage, taking it for granted he would not refufe him, as being: 
a fervant of the duke’s. Sancho too had fome thoughts of matching the young: 
man with his daughter Sanchica, and. determined to bring it about the firft op-. 
‘portunity, fancying to himfelf, that no match would be refufed the governor’s: 
daughter. Thus ended that night’s round, and two days after the government: 
too, which put anend to all his defigns and expectations, as fhall hereafter: 
be fhewn,. | 
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In which is declared who were the enchanters and executioners, that whipped the 
Duenna, and pinched and feratched Don Quixote; with the fuccels of the page, 


who carried the letter to Terefa Panga, Sancho’s wife. 


C ID HAMETE, the moft punctual fearcher after the very atoms of this 
true hiftory, fays, that, when Donna Rodriguez went out of her chamber 
to go to Don Quixote’s, another Duenna, who lay with her, perceived it; and, 
as all Duennas have the itch of liftening after, prying into, and {melling out 
things, fhe followed her fo foftly, that good Rodriguez did not perceive it : 
and, as foon as the Duenna faw her enter Don Quixote’s chamber, that fhe 
might not be wanting in the general humour of all Duennas, which. is, to be 
| tell-tales, away fhe went that inflant, to acquaint the duchefs, that Donna Ro- 
| driguez was then actually in Don Quixote’s chamber. ‘The duchefs acquainted 
the duke with it, and defired his leave, that fhe and /tzfidora might go and fee 
| what was the Duenna’s bufinefs with Don Quixote. ‘The duke gave it her; and 
they both, very foftly, and {tep by ftep, went and pofted themfelves clofe to 
the door of Don Quixote’s chamber, and fo clofe, that they overheard all- that 
was faid within: and when the duchefs heard the Duenna expofe the fountains * 
of her iffues, fhe could not bear it, nor A/tifdora neither; and fo, brim-full of 
choler, and longing for revenge, they. bounced into the room, and pinched Dox 
Quixote, and whipped the Duenna, in the manner above related: for affronts, 
levelled againft the beauty and vanity of women, awaken their wrath in an ex- 
traordinary manner, and inflame them with a defire of revenging themfelves. 
The duchefs recounted to the duke all that had pafled; with which he was 
much diverted; and the duchefs, proceeding in her defign of making fport with 
Don Quixote, difpatched the page, who had acted:the part of Dulcinea in the 
project of her difenchantment, to Terefa Panga, with her husband’s letter (for 
Sancho was fo taken up with his government, that he had quite forgot it) and 
with another from herfelf, and a large ftring of rich corals by way of pre- 
fent. 
| Now the hiftory tells us, that the page was very difcrete and fharp, and, be- 
| ing extremely defirous to pleafe his lord and lady, he departed, with a very good 
will, for Sancho’s village, and, being arrived near it, he faw a parcel of women 
wafhing in a brook, of whom he demanded, if they could tell him, whether 
| one\Terefa Panga, wife of one Sancho Panga, {quire to a knight called Don 


Quixote de la Mancha, lived in that town. At which queftion, a young wench, 
| : 


* El Aranjuez, in the original. It is a royal garden, near Madrid, famous for its fountains and water- 
works. The metaphor was judged rather too far fetched for an Engl tranflation, 


who ; 
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who was wafhing, got up, and faid: That Terefa Panga is my mother, and - 


that Sancho my father, and that knight our mafter. Come then, damfel, 
quoth the page, and bring me to your mother; for I have a letter and a prefent 
for her from that fame father of your’s. That I will, with all my heart, Sir, 
anfwered the girl, who feemed to be about fourteen years of age: and, leaving 
the linen fhe was wafhing to one of her companions, without putting any thing 
on her head or her feet (for fhe was bare-legged and difhevelled) the ran skipping 
along before the page’s horfe, faying: Come along, Sir; for our houfe ftands juft 
at the entrance of the village, and there you will find my mother in pain enough 
for not having heard any news of my father this great while. I bring her fuch 
good news, quoth the page, that fhe may well thank god for it. In thort, with 
jumping, running, and capering, the girl came to the village, and, before fhe 
got into the houfe, the called aloud at the door: Come forth, mother Tere/a, 
come forth, come forth; for here is a gentleman, who brings letters and other 
things from my good father. At which voice her mother Terefa Panca came 
out, {pinning a diftaff full of tow, having on a grey petticoat, fo fhort, that it 
looked as if it had been docked at the placket, with a grey boddice alfo, and 
her {mock-fleeves hanging about it. She was not very old, though fhe feemed 


to be above forty; but was ftrong, hale, finewy, and hard asa hazle-nut. She, 


feeing her daughter, and the page on horfeback, faid: What isthe matter, girl? 
what gentleman is this? It is an humble fervant of my lady Donna Terefa 
Panca, anfwered the page. And, fo faying, he flung himfelf from his horfe, 
and, with great refpect, went and kneeled before the lady Terefa, faying: Be 
pleafed, Signora Donna Tere/a, to give me your ladyfhip's hand to kifs, as be- 
ing the lawful and only wife of Signor Don Sancho Panga, {ole governor of the 
ifland Barataria. Ah, dear Sir, forbear, do not fo, anfwered Yerefa , for 1am 
no court dame, but a poor country woman, daughter of a ploughman, and 
wife of a {quire-errant, and not of any governor at all. Your ladythip, an- 
fwered the page, is the moft worthy wife of an arch-worthy governor, and, 
for proof of what I fay, be pleafed, madam, to receive this letter, and this pre- 
fent. Then he pulled out of his pocket a ftring of corals, each bead fet in gold; 
and, putting it about her neck, he faid: This letter is from my lord governor, 
and another that I have here, and thefe corals, are from my lady duchefs, who 
fends me to your ladythip. Tere/a was amazed, and her daughter neither more 
nor lefS, and the girl id: May Idie, if our mafter Don Quixote be not.at the 
bottom of this bufine(s, and has given my father the government, or earldom, 
he fo often promifed him, It is even fo, anfwered the page, and, for Signor 
Don Quixote’s fake, my lord Sancho is now governor of the ifland Barataria, 
as you will fee by this letter. Pray, young gentleman, quoth Tere/a, be plea- 
fed to read it; for, thowgh I can f{pin, I cannot read a tittle. Nor I neither, 
added Sanchica: but ftay a little,” and J will go call fomebody that can, though 
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it be the prieft himfelf, or the achelor Sampfon Carrafco, who will come 
with all their hearts to hear news of my father. There is no need of calling 
any body, quoth the page; for, though I cannot fpin, I can read, and will read 
it. So he read it: but, it having been inferted before, it is purpofely omitted here. 
Then he pulled out that from the duchefs, which was as follows. 


Friend TERESA, 
ide HE good qualities, both of integrity and capacity, of your husband Sancho 
moved and induced me to defire the duke my fpoufe to give him the govern- 
ment of one of the many iflands he has. I am informed he governs like any 
hawk; at which I and my lord duke are mightily pleafed; and I give great 


thanks to heaven, that I have not been deceived in my choice of him for the faid 


government. For, let me tell madam 'Verela, it is a dificult thing to find a 
good governor now-a-days, and god make me as good as Sancho governs well. 
fend you hereby, my dear, a firing of corals fet in gold: I wifh they were of ori- 
ental pearl: but, Whoever gives thee an egg, has no mind to fee thee dead. ‘The 
time will come, when we fhall be better acquainted, and converfe together, and 
god knows what may happen. Commend me to Sanchica your daughter, and tel} 
her from me to get herfelf ready ; for I mean to marry her toppingly when fhe leaft 
thinks of it. Iam told the acorns of your town are very large: pray, fend me 
fome two dozen of them; for I fhall efteem them very much as coming from your 
hand: and write to me immediately, advifing me of your health and welfare ; and 
if you want any thing, you need but open your mouth, and your mouth fhall be 
meafured. So God keep you. 


Your loving friend, 
The DucuEss, 


From this place... 


Ah! quoth Tere/a, at hearing the letter, how good, how plain, how hum- 
Ble alady! Let me be buried with fuch ladies as this, and not with fuch gentle- 


women. as this town affords, who think, becaufe they are gentlefolks,, the. 


wind muft not blow upon them: and they go to church with as much vanity as 
if they were very queens. One would think they took it for a difgrace to look 
upon a country woman; and you fee. here how this good lady, though the be a 
duchefs, calls me friend, and treats me as if I were her equal, and equal may 
I fee her to the higheft fteeple in all La Mancha. As to the acorns, Sir, I will 


{end her ladythip a_pocket-ful, and fuchas, for their bignefs, people may come to. 


fee and admire from far and near. And for the prefent, Sanchica, fee and make 
much of this gentleman: take care of his horfe, and bring fome new-laid 
eggs out of the ftable, and flice fome rafhers of bacon, and let us entertain 
him like any prince; for the good news he has brought us and his own good 

looks 
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looks deferve no lef$; and, in the mean-while, I will ftep and carry my neigh- 
bours the news of our joy, and efpecially to our father the prieft, and to mafter 
Nicholas the barber, who are, and always have been, your father’s great friends. . 
Yes, mother, I will, anfwered Sanchica : but, hark you, I muft have half that 
{tring of corals ; for I do not take my lady duchefs to be fuch a fool as to fend 
it all to you. It is all for you, daughter, anfwered Tere/a: but let me wear it a 
few days about my neck; for truly methinks it cheers my very heart. You will - 
be no lefs cheered, quoth the page, when you fee the bundle I have in this 
portmanteau: It is a habit of fuperfine cloth, which the governor wore only 
one day at a hunting match, and has fent it all to Signora Sanuchica. May he 
live a thoufand years, anfwered Sanchica, and the bearer neither more nor lefs, 
ay, and two thoufand, if need be. 

Terefa now went out of the houfe with the letters, and the beads about her 
neck, and playing, as fhe went along, with her fingers upon the letters, as if 
they had been atimbrel. And accidentally meeting the prieft, and Sampfon 
Carrafco, fhe began to dance, and fay: In faith, we have no poor relations 
now ; we have got a government: ay, ay, let the proudeft gentlewoman of 
them all meddle with me; I will make her know her diftance?. What is the 
matter, Terefa Panga ? what extravagancies are thefe? and what papers are 
thofe? demanded the prieft. No other extravagancies, quoth fhe, but that 
thefe are letters from duchefles and governors, and thefe about my neck are 
true coral: the ave-maries and the pater-nofters are of beaten gold, and I am_ 
a governefs. God be our aid, Tere/z, replied they; we underftand you not, nor 
know what you mean. Believe your own eyes, anfwered Tere/a, giving them 
the letters. The prieft read them fo as that Sampfon Carrajco heard the con- 
tents; and Sampfon and the prieft ftared at each other, as furprized at what 
they read. The bachelor demanded, who had brought thofe letters. Terefa 
anfwered, if they would come home with her to her houfe, they fhould fee 
the meflenger, who was a youth like any golden pine-tree; and that he -had 

rought her another prefent, worth twice as much. The prieft took the corals. 
from her neck, and viewed and reviewed them ; and, being fatisfed they were 
right, he began to wonder afrefh, and faid: By the habit I wear, I know not 
what to fay, nor what to think of thefe letters, and thefe prefents. On one 
hand I fee and feel the finenefs of thefe corals, and on the other hand J read, 
that a duchefs fends to defire a.dozen or two of acorns. Make thefe things 
tally, if you can, quoth Carrajco: but let us go and fee the bearer of this pac- 
quet, who may give us fome light into thefe difficulties, which puzzle us. 


They did fo, and Terefa went back with them. 


* Yo la pindré como nueva. Word for word, Iwill put her as one new, The meaning is not obvious, 
and the dictionaries are of no fervice here. Perhaps it may be, J will treat her as a new-comer. However, 
the tranflator has fubitituted what Tere/a may very well be fuppofed to fay upon this occafion, 


They 
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They found the page fifting a little barley for his horfe, and Sauchica cutting 
a tafher to fry, and pave it with eggs, for the page’s dinner; whofe alpect 
.and good appearance pleafed them both very much. After they had faluted him, 
and he them, . Samp/on defired him to tell them news both of Don Quixote and 
Sancho Panga; for, though they had read Sancho’s and the duchets’s letters, {till 
they were confounded, and could not devife what Sacho’s government could 
mean, and efpecially of an ifland, moft or all thofe in the Mediterranean be- 
longing to his majefty. To which the page anfwered : That Signor Sancho Panga 
is a governor, there is no manner of doubt: but whether it be an ifland, that 
he governs or not, I concern not my‘elf at all; let it fuffice, that it is a place 
containing above a thoufand inhabitants. As to the acorns, Ifay, my lady duchefs is 
fo humble and affable, that her fending to beg acorns of a country-woman is no- 
thing; for, ere now, fhe has fent to borrow a comb of one of her neighbours. 
For you muft know, gentlemen, that the ladies of rragon, though of as 
great quality, are not fo haughty, nor fo ceremonious, as the ladies of Ca/fle: 
they treat people more upon the level. 

While they were in the midft of this difcourfe, in came Sanchica, with 
a lapful of eggs, and faid to the page: Pray, Sir, does my father, now he is 
a governor, wear trunk-hofe*? I never obferved that, anfwered the page ; but 
doubtlefs he does. God’s my life! replied Sanuchica, what a fight muft it 
be to fee my-father with laced breeches! Is it not ftrange, that, ever fince 
I was born, I have longed to fee my father with his breeches laced to his 
girdle? I warrant you will, if you live, anfwered the page: before god, 
if his government lafts but two months, he is in a fair way to travel with 
a cape to his cap. The prieft and the bachelor eafily perceived, that the 
page fpoke jeftingly: but the finenefs of the corals, and the hunting-fuit, 
which Sancho had fent (for Terefa had already fhewed them the habit) un- 
did all. Neverthelefs they could not forbear fmiling at Szuchzca’s longing, 
and more when Terefa faid: Mafter prieft, do fo much as enquire, if any 
body be going to Madrid or Toledo, who may buy me a farthingal round and 
compleatly made, and fafhionable, and one of the beft that is to be had; 
for, verily, verily, I intend to honour my husband’s government as much as I 
can; and, if they vex me, I will get me to this court myfelf, and ride in my 
coach as wellas the beft of them there; for fhe, who has a governor for her 
husband, may very well have one, and maintain it too. Ay, marry, quoth 
Sanchica, and would to god it were to-day rather than to-morrow, though 
folks, that faw me feated in that coach with my lady mother, fhould fay: Do but 
fee fuch a one, daughter of fuch a one ftuffed with garlick; how the fits in 


x Biggs laid as clofe together in the frying pan as pebbles in a pavement. 
2 Calas atacadas. ‘They are breeches and ftockings all in one, and laced, or clafped, or tied to’the 
girdle. 
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ftate, and lolls in her coach like the pope’s lady"! But let them jeer, fo they 
trudge in the dirt, and I ride in my coach with’ my feet above the 
ground, A bad year and a worfe month to all the murmurers in the world ; 
and, if I go warm, let folks langh. Say I well? mother.. Ay, mighty well, 
daughter, anfwered Terefa: and my good man Sancho foretold me all this, and 
even greater good luck; and, you {hall fee, daughter, it will never ftop ’till it 
has made me a countefs; for, to be lucky, the whole bufinefs is to begin; and 
as I have often heard your good father fay (who, as he is yours, is alfo the 
father of proverbs) When they give you a heifer, make hafte with the halter; fo, 
when a government is given you, feize it; when they give you an earldom, lay 
your claws on it; and when they whiftle to you with a good gift, fnap at it: 
No, no, fleep on, and do not anfwer to the lucky hits, and the good fortune, 
that ftand calling at the door of your houfe. And what care I? added Sanchica 3 
let who will fay, when they fee me ftep it ftately and bridle it, The higher 
the monkey climbs, the more he expofes his bald buttocks, and fo forth. The 
prieft, hearing this, faid: I cannot believe, but that all of this race of the 
Pangas were born with a bufhel of proverbs in their bellies: I never faw one 
of them, who did not fcatter them about, at all times, and in all the difcourfes 
they ever held. I believe fo too, quoth the page; for my lord governor 
Sancho utters them at every ftep ; and, though many of them are 
wide of the purpofe, ftill they pleafe, and my lady duchefs and the duke 
commend them highly. You perfift then in affirming, Sir, quoth the bache- 
lor, that this bufinefs of Sancho’s government is real and true, and that thefe 
prefents and letters are really fent by a duchefs? For our parts, though we touch 
the prefents, and have read the letters, we believe it not, and take it to be one 


_of our country-man Don Quixote’s adventures, who thinks every thing of this 


kind done by way of enchantment: and therefore, I could almoft find in my 
heart to touch and feel your perfon, to know whether you are a vifionary mef- 
fenger, or one of flefh and bones. All I know of myfelf, gentlemen, anfwered 
the page, is, that lam a real meffenger, and that Signor Sancho Panga actually is. 
a governor ; and that my lord duke, and my lady duchefs can give, and have 
given the faid government; and I have heard it faid, that the faid Sancho: 
Panga behaves himfelf moft notably in it. Whether there be any enchantment 
in this, or not, you may difpute by yourfelves: for, by the oath I am going 
to take, which is, by the life of my parents, who are living, and whom I - 
dearly love, I know nothing more of the matter. It may be fo, replied the 
bachelor: but, duditat Auguftinus. Doubt who will, anfwered the page; the 


2 Papefa. A She-pope. Our tranilators have rendered this Pope Foan. But there is more humour in 
making the country people fo ignorant as to believe the pope had, if not a wife, a concubine, as many of 
the great clergy had, than in fuppofing they had ever heard of Pope Foan. 


? In the original, when they cry Tus, Tus, that is, as people call dogs to their porridge. 
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truth is what I tell you, and truth will always get above a lye, like oil above 
water: and, if you will not believe me, Operibus credite @ non verbis. Come 
one of you, gentlemen, along with me, and you fhall fee with your eyes what 
you will not believe by the help of your ears. That jaunt is for me, quoth 
Sanchica : take me behind you, Sir, upon your nag; for I will go with all my 
heart to fee my honoured father. ‘The daughters of governors, faid the 
page, muft not travel alone, but attended with coaches and litters, and good 
{tore of fervants. Before god, anfwered Sanchica, 1 can travel as well upon an 
afs’s colt, as ina coach; I am none of your tender fqueamifh folks, Peace, 
wench, quoth Terefa; you know not what you fay, and the gentleman is in the 
right; for, According to reafon, each thing in its feafon: when it was Sancho, 
it was Sacha ; and when governor, madam. Said I amifs? Madam Terefa fays 
more than fhe imagines, quoth the page; and, pray, give me to eat, and dif- 
patch me quickly; for I intend to return home this night. To which the prieft 
faid: Come, Sir, and do penance with me; for madam Tere/a has more 
good will, than good cheer, to welcome fo worthy a gueft. The page refufed 
at firft, but at length thought it moft for his good to comply, and the prieft 
very willingly took him home with him, that he might have an opportu- 
nity of enquiring at leifure after Don Quixote and his exploits. The bachelor 
offered Terefa to write anfwers to her letters: but fhe would not let him med- 
dle in her matters ; for fhe looked upon him as fomewhat of a wag: and fo 
fhe gave a roll of bread and a couple of eggs to a young novitiate fryar, who 
could write; who wrote for her two letters, one for her husband, and the other 
for the duchefs, and both of her inditing; and they are none of the worft re- 
corded in this grand hiftory, as will be feen hereafter. 


Ca Belin Asie. XTX. 


Of the progrefi of Sancho Panga’s government, with other entertaining events. 


jose cael appeared the day fucceeding the night of the governoz’s round, 
which the fewer pafled without fleeping, his thoughts being taken up with 
the countenance, air, and beauty of the difguifed damfel ; and the fteward {pent 
the remainder of it in writing to his lord and lady what Sancho Panca faid and 
did, equally wondering at his deeds and fayings; for his words and actions 
were intermixed with ftrong indications both of difcretion and folly. In 
fhort, Signor governor got up, and, by the direction of doCtor Pedro Rezio, 
they gave him, to break his faft, a little conferve, and four draughts of cold 


‘water; which Sancho would gladly have exchanged for a piece of bread anda 


bunch of grapes. But, feeing it was more by force, than good will, he fub- 
mitted to it with fufficient grief to his foul, and toil to his omach; Pedro 
Rezio making him believe, that, to eat but little, and that of flight things, quick- 
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ened the judgment, which was the propereft thing that could be for perfons 
appointed to rule and bear offices of dignity; in which there is not fo much 
occafion for bodily ftrength, as for that of the underftanding. By means of | 
this fophiftry Sancho endured hunger to a degree, that inwardly he curfed the: 
government, and even him that gave it. 

However, with his hunger and his conferve, he fat in judgment that day,. 
and the firft thing that offered, was, a queftion propofed by a ftranger ; the 
fteward and the reft of the affiftants being prefent all the while. It was this :- 
My lord; A main river divides the two parts of one lordfhip-----pray, my lord, 
be attentive; for it is a cafe of importance, and fomewhat difficult. I fay 
then, that upon this river ftood a bridge, and at the head of it a gallows, and a 
kind of court-houfe, for a feat of judicature ; in which there were commonly: 
four judges, whofe office it was to give fentence according to a law enjoined: 
by the owner of the river, of the bridge, and ef the lordfhip ;. which law was 
in this form: Whoever paffes over this-bridge, from one fide to the other, 
muft firft take an oath, from whence he comes, and what bufinefs he is going: 
about: and, if he fwears true, they fhall let him pais; but, if he tells a lye, 
he thall die for it upon yonder gallows,without any remiffion. ‘This law, and the 
rigorous conditions thereof, being known, feveral’ perfons paffed over; for by what: 
they fwore it was foon perceived they fwore the truth, and the judges let them: 
pafs freely. Now it fell out, that a certain man, taking the oath, fwore, and* 
faid, by the oath he had taken, he was going to die upon the gallows, which 
{tood there, and that this was his bufinefs, and no other. The judges. delibe-- 
rated upon the oath, and faid: If we let this man pafs freely, he fwore a lye, 
and by the law he ought to die; and if we hang him, he fwore he went to 
die upon that gallows, and having fwore the truth, by the fame law’ 
he ought to go free. It is. now demanded of my lord governor, how the 
judges fhall proceed with this man: for they are ftill doubtful and in fu 
pence; and, being informed of the acutenefs and elevation of your lordfhip’s. 
underftanding, they have fent me to befeech your lordthip, on their behalf, to 
give your opinion in fo intricate and doubtful a cafe. Towhich Sancho anfwer- 
ed: For certain, thefe gentlemen, the judges, who fent you to me, might have 
faved themfelves, and you, the labour; for I have more of the blunt than the 
acute in me: neverthelefs, repeat me the bufinefs over again, that Imay under- 
ftand it ; perhaps, Imay hit the mark. The querift repeated what he had 
faid once or twice, and Sancho faid: In my opinion, this affair may be 
briefly refolved, and it is thus. The man fwears he is going to die upon the 
gallows, and, if he is hanged, he {wore the truth, and by the law eftablifhed 
ought to be free, and to pafs the bridge; and, if they do not hang him, he fwore 
a lye, and by the fame law he ought to be hanged. It is juft as Signor governor 
fays, quoth the meffenger, and nothing more is wanting to the right ftating 

and 
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and underftanding of the cafe. I fay then, seplied Sancho, that they let pafs 
that part of the man that {wore the truth, and hang that. part that {wore 
a lye: and thus the condition of the paflige will be literally fulfilled. If fo, 
Signor governor, replied the querift, it will be neceffary to divide the man into 
two parts,the falfe and the true; and, if heis cut afunder, he mutt neceflarily die, 
and fo there is not a tittle of the law fulfilled, and there is an exprefs neceflity 
of fulfilling the law. Come hither, honeft man, anfwered Sancho : either I am 
a very dunce, or there is as much reafon to put this paflenger to death, as to let 
him live and pafs the bridge ; for, if the truth faves him, the lye equally con- 
demns him; and this being fo, as it really is, I am of opinion, that you tell 
thofe gentlemen, who fent you to me, that, fince the reafons for condemning 
and acquitting him are equal, they let-him -pafs freely: for it is always com- 
mendable to do. good rather than harm; and this I would give under my 
hand, if I could write: and, in this cafe, I fpeak not of my own head, but 
upon recollection of a precept given me, among many others, by my matter 
Don Quixote, the night before I fet out to: be governor of this ifland; which 
was, that, when juftice happens to be in the leaft doubtful, I fhould incline 
and lean to the fide of mercy 5 and god has been pleafed to make me remem- 

er it in the prefent cafe,, in which it comes info pat. It does {o, anfwered the 


- fteward, and, for my part, I think Lycurgus himéelf, who gave laws to the 


Lacedemonians, could not have given a better judgment, than that now given 
by the great Pangea: and-let us have no more hearings this morning, and I will 
give order, that Signor governor (hall dine to day much to his fatisfaction. 
That is what I defire, and let us have fair play, quoth Sancho, Let me but 
dine, and bring me cafes and queftions never fo thick, E will difpatch them in 
the fnuffing of a candle. 

The fteward was as good as his word, making it a matter of confcience to 
ftarve fo difcerning a governor ; efpecially fince he intended to come toa con- 
clufion with him that very night, and to play him the laft trick he had in 
commiffion. 

Tt fell out then, that, having dined:that day againft all the rules and aphorifms 
of doctor Tirteafuera, at taking away the cloth, a courier came in with a letter 
from Don Quixote to the governor. Sancho bid the fecretary read it firft to 
him(felf, and, if there was nothing in it that required fecrecy, to read it aloud. 
The fecretary did’fo, and, glancing it over, faid: Well may it be read aloud ; 
for what Signor Don Quixote writes to your lordfhip deferves to be printed and. 
written in letters of gold ; and the contents are thefe. 


Don Quixate 
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Don Quixote de la Mancha’s \etter to Sancho Panga, governor of the ifland 
of Barataria. 


We EN I expetted, friend Sancho, to have beard news of your neghgen- 
cies and impertinencies, I have had accounts of your difcretion; for 

which I give particular thanks to heaven, that can raife the poor from the 
dunghil, and make wife men of fools. I am told, you govern as tf you were 
aman, and are a man as if you were a beaft, fuch is the humility of your 
demeanour. But I would have you take notice, Sancho, that it is often ex- 
pedtent and neceffary, for the fake of authority, to at? in contradiction to the 
humility of the heart; for the decent adorning of the perfon in weighty employ- 
ments muft be conformable to what thofe ofices require, and not according to the 
meafure of what a man’s own humble condition inclines him to. Go wellclad; for a 
broomftick well dreffed does not appear a broomftick. I do not mean, that you fhould 
wear jewels or fine cloaths, nor, being a judge, that you should drefs like a foldi- 
er; but that you fhould adorn your felf with fuch an habit as fuits your em- 
ployment, and fuch as 1s neat and handfomely made. To gain the good will of the 
people you govern, two things, among others, you muft do: One is, to be civil to all 
(though I have already told you this) and the other 1s, to take care that there be 
plenty, fince nothing 1s fo difceuraging to the poor as hunger, and dearnefs of 
provifions, Publifh not many ediéts, and, when you do, fee that they are good 
onet, and, above all, that they are well obferved; for ediéts that are not kept are 
as if they had not been made, and ferve only to fhew, that the prince, though 
he had wifdom and authority fujficient to make them, had not the courage to fee 
them put in execution: and laws that intimidate at their publication, and are 
not executed, become like the log king of the frogs, which terrified them at jirft; 
but, in time, they contemned him, and got upon his back. Bea father to virtue, 
and a flepfather to vice. Be not always fevere, nor always mild; but choofe the 
mean betwixt thefe two extremes ; for therein confifts the main point of difcre- 
tion. Vifit the prifons, the fhambles, and the markets ; for the prefence of the go- 
vernor in fuch places is of great importance. Comfort the prifoners, that they may 
hope to be quickly difpatched. Bea bug-bear to the butchers, who will then make 

their weights true; andbe a terror to the market people for the fame reafon. Do not 

shew your felf (though perchance you may be fo; but Ido not believe it) given to 
covetoufne/s, to women, or gluttony: for, when the town and thofe, who have to 

do with you, find your ruling paffion, by that they will play their engines upon you, 

till they have battered you down into the depth of deftrudtion. View and review, 

confider and reconfider, the counfels and documents I gave you in writing, before 

you went hence to your government, and you will fee how you will find in them, if 
you obferve them, a choice fupply to help to fupport you under the toils and dificul- 
ties, which governors meet with at every turn. Write to your patrons, the as 

an 
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and duchefi, and fhew yourfelf grateful: for ingratitude is the daughter of pride, 
and one of the greateft fins; and the perfon, who is grateful to thofe that have 
done him good, fhews thereby that he will be fo to god too, who has already done 
bim, and is continually doing him, fo much good. 

My lady duchefs has difpatched a meffenger with your fuit, and another prefent 
to your wife Terefa Panga: we expect an anfwer every moment. I have been a 
little out of order with & certain cat-clawing, which befel me not much to the ad- 
vantage of my nofe: but it was nothing ; for, if there are enchanters who perfe- 
cute me, there are others who defend me. Let me know, if the fleward, who 1s. 
with you, bad any hand.in the actions of the Trifaldi, as you fufpected, and give 
me advice, from time to time, of all that happens to you, fince the way 1s fo fhort. 
T have thoughts of quitting this idle life very joon; for I was not born for it. A 
bujinefs has fallen out, which will, I believe, go near to bring me into difgrace 
qwith the duke and duchefs. But, though it afflicts me much, it affects me no- 
thing; for, in foort, I muft comply with the rules of my profeffion, rather than 
with their pleafure, according to the old faying, Amicus Plato,. fed magis amica 
Veritas. Iwrite thisin Latin; for I perfuade myfelf, you have learned it fince 
you have been a governor. And fo, farewel, and god have you in bis keep- 
ing, that na body may pity you. 


Your Friend). 


Don Quixote de la Mancha. 


Sancho liftened with great attention to the letter, which was applauded, and 
looked upon to be very judicious, by all that heard it. Prefently Sancho rofe 
| from table, and, calling the fecretary, he fhut himfelf up with him in his 
| chamber, and, without any delay, refolved immediately to fend an anfwer to his. 
lord Don Quixote. He bid the fecretary, without adding or diminifhing a tittle, 
to write what he fhould dictate to him. He did fo, and the anfwer was of the 
tenour following.. 


Sancho Panga’s ketter to Don Quixote dela Mancha. 


HE burry of my bufinefs is fo great, that I have not time to feratch my 
| head, nor fo much as to pare my nails, and therefore I wear them very 
| long, which god remedy. This I fay, dear mafter of my foul, that your worfbip 
| may not wonder, if hitherto I have given you no account of my well or ill being 
in this government, in which I fuffer more hunger, than when we two wandered 
about through woods and deferts. 
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My lord duke wrote to me the other day, giving me advice, that certain Spies 
were come into this ifland to kill me; but hitherto I have been able to difcover no 
other befides a certain doctor, who has a falary in this place for killing as many 
governors as fhall come hither. He calls bimfelf Doctor Pedro Rezio, and is 4 
native of Tirteafuera; a name fufficient to make one fear dying by his hands. 
This fame dottor fays, he does not cure diftempers when people have them, but pre- 
vents them from coming: and the medicines he ufes are, diet upon diet, *till he re- 
duces the patient to bare bones; as if a confumption were not a worfe malady than 
a fever. In foort, heis murdering me by hunger, and I am dying of defpite; for, 
inftcad of coming to this government, to eat hot, and drink cool, and to recreate 
my body between Holland /heets, upon beds of down, Iam come to do penance, as 
if I were an hermit: and, as I do it againft my will, I verily think, at the long 
run, the devil will carry me away. 

Hitherto I have touched no fee, nor taken any bribe; .and I cannot imagine 
what it will endin: for here I am told, that the governors, who come to this 
ifland, before they fet foot in it, ufed to receive a good fum of money, by way of 
prefent or loan, from the people, and that this is the cuftom with thofe, who go to 
other governments, as well as with thofe, who come to this. 

One night, as I was going the round, I met avery handfome damfel in man’s 
cloaths, and ber brother in woman’s. My fewer fell in love with the girl, and 
has, as be fays, already, in his thoughts, made choice of her for his wife; and I 
have chofen the brother for my fon-in-law. To-day we both intend to difchfe our - 
minds to their father, who is one Diego de la Liana, a gentleman, and an old 
chriftian as much as one can defire. 

I vifit the markets, as your worfkip advifes me; and yefterday I founda huck~ 
fter-woman, who fold new hazle-nuts, and it was proved upon her, that fhe had 
mixed with the new a bufhel of old rotten ones. I confifcated them all to the ufe of 
the charity-boys, who well know how to diftinguifh them, and fentenced her not to 
come into the market again in fifteen days. Iam told, I behaved bravely: what 
I can tell your worfhip is, that it 1s reported in this town, that there 1s not a 
worfe fort of people than your market-awomen for they are all fhamelefs, hard- 
hearted, and impudent ; and I verily believe it is fo, by thofe I have feen in other 
places. ‘ 

As concerning my lady duchef’'s having written to my wife Terefa Panga, 
and fent her the prefent your worfhip mentions, I am mightily pleafed with 
it, and will endeavour to foew my gratitude at a proper time: pray, kifs her ho- 
nour’s bands in my name, and tell ber, fee bas not thrown ber favours into a rent 
fack, as fhe will find by the effect. f 

I would not wifh you to have any crofs-reckonings of difguft with our patrons 
the duke and duchefs; for, if your worfbip quarrels with them, it 7s plain, it muft 
redound to my damage; and, fince your worfbip advifed me not to be ungrateful, it 

will 
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will not be proper you should be fo yourfelf to thofe, who have done you fo many fa- 
vours, and who have entertained you fo generoufly in their caftle. 

The cat-bufinefs Iunderftand not, but fuppofe it muft be one of thofe unlucky 
tricks the wicked enchanters are wont to play your worfhip. TI shall know more 
when we meet. 

L would willingly fend your worfbip fomething or other; but I cannot tell what, 
unlefs it be fome little clhyfter-pipes, which they make in this ifland very curioufly. 
If my employment holds, Iwtll look out for fomething to fend, right or wrong. If 
my wife Terefa Panga writes to me, be fo kind as to pay the poftage, and fend me 
the letter; for I have a mighty defire to know the efiate of my houfe, my wife, and 
my children. And fo, god dehver your worfkip from evil-minded enchanters, and 
bring me fafe and found out of this government, which I doubt, for I expect to lay 

~ my bones bere, confidering how Doctor Pedro Rezio treats me. 


Your worfhip’s fervant, 


SancuHo Pawca, the governor. 


The fecretary made up the letter, and difpatched the courier with it imme- 
diately. Then thofe, who carried on the plot againft Sancho, contrived among 
themfelves how to put an end to his government. That evening Sancho {pent 
in making fome ordinances for the good government of that, which he took to 
be an ifland. He decreed, that there fhould be no monopolizers of: provifions 
in the commonwealth; that wines fhould not be imported indifferently from 
any parts the merchant pleafed, with this injunction, that they fhould declare 
its growth, that a price might be fet upon it according to its goodnefs, charac- 
ter, and true value; and that whoever dafhed it with water, or changed its 
name, fhould be put to death for it. He moderated the prices of all forts of 
hofe and thoes, efpecially the latter, the current price of which he thought ex- 
orbitant. He limited the wages of fervants, which before were very extrava- 
eant'. He laid moft fevere penalties upon thofe, who fhould fing lafcivious 
and indecent fongs by day or by night. He decreed, that no blind man fhould 
fing his miracles in verfe, unlefs he produced an authentic teftimony of the truth 
of them, eftéeming moft of thofe fung by that fort of people to be falie, in 
prejudice to the true ones. He created an overfeer of the poor, not to perfe- 
cute them, but to examine whether tHey were fuch or no; for, under colour of 
feigned maimnefs and counterfeit fores, they are often fturdy thieves, and hale 
drunkards. In fhort, -he made fuch wholefome ordinances, that they are ob- 

ferved in that town to this day, and are called, The conjtitutions of the great 
governor Sancho Panga. 
+ Literally, travelled unbridled in the road of iatere/. HeATIOIA . 
Y ox. II: Non CHAP. 
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copes Meter NN He XX. 


In which is related the adventure of the fecond affliéted or difireffed matron, 
otherwife called Donna Rodriguez. 


ID HAMETE relates, that Don Quixote, being now healed of his 
{cratches, began to think the life he led in that caftle was againft all the 
rules of knight-errantry, which he profeffed; and therefore he refolved to ask 
leave of the duke and duchefs to depart for Saragoffa, the celebration of the . 
tournament drawing near, wherein he propofed to win. the fuit of armour, the 
ufual prize at that feftival. And, being one day at table with their excellencies, 
and beginning to unfold his purpofe, and ask their leave, behold, on a fudden 
there entered, at the door of the great hall, two women,, as it. afterwards ap-. 
peared, covered from head to foot with mourning weeds; and one of them,. 
coming up to Don Quixote, threw. herfelf at full length on the. ground, and,. 
inceflantly kiffing his feet, poured forth fuch difmal, deep, and mournful. 
eroans, that all who heard and faw her were confounded: and, though the: 
duke and duchefs imagined it was fome jeft their fervants were putting upon: 
Don Quixote, yet, feeing how vehemently.the woman fighed, groaned, and 
wept, they were in doubt and in fufpence; ’till the compaffionate Don 
Quixote, railing her from the ground, prevailed with her to difcover herfelf; 
and remove the veil from before her blubbered: face. She did fo, and dif 
covered, what they little expected to fee, the face.of. Donna Rodriguez, the 
Duenna of the houfe; and the other mourner was her daughter, who had. 
been deluded by the rich farmer’s fon. All that knew her wondered, and 
the duke and duchefs more than any body; for though they took.her for 
a fool and foft, yet not to.the degree as to act fo mad a part.. At length. 
Donna Rodriguez, turning to. her lord and lady, faid: Be pleafed, your ex 
cellencies, to give me leave to confer a little with this gentleman; for fo it 
behoves me to do, to get fuccefsfully out of an unlucky bufineds, into. which 
the prefumption of an evil-minded bumpkin has brought me. The duke 
faid, he gave her leave, and that fhe might confer with Don- Quixote as- 
much as fhe pleafed. ‘She, directing her face and fpeech to Don Quixote; 
faid: It is not long, valorous knight, fince 1 gave you an account how in- 
jurioufly and treacheroufly a wicked peafant has ufed my poor dear child,. 
this unfortunate girl here prefent, and you promifed me to ftand up in her 
defence, and’ fee her righted; and now I underftand,; that you are departing 
from this cattle in queft of the good adventures god fhall fend you; and there- 
fore my defire is, that, before you begin making your excurfions on the high- 
ways, you would challenge. this untamed ruftic, and oblige him to marry my. 
daughter, in compliance with the promife he gave her to be her husband, be- 
fore 
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fore he had his will of her: for, to think to meet with juftice from my lord 
duke, is to look for pears upon an elm-tree, for the reafons I have already told. 
your worfhip in private; and fo god grant your worfhip much health not for- 
faking us. 

To which words Don Quixote returned this anfwer, with much gravity and 
folemnity: Good madam Duenna, moderate your tears, or rather dry them 
up, and fpare your fighs; for I take upon me the charge of feeing your daugh- 
ter’s wrongs redrefled ; though it had been better if fhe had not been fo eafy in 
believing the promifes of lovers, who, for the moft part, are very ready at pro- 
mifing, and very flow in performing: and therefore, with my lord duke’s leave, 
I will depart immediately in fearch of this ungracious youth, and will find and 
challenge him, and will kill him if he refufes'to perform his contract: for the 
principal end of my profeffion is, to fpare the humble, and chaftife the proud ; 
I mean, to fuccour the wretched, and deftroy the oppreffor. 

You need not give yourfelf any trouble, anfwered the duke, to feck the ruftic, 
of whom this good Duenna complains; nor need you ask my permiffion to chal- 
lenge him: for, fuppofe him challenged, and leave it to me to give him notice 
of this challenge, and to make him accept it, and come and an{wer for himfelf 
at this caftle of mine; where both fhall fairly enter the lifts, and all the ufual 
ceremonies hall be obferved, and exact juftice diftributed to each, as is the duty 
of all princes, who grant the lifts to combatants within the bounds of their ter- 
ritories. With this affurance,; and with your grandeur’s leave, replied Dox 
Quixote, for this time, I renounce my gentility, and leflen and demean mylelf 
to the lownefs of the offender, and put myfelf upon a level with him, that he 
may be qualified to fight with me: and fo, though abfent, I challenge and dety 
| him, upon account of the injury he has done in deceiving this poor girl, who 
was a maiden, and by his fault is no longer fuch; and he fhall either perform 
his promife of being her lawful husband, or die in the difpute. And immedi- 
| ately pulling off his glove, he threw it into the middle of the hall, and the duke 
took it up, faying, that, as he had faid before, he accepted the challenge in the 
name of his vaffal, appointing the time to be fix days after, and the lifts to be 
| in the court of the caftle; the arms, thofe ufual among knights, a launce, fhield, 
| and laced fuit of armour, and all the other pieces, without deceit, fraud, or any 
fuperftition whatever, being firft viewed and examined by the judges of the 
field. But efpecially, he faid, it was neceflary, the good Duenna, and the 
naughty maiden, fhould commit the juftice of their caufe to the hands of 
Signor Don Quixote; for otherwife nothing could be done, nor could the faid 
challenge be duly executed. Ido commit it, anfwered the Duenna. And I too, ad- 
|. ded the daughter, all weeping, abafhed, and confounded. The day thus appointed, 
and the duke having refolved with himfelf what was to be done in the bufi- 
| nefs, the mourners went their ways; and the duchefs ordered, that thenceforward 
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they fhould be treated; not as ‘her fervants, but as lady-adventurers, who were 
come to her houfe to demand juftice: and fo they had a feparate apartment 
ordered them, and were ferved as ftrangers, to the amazement of the reft 
of the family, who knew not what the folly and boldnefs of Donna Redri- 
guez, and of her ill-errant daughter, drove at. 

While they were thus engaged in perfecting the joy of the feat, and giving a 
good end to the dinner, behold, there entered, at the hall door, the page, who had 
carried the letters and prefents to Terefa Panca, wife of the governor Sancho 
Panca: at whofe artival the duke and duchefs were much pleafed, being de- 
Grous to know the fuccefs of his journey; and they having asked him, the page 
replied, he could not relate it fo publickly, nor in. few words, and defired their ~ 
excellencies would be pleafed to adjourn it to a private audience, and in the. 
mean time to entertain themfelves with thofe letters: and, pulling out a couple, 
he put them into the hands of the duchefS. The fuperfcription of one was; 
For my lady duchefs, fuch a one, of I know not what place: And the other ; To 
my busband Sancho Panga, governor of the ifland Barataria, whom god profper 
more years than me. "The duchets’s cake was dough, as the faying is, “till fhe 
had read her letter; and, opening it, fhe run it over to. herfelf, and finding it 
might be read aloud, that the duke and the by-ftanders might hear it, fhe read 


what follows. 


Terefa Panca’s letter to the duchels. 


My lady, 

bi ia E letter your grandeur wrote me gave me much fatisfaction, and indeed. 

I wifbed for it mightiy. The fring of corals is very good, and my 
husband's hunting-fuit comes not fhort of it. Our whole town is highly pleafed, 
that your lady/hip has made my husband Sancho a governor; though no body 
believes it, efpecially the prieft, and majter Nicholas the barber, and Sampfon 
Carrafco the bachelor. But what care I? for fo long as the thing is fo, as it 
really is, let every one fay what they lift: though, if I may own the truth, 
T fhould not have believed it myfelf, had it not been for the corals and the 
habit: for, in this village, every body thinks my husband a dunce, and, take. 
him from governing a flock of goats, they cannot imagine what government he 
can be good for. God be his guide, and fpeed him as he fees bet for bis chil- 
dren. Tam refolued, dear lady of my foul, with your ladyfhip’s leave, to bring 
this good day home to my houfe, and bie me to court, to loll it in a coach, 
and burft the eyes of a thoufand people that envy me already. And therefore 
I beg your excellency to order my husband to fend me a little money, and let it. 
be enough; for at court expences are great, bread fells for fixpence, and 
flee for thirty maravedis the pound ; which is ajudgment: and if be 1s not 


jor 


os e ar PB oe omy i 
us Tint Sete EE la en Bt a Ta Se i A as ES I Se > Sie eee es os p 
Si ae Ss 


DON QUIXOTE DELA MANCHA. 


for-my going,, let him fend me word in time, for my feet are. in motion to begin 
my journey. . My goffips and neighbours tell me, that, if I and my daughter go 
fine and fiately at court, my husband will be known by me, more than I by him; 
for folks, to be fire, will ask: What ladies are thofe in that coach? and a foot- 
man of ours will anfwer; The wife and daughter of Sancho Panga, governor of 
the ifland Barataria: and in this manner Sancho will be known, and I fhall be 
efteemed, and to Rome’ for every thing. 

T am as forry, as forry can be, that there has been no gathering of acorns this 
year in our village; but, for all that, I fend your bighnefs about half a peck. £ 
went to the mountain to pick and cull them out, one by one, and I could find none 
larger: I wifh they bad been as big as oftrich eggs. 

Let not your pompofity forget to write tome, and I will take care to anfwer, 
| advifing you of my health, and of all that fhall offer worth advifing from this 
| place, where I remain praying to our lord to preferve your honour, and not. to for- 


get me. My daughter Sancha, and my fon, kifs your lady/hip’s hands. 


She, who has more mind to fee your ladyfhip, than to write to you, 
Your fervant, 


TERESA PANGA. 


Great was the pleafure all received at hearing Tere/a Panca’s letter, efpecially 
the duke and duchefs,, who asked Don Quixote, whether he thought it proper 
to open the letter for the governor, which muft needs be moft excellent. Dov. 
| Quixote faid, to pleafe them, he would open it; which he did, and found the 
contents as follow. 


Terefa Panca’s \etter to her husband Sancho Panga. 


Received your letter, dear Sancho of my foul, and I vow and fwear to you, upon 

the word of a catholic chriftian, that I was within two fingers breadth of run- 
ning mad with fatisfaction. Look you, brother, when I came to hear that you 
was a governor, methought I fhould have dropped down dead for mere joy: for, you 
know, it is ufually faid, that fudden joy hills as effectually as exceffive grief. Your 
daughter Sanchica could not contain her water, for pure extafy. I had before 
my eyes the fuit you fent me, and the corals fent by my lady duchefs about my neck, 
and the letters in my hands, and the bearer of them prefent; and, for all 
that, I believed and thought all I faw and touched was a dream: for who 
could imagine that a goatherd Jhould come to be a governor of iflands? You 
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know, friend, my mother ufed to fay, that, One muft live long to fee much. { 
Yay this, becaufe I think to fee more, if I live longer; for I never expect to ftop 
‘til I fee you a farmer-general,-or a collector of the cufloms; offices, in which, 
though the devil carries away him that abufes them, in fbort, in fhort, one -1s 
always taking and fingering of money. My lady duchefs will tell you how I long 
to go to court: confider of tt, and let me know your mind; for 1 will firive to 
do you credit there by riding ina coach, The priefi, the barber, the bachelor, 
and even the fexton, cannot believe you are a governor, and fay, that itis all delu- 
fron; or matter of enchantment, like all the reft of your mafer Don Quixote’s 
affairs: and Sampfon fays, he will find you out, and take this government out 
of your bead, and Don Quixote’s madnefs out of bis skull. I only laugh at 
them, and look upon my firing of corals, and am contriving bow to make our 
daughter a gown of the fust you fent me. I fent my lady duchefs a parcel of 
acorns: Iwifh they bad been of gold. Pr'ythee, fend me fome firings of pearl, 
if they are in fafhion in that fame ifland. The news of this town is, that the 
Berrueca 7s about marrying ber daughter to a forry painter, whois come to this 
town to paint whatever feould offer. The magiftrates ordered him to paint the 
hing’s arms over the gate of the town-houfe: he demanded two ducats: they 
payed him before-hand: be worked eight days, at the end of which he bad made 
nothing of it, and faid, he could not bit upon painting fuch trumpery. He re- 
turned the money, and, for all that, he marries under the title of a good work- 
man. It is true, he has already quitted the pencil, and taken the /pade, and 
goes to the field like a gentleman. Pedro de Lobo’s jon has taken orders, and 
foaved bis crown, in order tobea pricf. Minguilla, Mingo Silvato’s nzece, 
bas heard of it, and is fuing him upon a promife of marriage: evil tongues do 
not flick to fay foe is with child by him; but be denies tt with both hands. We 
have had no olives this year, nor is there a drop of vinegar to be had in all this 
town, A company of foot-foldiers paffed through bere, and, by the way, carried 
off three girls. I will not tell you who they are: perhaps, they will return, 
and fomebody or other will not fail to take them, with all their faults.’ Sanchica 
makes bone-lace, and gets ber eight maravedis a day, which fhe drops into a till- 
box, to help towards houfboldfluff: but now that fhe 1s a governor's daughter, ycu 
will give her a fortune, and she need not work for it. The pumpin our market- 
place ts dried up. A thunderbolt fell upon the pillory, and there may they all 
light. I expect an anfwer to this, and your refolution about my going to court. 
And fo god keep you more years than myfelf, or as many; for I would not willing- 
ly leave you in this world bebind mie. 


Your Wife, 


Teresa Panca. 


The 
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The letters caufed much laughter, applaufe, efteem, and admiration: and, 
to put the feal to the whole, arrived the courier,who brought that, which Sancho 
fent to Don Quixote; which was alfo publickly read, and occafioned the gover- 
nor’s fimplicity to be matter of doubt. The duchefs retired, to learn of the 
page what had befallen him in Sancho’s village; who related the whole very par- 
ticclarly; ‘without leaving a citcumftance ‘unrecited. He gave her the acorns; as 
alfo a cheefe, which Tzre/z gave him for a very good one, and better than thofe 
of Tronchon. ‘The duchefs received it with . great fatisfaction ; and fo we will 
leave them, to relate how ended the government of the great Sancho Panga, . 
the. flower and mirror of all infulary governors. 
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Of the toilfome end and conclufion of Sancho Panga’s government. 


ems auuueexyy, O think, that, in this life, the things thereof 
Ne Oe will continue always in the fame ftate, is a 

) vain expectation: the whole feems rather to be 

: = going round,] mean ina circle. ‘The {pring is 


E ee. fucceeded bythe fummer, the f{ummer by the au- 
tumin, the autumn by the winter, and the win- 
: . ter by the fpring again; and thus time rolls 
= m round with a continual wheel. Human life 
only pofts to its end, fwifter than time itfelf, 
gs without hope of enee unlefs in the next 
which is limited by no’ bounds. This is the 
reflection of Cid Hamete, the Mahometan phi- 
lofopher. For many, without the light of faith, and merely by natural inftinc, 
have difcovered the tranfitory and inftable condition of the prefent life, and the 
eternal duration of that which is to come. But here our author {peaks with 
refpect to the fwiftnefs, with which Sancho’s government ended, perifhed, dif- 
folved, and vanifhed into fmoak and a fhadow. 
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Who being in bed the feventh night of the days of his government, not cloyed 
with bread nor wine, but with fitting in judgment, deciding caufes, and mak- 
ing ftatutes and proclamations; and fleep, maugre and in defpite of hunger, be- 
ginning to clofe his eye-lids; he heard fo great a noife of bells and voices, 

that he verily thought the whole ifland had been finking. He fat up in his 
bed, and* liftened. attentively, to fee if he could guefs at the caufe of fo 
great an uproar. But fo far was he from guefling, that, the din of an infinite 
number of trumpets and drums joining the noife of the bells and voices, he was 
in greater confufion, and in more fear and dread than at firft. And, getting 
upon his feet, he put on flippers, becaufe of the dampnefs of the floor; and, 
without putting on his night-gown, or any thing like it, he went out at his 
chamber door, and inftantly perceived more than twenty perfons coming along 
a gallery, with lighted torches in their hands, and their {words drawn, all cry- 
ing aloud: Arm, arm, my lord governor, arm; for an infinite number -of ene- 
mies are entered the ifland, and we are undone, if your conduct and valour do 
not fuccour us. With this noife and uproar, they came where Sancho ftood, 
aftonifhed and ftupified with what he heard and faw. And when they were 
come up to him, one of them faid. Arm ‘your felf ftrait, my lord, unlefs you 
would be ruined, and. the whole ifland with you. What have I to do with 
arming, replied Sancho, who know nothing of arms or fuccours? It were bet- 
ter to leave thefe matters to my mafter Don Quixote, who will difpatch them 
and fecure us ina trice: for, as I am a finner to god, I underftand nothing at 
all of thefe hurly-burlies. Alack, Signor governor, faid another, what faint- 
heartednefs is this? Arm your felf, Sir: for here we bring you weapons offen- 
five and defenfive; and come forth to the market-place, and be our leader and 
our captain, fince you ought to be fo, as being our governor, Arm me then, in 
god’s name, replied Sancho: and inftantly they brought him a couple of 
old targets, which they had purpofely provided, and clapped them over his 
fhirt (not fuffering him to put on any other garment) the one before, 
and the other behind. They thruft his arms through certain holes they 
had made in them, and tied them well with fome cord; infomuch that he re- 
mained walled and boarded up ftraight like a {pindle, without being able to 
bend his knees, or walk one fingle ftep. They put a launce into his hand, upon 
which he leaned, to keep himfelf upon his feet. ‘Thus accoutred they defired 
him to march, and to lead and encourage them all; for, he being their north- 
pole, their lanthorn, and their morning-ftar, their affairs would have a_prof- 
perous iffue. How fhould I march, wretch that Iam, anfwered Sancho, when 
I cannot ftir my knee-pans? for I am hindred by thefe boards, which prefs fo 
clofe and hard upon my flefh. Your only way is, to carry mein your arms, 
and lay me athwart, or fet me upright at fome poftern, which I will maintain, 


either with my launce or my body. Fie, Signor governor, quoth another, it 
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is more fear, than the targets, that hinders your marching. Have done, for 
fhame, and beftir yourfelf; for it is late, the enemy increafes, the cry grows 
louder, and the danger preffes. At which perfuafions and reproaches the poor 
governor tried'to ftir, and down he fell with fuch violence, that he thought 
he had dafhed himfelf to pieces. He lay like a tortoife inclofed and covered 
with his thell, or like a flitch of bacon between two trays, or like a boat with 
the keel upwards upon the fands. And though they faw him fall, thofe banter-. 
ing rogues had not the leaft compaffion on him; on the contrary, putting out. 
their torches, they reinforced the clamour, and reiterated the alarm, with fuch 
hurry and buftle, trampling over poor Sancho, and giving him an hundred: 
thwacks upon the targets, that, if he had not gathered himfelf up, and fhrunk 
sn his head between the bucklers, it had gone hard with the poor governor ;. 
who, crumpled up in that narrow compafs, fweated and fweated again, and 
recommended himfelf to god from the bottom of his heart, to deliver him: 
from that danger. Some ftumbled, others fell over him; and one there was,, 
who, getting a top of him, ftood there for a good while, and from thence, as: 
fom a watch-tower, commanded the troops, and, witha loud voice, cried :: 
This way, brave boys; here the enemy charges thickeft; guard. that poftern ;, 
{hut yon gate; down with thofe fcaling-ladders; this way with your cauldrons 
of rofin, pitch, and burning oil; barricado the ftreets with wool-packs. In. 
fhort, he named, in the utmoft hurry, all the neceflary implements and engines 
of war, ufed in defence of a city affaulted.. The poor battered: Sancho, ‘who. 
heard, and bore all, faid to himfelf: O, if it were heaven’s good pleafure, that. 
this ifland were once loft, and I could fee my‘elf, either. dead,, or out of. this 
great ftrait! Heaven heard his petition, and, when he leaft expected it, he heard. 
voices crying, Victory, victory, the enemy Is routed: rife, Signor governor,. en=- 
joy the conqueft, and divide the {poils taken from the foe by the valour of: that 
invincible arm. Let me be lifted up,, quoth the dolorous Sancho with a:doleful 
voice. They helped him to rife; and, when. he was got upon. his legs,. he 
faid: May all the enemies I have vanquifhed be nailed to my forehead: I will 
divide no fpoils of enemies; but I intreat and. befeech fome friend,, if T have 
any, to give mea draught of wine, for I am almoft choaked; and let me 
dry up this fweat, for I am melting away, and turning into water. They rubbed. 
him down ; they brought him wine; they untied the targets. He fat him down 
upon his bed, and fwooned away with the fright, furprize, and fatigue he had 
undergone. Thofe, who had played him the trick, began to be forry they had laid 
it on fo heavily. But Sancho’s coming to himfelf moderated the pain they were 
in at his fainting away. He asked what a clock’ it was: they told him it was. 
day-break. He held his peace, and, without faying any thing more, he be- 
gan to drefs himéelf, all buried in filence. They all ftared at him, in ex- 
pectation what would be the iflue of his drefling himfelf in fach hafte. In 
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fine, having put on his cloaths by little and little (for he was fo bruifed, he 
could not do it haftily) he took the way to the ftable, every body prefent fol- 
lowing him: and going to Dapple, he embraced him, and gave him a kifs of 
peace on the fore-head; and, not without tears in his eyes, he faid: Come thee 
hither, my companion, my friend, and partner in my fatigues and miferies. 
When I conforted with thee, and had no other thoughts, but the care of mend- 
ing thy furniture, and feeding thy little carcafs, happy were my hours, my days, 
and my years. But, fince I forfook thee, and mounted upon the towers of am- 
bition and pride, a thoufand miferies, a thoufand toils, and four thoufand dif 
quiets, have entered into my foul. And while he was talking thus, he went on 
pannelling his afs, without any body’s faying’a word to him. Dapple being 
pannelled, he got upon him, with great pain and heavinefs, and direCting his 
fpeech to the fteward, the fecretary, the fewer, and dottor Pedro Rezio, and 
many others that wefe there prefent, he faid: Give way, gentlemen, and fufter 
me to return to my ancient liberty: fuffer me to feek my paft life, that I 
may rife again from this prefent death. Iwas not born to be a governor, nor 
to defend iflands, or cities, from enemies that affault them. I better undérftand 
how to plowand dig, how to prune, and drefs vines, than how to give laws, and 
defend provinces or kingdoms. Saint Peter is well at Rome: Imean, that nothing 
becomes aman fo well, as the employment he was born for. In my hand, A fickle 
is better than'a governor’s fcepter. [had rather have my belly full of my own poor 
porridge *, than be fubject to the mifery of an impertinent phyfician, who 
kills me with hunger; and I had rather lay myfelf down under the fhade of 
an oak in fummer, and equip myfelf with'a double fheep-skin jerkin in winter, 
at my liberty, than lye, under the flavery of a government, between holland 
fheets, and be cloathed in fables. Gentlemen, god be with you; and tell my 
lord duke, that naked was I born, and naked I am; I neither win nor lofe; 
I mean, that without a penny came I to this government, and without a penny 
do I quit it, the direct reverfe of the governors of other iflands. Give mé 
way, and let me be gone to plaifter myfelf; for I verily believe all my ribs 
are broken; thanks to the enemies, who have been triumphing upon me all 
night long. 

It muft not be fo, Signor governor, quoth doctor Pedro Rezio ; for I 
will give your lordfhip a drink, good againft falls and bruifes, that fhall pre- 
fently reftore you to you former health and vigour. And, as to the eating 
part, I give you my word I will amend that, and let you eat abundant- 
ly of whatever you have a mind to. It comes too late, anfwered Sancho: 
I will as foon ftay as turn Zurk. Thefe are not tricks to be played twice. 
Before god, I will no more continue in this, nor accept of any other 


* Gazpacho; It is made of oil, vinegar, water, falt, and fpice, with bread. 
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government, though it were ferved up to me in a covered difh, than I will 
fly to heaven without wings. I am of the race of the Panga’s, who 
are all headftrong ; and if they once cry odds, odds it thall be, though it 
be even, in fpite of all the world. In this ftable let the pifmire’s wings 
remain, that raifed me up in the air to be expofed a prey to marltets and other 
(mall birds: and return we to walk upon plain ground, with a plain foot; for, if 
it be not adorned with pinked Cordouan thoes, it will not want for hempen fan- 
dals ",. Every theep with its like; and, Stretch not your feet beyond your fheet : 
and fo let me be gone’; for it grows late. To which the fteward faid : Signor 
governor, we will let your lord{hip depart with all our hearts, though we 
fhall be very forry to lofe you; for your judgment, and chriftian pro- 
cedure, oblige us to defire your prefence: but you know, that every go- 
yernor is bound, before he leaves the place he has governed, to fubmit to 
a judicature, and render an account of his adminiftration. When your lord-. 
fhip has done fo for the ten days ? you have held the government, you. 
fhall depart, and god’s peace be with you. No body can require that of 
me, anfwered Sancho, but whom my lord duke hall appoint. To him I 
am going, and to him it fhall be given exactly: befides, departing naked 
as I do, there needs furely no other proof of my having governed like an 
angel. Before god, the great Sancho is in the right, quoth doctor Pedro. 
Rezio, and I am of opinion we fhould let him go; for the duke will be 
infinitely glad to fee him, They all confented, and fuffered him to de- 
part, offering firft to bear him company, and to furnifh every thing he 
defired, for the ufe of his perfon, and the conveniency of his journey. Sancho faid, 
he defired only a little barley for Dapple, and half a cheefe and. half a loaf 
for himfelf; for, fince the way was fo fhort, he ftood in need of nothing 
more, nor any other provifion, They all embraced him, and he, weeping, 
embraced them again, and left them in admiration as well at his difcourfe, 
as at his fo refolute and difcreet determination. 


2 A fort of flat fandal or fhoe made of hemp, or of bull-rufhes, artfully platted, and fitted to the foot ;_ 
worn by the poor people in Spain and Italy. 


2 How comes the fteward to fay ten days, when it is plain Sancho governed only Jeuen days? Itis 
either owing to forgetfulnefs in the author, or perhapsis a new joke of the fteward’s, imagining Sanches 
to be as ignorant of reckoning as of writing. And in effect Sancho, by not denying it, allows the 
ten days. 
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Which treats of matters relating to this hiftory, and to no other. 


HE duke and duchefs refolved, that Don Quixote’s challenge of their 

vaflal, for the caufe above-mentioned, fhould go forward; and though 
the young man was in Flanders, whither he was fled to avoid having Donna 
Rodriguez for his mother-in-law, they gave orders for putting in his place a 
Gafeoon lacquey called To/ilos, inftrucing him previoufly in every thing he 
was to do, About two days after, the duke faid to Don Quixote, that his 
opponent would be there in four days, and prefent himfelf in the lifts, ar- 
med as a knight, and would maintain, that the damfel lied by half her beard, 
and even by her whole beard, if fhe faid he had given her a promife of 
marriage. Don Quixote was highly delighted with the news, and promifed 
himfelf to do wonders upon the occafion, efteeming it a fpecial happinefs, 
that an opportunity offered of demonftrating to their grandeurs how far the 
valour of his puiflant arm extended ; and fo, with pleafure and ‘atisfaction, he 
waited the four days, which, in the account of his impatience, were four hun- 
dred. ages. 

Let us let them pafS, as we let pafs many other things, and attend upon 
Sancho, who, between glad and forry, was making the beft of his way up- 
on Dapple toward his mafter, whofe company he was fonder of, than of 
being governor of all the iflands in the world. Now he had not gone far 
from the ifland of his government (for he never gave him(elf the trouble to 
determine whether it was an ifland, city, town, or village, that he governed) 
when he faw coming along the road fix pilgrims, with their ftaves, being fo- 
reigners, fuch as ask alms finging; and, as they drew near to him, they placed 
themfelves in a row, and, raifing their voices all together, began to fing, in their 
language, what Sancho could not underftand, excepting one word, which they 
diftinétly pronounced, fignifying a/ms; whence he concluded, that alms was 
what they begged in their canting way. And he being, as Cid Hamete fays, 
extremely charitable, he took the half loaf and half cheefe out of his wallet, 
and gave it them, making figns to them, that he had nothing elfe to give them. 
_'They received it very willingly, and cried Guelre, guelte*, I do not underftand 
you, anfwered Sancho; what is it you would have, good people? Then one of 
them pulled out of his bofom a purfe, and fhewed it to Sancho; whence he 
found, that they asked for money: and he, putting his thumb to his throat,. 
and extending his hand upward, gave them to underftand, he had not a penny 
of money: and, fpurring his Dappie, he broke through them; and, as he paf-. 


1 Guelte in Dutch is money. 
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fed by, one of them, who had viewed him with much attention, caught hold 
of him, and, throwing his arms about his waift, with a loud voice, and in very 
eood Caftikan, faid: God be my,aid! what is it I fee? - Is it poffible F have in 
my arms my dear friend and good neighbour Sancho Panga? Yes, certainly f 
have; for I am neither afleep, nor drunk. Sancho was furprized to hear him- 
felf called by his name, and to find himfelf embraced by the ftranger pilgrim; 
and, though he viewed him earneftly a good while, without fpeaking. a word, 
he could not call him to mind. But the pilgrim, perceiving his fufpence, faid: 
How! isiit poftible, brother Sancho Panca, you do not know your neighbour 
Ricote, the Morifco fhop-keeper of your town? “Then Sancho obferved him 
more attentively, and began to recollect him, and at laft remembered: him  per- 
fedtly; and, without alighting from his beaft, he threw his arms about his néck, 
and faid: Who the devil, Rzcote, fhould know you in this difguife?. Tell me, 
how came you thus frenchified ? and how dare you venture to return to Spazm, 
where, if you are known and caught, it will fare but ill with you. If you do 
not difcover me, Sancho, anfwered the pilgrim, I am fafe enough; for, in this 
garb, no bodyican know me. And let us go out of the. road to yonder poplar 
grove, where my comrades have a mind to dine and repofe themfelves, and you 
fhall eat with them; for they are a very good fort of people; and there I thalb 
have am opportunity to tell you what has befallen. me fince I departed from our. 
village, in obedience: to his majefty’s proclamation, which: fo rigoroufly threat- 
ened the miferable people of our nation, as you muft have heard. ; 
Sancho confented, and Ricofe {peaking to the reft of the pilgrims, they 
turned afide. toward the. poplar grove, which they faw at a diftance, far 
enough, out, of the high road. They flung down their ftaves, and, putting: 
off their pilgrim’s weeds, remained in their buff. They were all genteel. young 
fellows, excepting Rzcofe, who was pretty well advanced in years. They all- 
carried wallets, which, as appeared afterwards, were well. provided with incita~ 
tives; and fuch as provoke to thirft at two leagues diftance.. They: laid. them- 
felves along on the ground, and, making the grafs their-table-cloth, they {pread- 
their. bread, falt, knives, nuts, flices of cheefe, and clean bones-of gammon of: 
bacon, which; if, they would not bear being picked, did not: forbid being fuck— 
ed; ‘They produced alfo-a kind. of black eatable. called» Cauzere, made of the 
roes of fith, a great awakener of thirft,. ‘There wanted not olives, though»dry, 
and withoutiany fauce,, yet favoury, and»well-preferved., But;-what-carried the 
palm in-the field of this banquet, was, fix bottles of wine, each» producing sone: 
out of his wallet... Even honeft: Ricete, ‘who. had. transformed. himfelf from. a: 
Moor into.a German, or Dutchman, pulled-out his; which for bignefs might 
vie. with the other five: Now they began to:eat’ with: the higheft. relith, and 
much at their leifure, dwelling upon the tafte of every bit they took upon the 


point of a knife, and very little of each thing: and ftraight* all’ together lifted 
. up 
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up their arms and their bottles into the air, mouth applied to mouth, and their 
eyes nailed tothe heavens, as if they were taking aim at it, and, in this pofture, 
waving their heads from fide to fide, in token of the pleafure they received, 
they continued a good while, transfuling the entrails of the veffels into their 
ewn ftomachs.. Sancho beheld all this, and was nothing grieved thereat; but 
rather, in compliance with the proverb he very well knew, When you are at 
Rome, do as they do at Rome, he demanded of Ricote the bottle, and took 
his aim, as the others had done, and not with lef relith. Four times the bot- 
tles bore being tilted; but, for the fifth, it was not to be done; for they were 
now as empty and as dry as a ruth, which ftruck a damp upon the mirth they 
had hitherto fhewn. One or other of them, from time to time, would take 
Sancho by the right hand, and fay: Spaniard and Dutchman, all one,. goot com- 
panion: and Sancho would anfwer: Goot companion, I vow to gad. And then 
he burft out into a fit of laughing, which held him an hour, without his re- 
membering at that time any thing of what had befallen him in his government : 
for cares have commonly but very little jurifdiGtion over the time that is fpent 
in eating and drinking. Finally, the making an end of the wine was the be- 
ginning of a found fleep, which feized them all, upon their very board and ta- 
ble-cloth. Only Ricofe and Sancho remained awake, having drank lefs, though 
eaten more, than the reft. And they two, going afide, fat them down at the 
foot of a beech, leaving the pilgrims buried in a {weet fleep; and Ricote, laying 
afide his Mori/co, faid what follows in pure Caffilian. 

You well know, O Sancho, my neighbour and friend, how the proclamation 
and edict, which his majefty commanded to be publifhed againft thofe of my 
nation, ftruck a dread and terror into us all: at leaft into me it did, in fuch fort, 
that methought the rigour of the penalty was already executed upon me and my 
children, before the time limited for our departure from Spain. I provided 
therefore, as I thought, like a wife man, who, knowing that, at fuch a time, 
the houfe he lives in will be taken from him, fecures another to remove to: I 
fay, I left our town, alone, and without my family, to find out a place, whi- 
ther I might conveniently carry them, without that hurry the reft went away 
in. For I well faw, as did all the wifeft among us, that thofe proclamations 
were not bare threatenings, as fome pretended they were, but effectual laws, 
and fuch as would be put in execution at the appointed time. And what con- 
firmed me in the belief of this, was, my knowing the mifchievous and extrava- 
gant defigns of our people; which were fuch, that, in my Opinion, it was a 
divine infpiration that moved his majefty to’ put fo brave a refolution in practice. 
Not that we were all culpable; for fome of us were fteady and true chriftians: 
but thefe were fo few, they could not be compared with thofe that were other- 
wife; and it is not prudent to nourifha ferpent in one’s bofom, by keeping one’s 
enemies within doors, In fhort, we were:juftly punithed with the fentence of 

banith-. 
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banifhment; a foft and mild one, in the opinion of fome, but to us the moft _ 
terrible that can be inflicted. Wherever we are, we weep for Spain; for, in 
fhort, here were we born, and this is our native country. We no where find the 
reception our misfortune requires. Even in Barbary, and all other parts of 
Africa, where we expected to be received, cherifhed, and made much of, 
there it is we are moft neglected and mifufed. We knew not our happinefs, 
till we lof it; and fo great is the defire almoft all of us have of returning to 
Spain, that moft of thofe (and they are not a few) who can fpeak the language 
like myfelf, forfake their wives and children, and come back again; fo violent 
is the love they bear it. And it is now I know, and find by experience, the 
truth of that common faying, Sweet is the love of one’s country. 

I went away, as I faid, from our town: I entered into France; and, though 
there I met with a good reception, I had a defire to fee other countries. I went 
into Italy, and then into Germany, and there I thought we might live more at 
liberty, the natives not ftanding much upon niceties, and every one living as he 
pleafes; for, in moft parts of it, there is liberty of confcience. 1 took a houfe, 
in a village near Augsburgh, but foon left it, and joined company with thefe 
pilgrims, who come in great numbers, every year, into Spazz, to vifit its holy 
places, which they look upon as their Indies, and a certain gain, and fure profit. 
They travel almoft the whole kingdom over, and there is not a village, but 
they are fure of getting meat and drink in it, and a real at leaft in money; and, 
at the end of their journey, they go off with above a hundred crowns clear, 
which, being changed into gold, they carry out of the kingdom, either in the 
hollow of their ftaves, or in the patches of their weeds, or by fome other 
flight they are mafters of, and get fafe into their own country, in {pite of all 
the officers and fearchers of the paffes and ports, where money is regiftred. _ 
Now my defign, Sanche, is, to carry off the treafure I left buried (for, it being 
without the town, I can do it with the lef danger) and to write, or go over to 
my wife and daughter, who, I know, are in Algiers, and contrive how to 
bring them to fome port of France, and from thence carry them into Germany, 
where we will wait, and {ee how god will be pleafed to difpofe of us. For, in 
fhort, Sanche, 1 know for certain, that Ricota my daughter, and Francijca Ri- 

cote my wife, are catholic chriftians, and, though I am not altogether fuch, yet 
Tam more of the chriftian than the Moor; and I conftantly pray to god to open 
the eyes of my underftanding, and make me know in what manner I ought to 
ferve him. But what I wonder at, is, that my wife and daughter fhould ra- 
ther go into Barbary, than into France, where they might have lived as chri- 
ftians. 

Look you, Ricofe, anfwered Sancho, That perhaps was not at their choice, 
becaufe ‘fohn Tiopeyo, your wife’s brother, who carried. them away, being a 
rank Moor, would certainly go where he thought it beft to flay: and I can teil 


you 
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you another thing, which is, that I believe it is in vain for you to look for the 
money you left buried, becaufe we had news, that your brother-in-law, and 
your wife, had abundance of pearls, and a great deal of money in gold, taken 
f:om them, as not having been regiftred. ‘That may be, replied Recote: but I 
am fure, Sancho, they did not touch my hoard; for I never difcovered it to 
them, as fearing fome mifchance: and therefore, Sancho, if you will go along 
with me, and help me to carry it off and conceal it, I will give you: two hun- 
dred crowns, with which you may relieve your wants; for you know 1 am not 
ignorant they are many. I would do it, anfwered Sancho, but that I am not at 
at all covetous: for, had I been fo, I quitted an employment this very morning, 
out of which I could have made the walls of my houfe of gold, and, before 
Gx months had been at an end, have eaten in plate: fo that, for this reafon, 
and becaufe I think I thould betray my king by favouring his enemies, I will 
not go with you, though, inftead of two hundred crowns, you fhould. lay me 
down four hundred upon the nail. And what employment is it you have quit- 
ted, Sancho? demanded Ricote. I left being governor of an ifland, anfwered 
Sancho, and fach a one, as, in faith, you will {carce, at three pulls, meet with 
its fellow. And where is this: ifland? demanded Ricofe. Where? anfwered 
Sancho; why, two leagues from hence, and it is called the ifland Barataria. 
Peace, Sancho, quoth Ricofe; for iflands are out at fea: there are no iflands on 
the main land. No? replied Sancho: I tell you, friend Ricote, that I left it 
this very morning; and yefterday I was init, governing at my pleafure, like any 
Sagittarius: but, for all that, I quitted it, looking upon the office of a governor 
to be a very dangerous thing. And what have you got by the government? de- 
manded Ricofe. Ihave got, anfwered Sancho, this experience, to know I am 
fit to govern nothing but a herd of cattle, and that the riches got in fuch- go- 
vernments are got at the expence of one’s eafe and fleep, yea, and of one’s. fu- 
ftenance; for, in iflands, governors eat but little, efpecially if they have phyfi- 
cians to look after their health. I underftand you not, Sancho, quoth Ricote; 


and all you fay feems to me extravagant: for who fhould give you iflands to go- 


vern? Are there wanting men in the world, abler than you are, to be gover- 
nors?. Hold your peace, Sancho, recall your fenfes, and confider whether you 
will go along with me, as I faid, and help me to take up the treafure I left bu- 
ried; for, in truth, it may very well be called a treafure; and I will give you 
wherewithal to live, as I have already told you.. And Ihave told you, Rrcote, 
replied Sancho, that I will not: be fatisfied ; I will not difcover you, and go your 
way, in god’s name, and let me go mine: for I know, that What is well got 
may meet with difafter, and What is ill got deftroys both it and its mafter. I 
will not urge you farther, Sancho, quoth Ricote: but, tell me, were you in our 
town, when my wife and daughter, and my brother-in-law, went away? Was 
I? ay, anfwered Sancho; and I can tell you, that your daughter went away fo 
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beautiful, that all the town went out to fee her, and every body faid, the was 
the fineft creature in the world. She went away weeping, and embraced all her 
friends and acquaintance, and all that came to fee her, and defired them all to. 
recommend her to god, and to our lady his mother: and this fo feelingly, that 
fhe made me weep, who am no great whimperer: and, in faith, many had a 
defire to conceal her, and to go and take her away upon the road: but the fear 
of tranfgrefiing the king’s command reftrained them. Don Pedro Gregorio, 
the rich heir you know, thewed himfelf the moft impaffioned; for, they fay, 
he was mightily in love with her; and, fince fhe went away, he has never been. 
feen in our town, and we all think he followed to fteal her away; but hitherto. 
nothing farther is known. ever hada jealoufy, quoth Ricote, that this gentle-. 
man was {mitten with my daughter: but, trufting to the virtue of my Ricota, 
it gave me no trouble to find he was in love with her: for you muft have heard, 
Sancho, that the Moori/h women feldom or never mingle in love with old chri-- 
ftians; and my daughter, who, as I believe, minded religion more than love, 
little regarded this rich heir’s courtfhip. God grant it, replied Sancho; for it 
would be very ill for them both: and let me be gone, friend Ricote; for I in- 
tend to be to-night with my mafter Don Quzxote. God be with you, bro- 
ther Sancho, faid Ricote; for my comrades are-ftirring, and it is time for us alfo- 
to be on our way. And then they embraced each other: Sazcho mounted. his. 
Dapple, and Ricote leaned on his pilgrim’s ftaff, and fo they parted. 


Cy ideigt A boB: Il. 


Of what befel Sancho in the way, and other matters, which you- have only 
to fee. aoe 


ANCHO ftaid fo long with Ricote, that he had not time to reach the 
A" duke’s caftle that day; though he was arrived within half a league of it, 
when the night, fomewhat dark and clofe, overtook him: but, it being fum- 
mer time, it gave him no great concern, and fo he ftruck out of the road, pur 
pofing to wait for the morning. But his ill luck would have it, that, in feek- 
ing a place, where he might beft accommodate himfelf, he and Dappke fell to- 
gether into a deep and very dark pit, among fome ruins of old buildings; and, 
as he was falling, he recommended himfelf to god with his whole heart, not 
expecting to {top ’till he came to the depth of the abyfS. But it fell out other- 
wife; for, a lithe beyond three fathom, Dapple felt ground, and Sancho found 
himfelf on his back, without having received any damage or hurt at all. He 
fell to feeling his body all over, and held his breath, to fee if he was found, or 
bored through in any part: and finding himfelf well, whole, and in catholic 
health, he thought he could never give fufficient thanks to god for the mercy 
extended to him; for he verily thought he had been beaten into a thoufand 
pieces. 
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pieces. He felt alfo with his hands about the fides of the pit, to fee if it was 
poffible to get out of it without help; but he found them all {mooth, and with- 
out any hold or footing: at which Sazcho was much grieved, and efpecially 
when he heard Dapp/e groan moft tenderly and fadly: and no wonder; nor did 
he lament out of wantonnefs, being, in truth, not over well fituated. Alas! 
faid Sanch Panga then, what unexpected accidents perpetually befal thofe, who 
live in this miferable world! Who could have thought, that he, who yefterday 
faw himfelf inthroned a governor of an ifland, commanding his fervants and his 
vaflals, fhould to-day find himfelf buried in a pit, without any body to help 
him, and without fervant or vaflal to come to his affiftance? Here muft I and 
my afs perifh with hunger, unlefs we die firft, he by bruifes and contufions, and 
I by grief and concern. At leaft, I fhall not be fo happy as my mafter Doz 
Quixote de la Mancha was, when he defcended and went down into the cave of 
the enchanted Montefinos, where he met with better entertainment than in his 
own houfe, and where, it feems, he found the cloth ready laid, and the bed 
ready made. There faw he beautiful and pleafant vifions; and here I thall fee, 
I fuppofe, toads and fhakes. Unfortunate that Iam! What are my follies and 
imaginations come to? Hence fhall my bones be taken up, when it thall pleafe 
god that I am found, clean, white, and bare, and thofe of my trufty Dapple 
with them; whence, peradventure, it will be conjeétured who we were, at 
leaft by thofe, who have been informed, that Sancho Panca never parted from 
his afs, nor his afs from Sancho Panga. Again I fay, miferable we! that our ill 
luck would not fuffer us to die in our own country, and among our friends, 
where, though our misfortunes had found no remedy, there would not be 
wanting fome to grieve for them, and, at our laft gafp, to clofe our eyes. O my 
companion and my friend! how ill have I repaid thy good fervices! forgive me, 
and beg of fortune, in the beft manner thou art able, to bring us out of this 
miferable calamity, in which we are both involved; and I promife to put a 
crown of laurel upon thy head, that thou mayeft look like any poet-laureat, and 
to double thy allowance. Thus lamented Sancho Panga, and his beatt liftened 
to him without anfwering one word, fuch was the diftrefs and anguifh the poor 
creature was in. 

Finally, having paffed all that night in fad lamentations and complainings, the 
day came on, by the light and fplendor whereof Sancho foon perceived, it was, 
of all impoffibilities, the moft impoffible to get out of that pit without help. 
Then he began to lament, and to cry out aloud, to try if any body could hear 
him: but all his cries were in the defert?; for there was nota creature in all 


thofe parts within hearing ; and then he gave himfelf over for dead. Dapple 


« That is, were thrown away. The phrafe is, I fuppofe, an allufion to the {cripture charakter of Joh: 
Baptifi, that he was Vow clamantis in deferte, the vsice of one crying in the wildernefs or defert. 
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lay with his mouth upwards, and Sancho contrived to get him upon his legs, 
though the could fearce ftand: and pulling out of his wallet, which had alfo 
ered the fortune of the fall, a piece of bread, he gave it his beaft, who did 
not take it amifs, and Sancho, as if the afs underftood him, faid to him; Bread: 
is relief for all kind of grief. At length he difcovered a hole in one fide of the. 
pit, wide enough for a man to creep through ftooping. Sancho, fquatting 
down, crept through upon all four, and found it was {pacious and ree within: 
and he could fee ‘about him; for a ray of the fun, glancing in through what 
might be called the roof, dieoueiel itall, He faw alfo, that it enlarged and 
extended itfelf into another fpacious concavity. Which having sieved he. 
came back to where his afs was, and with a {tone began to break away the earth: 
of the hole, and foon made room for his afs to pafs eafily through, which he- 
did: then, taking him by the halter, he advanced forward along the cavern, to. 
fee if he could find a way to get out on the other fide. He went on, fometimes 
darkling, and fometimes without light, but never without fear. The almighty 
god be my aid, quoth he to himfelf; this, which to me is a mifhap, to my 
matter Don Quixote had been an adventure: he would, no doubt, have taken 
thefe depths and dungeons for flowery gardens and palaces of Gahana+, and. 
would have expected to iffue out of this obfcurity by fome pleafant meadow 
But, unhappy I, devoid of counfel, and dejected in mind, at every f{tep, expect 
fome other pit, deeper than this, to open on a fudden under my feet, and {wal- 
low me downright: Welcome that ill that comes alone. In this manner, and 
with thefe thoughts, he fancied he had gone fomewhat more than half a league, 
when he difcovered a glimmering light, like that of the day, breaking in, and 
opening an entrance into what feemed to him the road to the other world, Here 
Cid Hamete Benengeh \eaves him, and returns to treat of Don Quzxote, who, 
with joy and tranfport, was waiting for the appointed day of combat with the 
ravither of Donna Rodriguez’s daughter’s honour, refolving to fee juftice done 
her, and to take fatisfaction for the affront and i injury offered her. 

It ees then, that, riding out one morning, to exercife and effay himfelf 
for the bufinefs of the combat, he was to be engaged in within a day or two, as 
he was now reining, now running Rozinante, he chanced to pitch his feet fo 
near a pit, that, had he not drawn the reins in very ftrongly, he muft inevita- 
bly have fallen into it. At laft he ftopped him, and fell not, and, getting a lit- 
tle nearer, without alighting, he viewed the chafm, and, as he was looking at 
it, he heard a loud voice within, and, liftening attentively, he could pike a 
and underftand, that he, who fpoke from below, faid; Ho, above there; 
there any chriftian that hears me, or any charitable sentleman to take pity of | a 
finner buried alive, an unfortunate, difgoverned, governor? Don Quixote 


+ A beautiful palace of a Mori princefs, the ruins ftill to be feen at or near Toledo. 
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thought he heard Sancho Panga’s voice; at which he was furprized and amazed ; 
and, raifing his voice as high as he could, he cried; Who is below there? who is 
it complains? Who fhould be here, or who fhould complain, replied the voice, but 
the forlorn Sancho Panca, governor, for his fins, and for his evil-errantry, of the 
ifland of Barataria,and late {quire of the famous knight Don Quixote dela Man- 
cha? Which Don Quixote hearing, his aftonifhment was doubled, and his amaze- 
ment increafed ; for it came into his imagination, that SanchoPanca mutt needs be 
dead, and that his foul was there doing penance; and, being carried away by this 
thought, he faid:. I conjure thee, by all that can conjure thee, as a catholic 
ehriftian, to tell me who thou art; and, if thou art a foul in purgatory, let 
me know what I can do for thee; for, fince it is my profeffion to be aiding and 
affifting, to: the needy ones of this world, I fhall alfo be ready to aid and 
affiit the diftreffed in the other, who'cannot help themfelves. So then, anfwer- 
ed. the voice, you who fpeak to me are my mafter Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, and bythe tone of the voice it can be no body elfe for certain. 
Don Quixote 1 am, replied Don Quixote, he, who profefies to fuccour and 
aflit the living and the dead in their neceflities. Tell me then, who thou art, 
for thou amazeft me:. if you are my {quire Sancho Panga, and chance to be 
dead, fince the devils have not got you, but through the mercy of god you are 
in purgatory, our holy mother the Roman catholic church has fupplications 
fufficient to deliver you from the pains you are in; and I, for my part, will fo- 
licit her in your behalf, as far as my eftate will reach : therefore explain, and 
without more ado tell me who you are.. I vow to god, faid the voice, and I 
fwear by the birth of whom your worfhip pleafes, Signor Don Quixote de 
la Mancha, that I am your {quire Sancho Panga, and that I never, was dead 
in all the days of my life, but that, having left my government, for caules 
and confiderations that require more leifure to relate them, this night I fell into 
this cavern, where I now am, and Dapple with me, who will not let me lye, 
by the fame token he ftands here by me: and would you have any more ? One 
would think the af had underftood what Sancho faid ; for at that inftant he 
began to bray, and that fo luftily, that the whole cave refounded with it. A 
credible witne%s, quoth Don Quixote: I know that bray, as well as if I had 
brought it forth; and I know your voice, my dear Sancho: ftay a little, and 
I will go to the duke’s caftle hard by, and will: fetch people to get you out 
of this precipice, into which your fins have certainly caft.you. Pray, go, for 
the lord’s fake, quoth Sancho, and return fpeedily ; for I cannot longer endure 
being buried alive here, and am dying with fear. 

Don Quixote left him, and went to the caftle, to tell the duke and duch- 
efs what had befallen Sancho Panga; at which they wondered not a little, 
though they eafily conceived how he might fall, by the correfponding cir- 
cumftance of the pit, which had been there time out of mind: but they 

could 
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could not imagine how he had left the government without their having ad+ 
vice of his coming. Finally, they fent ropes and pullies, and, by dint of 
‘a great many hands, and a great deal of labour, Dapple and Sancho Panca 
were drawn out of thofe gloomy fhades to the light of the fun. A certain 
{cholar, feeing him, faid: Thus fhould all bad governors come out of their 
governments, as this finner comes out of the depth of this abyss, ftarved 
with hunger, wan and, I fuppofe, pennylefs, Sancho, hearing him, faid: It 
is about eight or ten days, brother murmurer, fince I entered upon the go- 
vernment of the ifland that was beftowed upon me, in all which time I 
had not my belly full one hour: I was perfecuted by phyficians, and had 
my bones broken by enemies; nor had I leifure to make perquifites, or re- 
cover my dues: and this being fo, as it really is, methinks I fcarcely de- 
ferved to be packed off in this manner: but, Man propofes, and god difpofes; 
and he knows what is beft and fitteft for every body; and, As is the rea- 
fon, fuch is the feafon; and, Let no body fay, I will not drink of this 
water; for, Where one expects to meet with gammons of bacon, there 
are no pins to hang them on. God knows my mind, and that is enough: 


I fay no more, though I could. Be not angry, Sancho, nor concerned at what 


you hear, quoth Don Quixote; for then you will never have done: come 
but you with a fafe confcience, and let people fay what they will ; for you 
may as well think to barricado the high-way, as to tie up the tongue of flander. 
If a governor comes rich from his government, they fay, he has plundered it, 
and, if he leaves it poor, that he has been a good-for-nothing fool. I war- 
rant, anfwered Sancho, that, for this bout, they will rather take me for a fool 
than a thief. ; . 

In fuch talk, and furrounded by a multitude of boys and much other people, 
they arrived at the caftle, where the duke and duchefs were already in a gal- 
lery waiting for Don Quixote, and for Sancho, who would not go up to fee the 
duke, ’till he had firft taken the neceflary care of Dapple in the ftable, fay- 
ing, the poor thing had had but an indifferent night’s lodging: and, that done, 
up he went to fee the duke and duchefs, before whom kneeling, ‘he faid: 


I, my lord and lady, becaufe your grandeurs would have it fo, without any 


defert of mine, went to govern your ifland of Barataria, into which naked I 


entered, and naked I have left it: I neither win nor lofe : whether I have go-. 
verned well or ill, there were witneffes, who may fay what they pleafe. I 


have refolved doubts, and pronounced fentences, and all the while ready to die 
with hunger, becaufe doctor Pedro Rezio, native of Tirteafuera, and phyfician 
in ordinary to the ifland and its governors, would have it fo. Enemies attacked 
us by night, and, though they put us in great danger, the people of the ifland 
fay, they were delivered,. and got the victory, by the valour of my arm ; and, 
according as they fay true, fo help them god. In fhort, in this sis I as 
2. umme 


E * Pa ? 
™ YECPS, 2h ahod Se ee ass nla one at fi 
le Tar i ts Ah eh 
= SE et aie one A oy 


aise ga 
(ae Es il 


2 


TELL 
GA 


MW 
rR 


fa “df bie 


\ nt : 
vs oe a, S 
\ : 4 


\ 
SS . AIS Gj 
ying _—— as Hi 


Ay == = 


} 
nt 


| —— 
~ Wee 


\\ UNIS 


deline. : 


LL 


é 


lorbank trv 


Lo/.2.p.204 


(CWT 


4 
706 


Goo? F, 


EE 


- 


DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA. 


fummed up the cares and burthens that governing brings with it, and find, by 
my account, that my fhoulders cannot bear them, neither are they a proper 
weight for my ribs, or arrows for my quiver ; and therefore, left the government 
fhould forfake me, I refolved to forfake the government ; and yefterday morn- 
ing I left the ifland as I found it, with the fame ftreets, houfes, and roofs it had 
before I went into it. I borrowed nothing of any body, nor fet about mak- 
ing a purfe; and though I thought to have made fome wholefome laws, I 
made none, fearing they would not be obferved, which is all one as if they 
were not made. I quitted, I fay, the ifland, accompanied by no body but 
Dapple: I fell into a pit, and went along under-ground, ’iill this morning 
by the light of the fan I difcovered a way out, though not fo ealy a one, 
but that, if heaven had not fent my mafter Don Quixote, there I had ftaid ’till 
the end of the world. So that, my lord duke, and lady duchefS, behold here 
your governor Sancho Panga, who, in ten days only that he held the govern- 
ment, has gained the experience to know, that he would not give a farthing 
to be governor, not of an ifland only, but even of the whole world, This 
then being the cafe, kiffing your honour’s feet, and imitating the boys at play, 
who cry, leap you, and then let me leap, I give a leap out of the government, 
and again pafs over to the fervice of my mafter Don Quixote: for, after all, 
though with him I eat my bread in bodily fear, at leaft Ihave my belly fall ; 
and, for my part, fo that be well filled, all is one tome, whether it be with 
carrots or partridges, 

Here Sancho ended’ his long {peech, Don Quixote fearing all the while he 
would utter a thoufand extravagancies, and, feeing he had ended with fo few, he 
gave thanks to heaven in his heart.. Phe duke embraced Sancho, and affured 
him, that it grieved him to the foul’he had left the government fo foon ; 
but that he would take care he fhould have fome other employment, in his 
territories, of lefS trouble and moré profit. The duchefs alfo embraced him, 
and ordered he fhould be made much of; for he feemed to be forely bruifed, 
and in wretched plight. 


Oa Are IV. 


Of the unmeafureable and never Jfeen battle between Don Quixote de la Mancha 


and the lacquey Tofilos, ix defence of the Duenna Donna Rodriguez’s 
daughter. 


6 ean duchefs repented not of the jeft put upon Sancho Panga, in relation 
to the government they had given him; efpecially fince their feward~ 
came home that very day, and gave them a punctual relation of almoft all the 
words and actions Saucho had faid and done during that time, In fine, he ex- 
aggerated 
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aggerated the afault of the ifland, with Sancho’s fright, and departure; at 
which they were not a little pleafed. ) 

After this, the hiftory tells us, the appointed day of combat came, and the 
duke having over and over again inftructed his lacquey To/ilos, how he thould 
behave towards Don Quixote, {fo as to overcome him without killing or wound- 
ing him, commanded that the iron heads fhould be taken off their launces, tel- 
ling Don Quixote, that chriftianity, upon which he valued himfelf, did not 
allow, that this battle fhould be fought with fo much peril and hazard of their 
lives, and that he fhould content himfelf with giving them free field-room in 
his territories, though in oppofition to the decree of the holy council, which 
prohibits fach challenges; and therefore defired him not to puth the affair to the 
utmoft extremity. Don Quixote replied, that his excellency might difpofe mat- 
ters relating to this bufinefs as he liked beft, for he would obey him in every 
thing. The dreadful day being now come, and the duke having commanded 
a fpacious {caffold to be erected before the court of the caftle for the judges of 
the field, and the two Duennas, mother and daughter, demandants; an infinite 
number of people, from all the neighbouring towns and villages, flocked to 
fee the novelty of this combat, the like having never been heard of in that 
country, neither by the living nor the dead. 

The firft, who entered the field and the pale, was the mafter of the ceremo- 
nies, who examined the ground, and walked it all over, that there might be 
no foul play, nor any thing covered to occafion ftumbling or falling. Then, 
entered the Duennas, and took their feats, covered with veils to their eyes and 
even to their breafts, with tokens of no {mall concern. Don Quixote prefented § 
himéelf in the lifts. A while after appeared on one fide of the place, accom- 
panied by many trumpets, and mounted upon a puiflant fteed, making 
the earth fhake under him, the great lacquey Tofilos, his vizor down, and 
quite ftiffened with ftrong and fhining armour. The horfe feemed to be a 
Frifelander, well-fpread, and flea-bitten, with a quarter of a hundred weight 
of wool about each fet-leck. The valorous combatant came well inftructed by 
the duke his lord how to behave towards the valorous Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, and cautioned in no wife to hurt him, but to endeavour to fhun the firft 
onfet, to avoid the danger of his own death, which muft be inevitable, fhould 
he encounter him full-butt. He traverfed the lifts, and, coming where the 
Duennas were, he fet himfelf to view a while her who demanded him for her 
husband. ‘The marfhal of the field called Don Quixote, who had prefented 
himfelf in the lifts, and, together with Tofilos, asked the Duennas, whether 
they confented, that Don Quixote de la Mancha fhould maintain their right. 
They anfwered that they did, and that,whatever he fhould doin the:cafe, they 
allowed it for well done, firm, and valid.. By this time the duke and duchefs 
were feated in a balcony, over the barriers, which were crowded with an in- 
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finite number of people all expecting to behold this dangerous and unheard of 


battle. It was articled between the combatants, that, if Don Quixote fhould 
conquer his adverfary, the latter fhould be obliged to marry Donna Rodriguez’s 
daughter; and, if he fhould be overcome, his adverfary fhould be at his li- 
berty, and free from the promife the women infifted upon, without giving 
any other fatisfaction. ‘The mafter of the ceremonies divided the fun equal- 
ly between them, and fixed each in the poft he was to ftand in. The drums 
beat; the found of the trumpets filled the air; the earth trembled beneath their 
feet; the hearts of the gazing multitude were in fufpence, fome fearing, others 
hoping, the good or ill fuccefs of this bufinefs. Finally, Don Quixote, recom- 
mending himfelf with all his heart to god our lord, and to the lady Dulcinea 
del Tobofo, ftood- waiting when the precife fignal for the onfet fhould be given. 
But our lacquey’s thoughts were very differently employed; for he thought of 
nothing but of what I am going to relate. 

It feems, while he ftood looking at his female enemy, he fancied her the 
beautifulleft woman he had ever feen in his life, and the little blind boy, called 
up and down the ftreets Love, would not lofe the opportunity offered him of 
triumphing over a lacqueian* heart, and placing it in the catalogue of his tro- 
phies; and fo, approaching him fair and foftly, without any body’s f{eeing him, 
he fhot the poor lacquey in at the left fide with an arrow two yards.long, and 
pierced his heart through and through: and he might fafely do it; for Love is 
invifible, and goes in and out where he lifts, without being accountable to any 
body for his actions. © 

I fay then, that, when the fignal was given for the onfet, our lacquey ftood 
tranfported, thinking on her he had now made the miftref$ of his liberty, and 
therefore regarded not the’trumpet’s found, as did Don Quixote,who had {carce 
heard it, when, bending forward, he ran again{ft his enemy, at Rozénante’s beft 
fpeed; and his trufty {quire Sancho, feeing him fet forward, cried aloud: God 
guide you, cream and flower of knights-errant; god give you victory, fince 
you have right on your fide. And though Yofios faw Don Quixote making to- 
wards him, he ftirred not a ftep from his poft, but called as loud as he 
could to the -marfhal of the field; who coming up to fee what he wanted, 
Tofilos faid: Sir, is not this combat to decide, whether I fhall marry, or not 
marry, yonder young lady? It is, anfwered the marfhal. Then, quoth the 
lacquey, my confcience will not let me proceed any farther in this combat : 
I declare, that I-yield myfelf vanquifhed, and that I am ready to marry that 
gentlewoman immediately. The marfhal was furprized at what o/s faid, 
and, as he was in the fecret of the contrivance, he could not tell what anfwer 
tomake him. Don Quixote, perceiving that his adverfary did not come on to 


1 Lacayuna. A word made for the purpofe. 
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meet him, ftopped fhort in the midft of his career. The duke could not guels, 
the reafon why the combat did not go forward: but the marfhal went and told him: 
what To/files had faid; at which he was furprized and extremely angry. In the 
mean time, To/ilos went up to the place where Donna Rodriguez was, and faid 
aloud: Iam willing, madam, to marry your daughter, and would not obtain 
that by ftrife and contention, which I may have by peace, and without danger. 
of death. The valorous Don Quixote, hearing all this, faid: Since it 1s toe 
am cbolved from my promife : let them be married in god’s name, and, fince: 
god has given her, faint Peter bles her. The duke was now come down to. 
the court of the caftle, and, going up to To/iles, he faid; Is it true, knight, that 
you yield yourfelf vanquifhed, and that, infligated by your timorous conicience, 
you will marry this damfel ? Yes, my lord, anfwered Tofilos. He does very, 
well, quoth Sancho Panga at this juncture ; for, What you would give to the 
moufe, give it the cat, and you will have no trouble. To/ilos was all this while 
unlacing his helmet, and defired them to help him quickly, for his {pirits 
and breath were juft failing him, and he could not indure to be fo long pent 
up in the ftraitnefs of that lodging. They prefently unarmed him, and the face 
of the lacquey was expofed to view. Which Donna Rodriguez and her daughter - 
feeing, they cried aloud: A cheat, acheat; -Zoflos, my-lord duke’s lacquey, 
jg put upon us inftead of our true fpoufe; juftice from god and the king againft 
fo much deceit, not to fay villany. Afflict not yourfelves, ladies, quoth Don 
Quixote ; for this is neither deceit nor villany, and, if it be, the duke. is not 
to blame, but the wicked enchanters, who perfecute me,’ and who, envying me 
the glory of this conqueft, have transformed the countenance of your husband 
into that of this perfon, who, you fay, is a lacquey of the duke’s. Take | 
my advice, and, in fpite of the malice of my enemies, marry him ; for with- 
out doubt he is the very man you defire to take for your husband. The duke, 
hearing this, was ready to vent his anger in laughter, and faid: The things, 
“which befal Signor Don Quixote, are {o extraordinary, that I am inclined to. . 
believe this is not my lacquey: but let us make ufe of this ftratagem and de~ 
vice; let us poftpone the wedding for fifteen days, if you pleafe, and, in the 
the mean time, keep this perfon, who holds us in doubt, in fafe cuftody: per- 
haps, during that time, he may return to his priftine figure; for the grudge 
the enchanters bear to. Signor Don Quaxote cannot furely laft fo long, and ef- 
pecially fince thefe tricks and transformations avail them fo little. O Sir, quoth: 
Sancho, thofe wicked wretches make it their practice and cuftom to change . 
things relating to my mafter from one fhape to. another. A knight, whom he 
vanquifhed a few days ago, called the knight of the looking-glaffes, was changed. 
py them into the fhape and figure of the bachelor Samp/on Carrafco, anative of 
our town, and a great friend of ours;. and they have turned the lady Dulcinea 


del Tobofo into.a down-right country-wench therefore I imagine this lacquey 
will 
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will live and die a lacquey all the days of his life. To which Rodriguez's 
daughter faid: Let him be who he will that demands me to wife, I take it kind- 
ly of him; for I had rather be lawful wife to a lacquey, than a caft miftref, 
~ and tricked by a gentleman, though he, who abufed me, is not.one, In thort, 
: all thefe accidents and events ended in To/ilos’s confinement, ’till it fhould ap- 
pear what his transformation would come to. The victory was adjudged to 
Don Quixote by a general acclamation: but the greater part of the fpectators 
were. out of humour to find, that the fo much expected combatants had not 
hacked one another to pieces; juft as boys are forry, when the ese they ex~ 
pected to fee hanged, is pardoned, either by the profecutor, or the court. 
| The crowd difperfed: the duke and Don Quixote returned to the caftle : To/i- 
fos was confined: and Donna Rodriguez and her daughter were extremely well 
| pleafed to fee, that, one way or other, this bufinefs was like to end in matri- 
| mony, and Zofils hoped no lefs. 
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Which relates how Don Quixote took his leave of the duke, and of what befel him 
with the witty and wanton Altifidora, one of the duchess waiting-women. 


ae QUIXOTE now thought it high time.to quit fo idle a life as that he 
had led in the caftle, thinking he committed a great. fault in fuffering his 
perfon to be thus confined, and in living lazily amidft the infinite pleafures and 
entertainments the duke and duchefs feevided for him asa knight-errant; and he - 
was of opinion he muft give a ftrict account to god for this inattivity. And 
therefore he one day asked leave of thofe princes, that he might depart, which 
they granted him, with tokens of being mightily troubled that he would leave 
them. The Wiche® gave Sancho-Panga his wife’s letters, which he wept over, 
and faid: Who could have thought, that hopes fo great, as thofe conceived in 
_ the breaft of my wife Terefa Panca, at the news of my government, fhould 
| end in my returning to the toilfomeadventures of my mafter Don Quixote de Ia 
I Mancha ? Nevertheléfs Tam pleafed to find, that my Terefa has behaved like 
herfelf, in fending the acorns.to-the duchels; for, had: the not fent them, I had 
been forry, and fhe had fhewed herfelf Haomireal: But my comfort is, that 
| this prefent cannot be called a bribe; for. Iwas already in) pofleffion of the go- 
| vernment, when fhe fent them: and itis.very fitting, that thofe, who receive 
| a benefit, fhould thew themfelves grateful, though it be with a trifle. In fine, 
| naked I went into the government, and naked am I come out of it, and fo I 
can fay with a fafe confcience (which is no: {mall matter) naked I was born, na- 
ked Iam; I neither win nor lofe, This Savcho {poke in foliloquy on the day of 
their departure; and Don Quixote, fallying forth one morning, having taken 
| leave of the duke and duchefs the night before, prefented himfelf completely 
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armed in the court of the caftle. All the folks of the caftle beheld him from 


the galleries : the duke and duchefs alfo came out to fee him. Sancho was up- 
on his Dapple, his wallets well farnithed, and himfelf highly pleafed; for the 
duke’s fteward, who had played the part of the Trifald:, had given hima little 
purfe with two hundred crowns in gold, to fupply the occafions of the journey.; 
and this Don Quixote, as yet, knew nothing of. Whilft all the folks were thus 
gazing at him, as has been faid, among the other Duennas and damfels of the 
duchefs, who were beholding him, on a fudden the witty and wanton Altzfidora. 
raifed her voice, and, in a piteous tone, faid :. 


Stay, cruel knight, 
Take not thy flight, 
Nor pur thy batter’d jade; 
Thy bafte reftrain,. 
Draw in the rein, . 
And bear a love-fick maids. 
Why doft. thou fly? 
No fnake am TI, 
Nor poifon thofe I loves 
Gentle I am 
As any lamb, 
And harmlefs as a dove. 
Thy. cruel feorn 
Has left forlorn: 
A nymph, whofe charms may vye 
With theirs, who fport 
In Cynthia’s court, 
Tho Venus’ felf were by. 
Since, fugitive knight, to no purpofe I woo thee, 
Barabbas’s fate fill purfue and undo thee, 


’ Like rav’nous kite; 
That takes its flight, 
Soon as’t has ftol'n a chicken, 
Thou bear'ft away 
My heart, thy prey, 
And leaw ft me here to ficken: 
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Three night-caps too, 
And garters blue, 
That did to legs belong, 
Smooth to the fight, 
As marble white, 
And, faith, almoft as firong : 
Two thoufand groans, 
Ms many moans, 
And fighs enough to fire 
Old Priam’s town, 
And burn it down, 
Did tt again afpire. 
Since, fugitive knight, to no purpofe I woo thee; 
Barabbas’s fate ficl] purfue and undo thee. 


May Sancho ne'er 
Eis buttocks bare 
Fly-flap, as is his duty; 
And thou fiill want. 
To. difenchant 
Dulcinea’s injur’d beauty. 
May fill transform d, 
And ftill deform’ d, 
Tobofo’s nymph remain, 
In recompence 
Of thy offence, 
Thy feorn and cold difdain. 
When thou doft wield 
Thy fword in field, 
In combat or in quarrel, 
Il] luck and harms 
ahs Attend thy arms, 
' Inftead of fame and laurel. 
Since, fugitive knight, to no purpofe I woo thee, , 
Barrabas’s fate till purfue and undo thee, 


May: 
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May thy difgrace 
Fill ev’ry place, y 
Thy falfbood ne’er be hid, 
But round the world 
Be tofv'd and burl d, 
From Seville to Madrid. 
Ff, brisk and gay, 
Thou fit?’ ft to play 
At Ombre or at Chefs, 
May ne’er Spadill 
Attend thy will, 
Nor luck thy movements blefs. 
Though thou with care 
Thy corns doft pare, 
May blood the penknife follow ; 
May thy gums rage, 
And nought affuage 
The pain of tooth that’s hollow. 
Since, fugitive knight, to no purpofe I woo thee, | 
Barabbas’s fate fii] purfue and undo thee.. 


Whilf the afliGed Altifidora was complaining in the manner you have heard, 
Don Quixote ftood beholding her, and, without anfwering her a word, turning 
his face to Sancho, he faid: By the age of your aneeftors, my dear Sancho, I 
conjure you to tell me the truth: have you taken away the three night-caps and 
the garters this enamoured damfel mentions?) 'To.which Sancho anfwered: 
The three night-caps I have: but, as.to.the garters, I know.no more of them . 
than the man in the moon. ‘The duchefs was furprized at the liberty Altsfdora | 
took; for though fhe knew her to be bold, witty, and free, yet not to that de- 
eree as to venture upon fuch freedoms: and, as fhe knew nothing of this jeft, 
her furprize encreafed. The duke refolved' to carry on the humour, and faid: 
I think it does not look well, Sir knight, that, having received fo civil an enter- 
tainment in this caftle of mine, you fhould dare'to carry off three night-caps at 
leaft, if not my damfel’s garters befides: thefe. are indications of a naughty 
heart, and ill become your charaéter, Return. her the garters: if not, I defy 
you to mortal combat, without being afraid that your knavifh enchanters fhould 
change or alter my face, as they have done that of Tofilos my lacquey, your in- 
tended adverfary. God forbid, anfwered Don Quixote, that I fhould draw my 
{word againft your illuftrious perfon, from whom I have received fo many fa- 

vours : 
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vours, The night-caps fhall be reftored; for Sancho fays he has them; but for 
the garters, it is impoflible; for I have them not, nor he neither; and if this 
damfel of yours will fearch her hiding-holes, I warrant fhe will find them. I, 
my lord duke, never was a thief, and think, if heaven forfakes me not, I never 
fhali be one as long as I live. This damfel talks (as fhe owns) like one in love, 
which is no fault of mine; and therefore I have no reafon to ask hers, or your 
excellency’s pardon, whom I befeech to have a better opinion of me, and, once 
again, to give me leave to depart. Pray god, Signor Don Quixote, quoth the 
duchels, fend you fo good a journey, that we may continually hear good news 
of your exploits: and god be with you; for the longer you ftay, the more you 
increafe the fire in the breafts of the damfels that behold you; and, as for 
mine, I will take her to task fo feverely, that henceforward the fhall not dare 
to tranfgrefs with her eyes, or her words. Do but hear one word more, O va- 
lorous Don Quixote, andIam filent, quoth Altzfdora ; which is, that I beg 
your pardon for faying you had ftolen my garters; for, on my confcience and 
foul, I have them on: but I was abfent in thought, like the man, who looked 
for his afs while he was upon his back. Did I not tell you, quoth Sancho, I 
am a rare one at concealing thefts? Had I been that way given, I had many a 
fair opportunity for it in my government. Don Quixote bowed his head, and 
made his obeifance to the duke and duchefs, and to all the {peCtators, and, turn- 
ing Rozinante’s head, Sancho following upon Dapple, he fallied out at the caftle 
gate, taking the road to Saragoffa. 


CHis Sy ee a: VI. 
Shewing how adventures crowded fo faft upon Don Quixote, that they trod upon 


one another’s heels. 


po QUIXOTE, feeing himfelf in the open field, free, and delivered 
A/ fom the ceurtthip of Atifidora, thought himfelf in his proper element, 
and that his fpirits were reviving in him to profecute afrefh his {cheme of knight- 
errantry; and, turning to Sancho, he faid: Liberty, Sancho, is one of the moft 
valuable gifts heaven has beftowed upon men : the treafures, which the earth in- 
clofes, or the fea covers, are not to be compared with it. Life may, and ought 
to be rifqued for liberty, as well as for honour: and, on the contrary, flavery 
is the greateft evil that can befal us. I tell you this, Sancho, becaufe you have 
obferved the civil treatment, and plenty we enjoyed in the caftle we have 
left. In the midft of thofe feafoned banquets, thofe icy diaughts, I fancied my 
felf ftarving, becaufe I did not enjoy them with the fame freedom I fhould have 
done, had they been my own. For the obligations of returning benefits and fa~ 
yours receiv’d are ties that obftruct the free agency of the mind. Happy the 
man, to whom heaven.has givena morfel of bread, without laying him under 
the 
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the obligation of thanking any other for it than heaven itfelf. Notwithftanding 
all your worthip has faid, quoth Sancho, it is fit there fhould be fome {mall ac- 
knowledgment on our part for the two hundred crowns in gold, which the 
duke’s ftteward gave me in a little purfe; which, as a cordial, and comfortative, 
I carry next my heart, againft whatever may happen; for we fhail not always 
find caftles where we fhall be made much of: now and then we muft expect to 
meet with inns, where we may be foundly threfhed. 

In thefe, and other difcourfes, our errants, knight and fquire, went jogging 
on, when, having travelled a little above a league, they efpied a dozen men, 
clad like peafants, fitting at dinner upon the grafs, and their cloaks fpread under 
them, in alittle green meadow. ‘Clofe by them were certain white fheets, as 
it feemed, under which fomething lay concealed. They were raifed above the 
eround, and ftretched out, at fome little diftance from each other. Don Quixote 
approached the eaters, and, firft courteoufly faluting them, asked them what 
they had under thofe fheets?. One of them anfwered: Sir, under that linen are 
eertain wooden images, defigned to be placed upon an altar we are erecting in 
our village. We carry them covered, that they may not be fullied; and upon 
our fhoulders, that they may not be broken. If you pleafe, anfwered Don 
Quixote, 1 fhould be glad to fee them; for images, that are carried with fo | 
much precaution, muft doubtlefS be good ones. Ay, and very good ones too, 
quoth another, as their price will teftify; for, in truth, there is not one of them 
but ftands us in above fifty ducats. And, to convince your worfhip of this 
truth, ftay but a little while, and you fhall fee it with your own eyes. And ri- 
fing up from eating, he went and took off the covering from the firft figure, | 
which appe ©! to bea St. George on horfeback, with a ferpent coiled up at his 
feet, and his launce run through its mouth, with all the fiercenefs it is ufually 
painted with, The whole image feemed to be, as we fay, one blaze of gold. 
Don Quixote, feeing t, faid: ‘This knight was one of the beft errants the di- 
vine warfare ever had. He was called Don St. George, and was betides a de- 
fender of damfels: let us fee this other. ‘The man uncovered it, and it ap- 
peared to be that of St, Martin-on horfeback, dividing his cloak with the poor 
man. And fearcely had Don Quixote feen it, when he faid: This knight alfo 
was one of the chriftian adventurers; and I take it he was more liberal than va- 
liant, as you may perceive, Sancho, by his dividing his cloak with the beggar, 
and giving him half of it: and doubtlefs it muft have been then winter ; other- 
wife he would have given it him all, fo great was his charity. That was not 
the reafon, quoth Sancho, but he had a mind to keep to the proverb, which 
fays; What to give, and what to keep, requires an underftanding deep. Don — 
Quixote foiled, and defired another fheet might be taken off, underneath which 
was difcovered the image of the patron of Spain on horfeback, his {word all 
bloody, trampling on Moors, and treading upon heads. And, at fight of it, Doz 
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Quixote faid: Ay, marry, this is a knight indeed, one of Chri/?’s own {qua- 
dron. He is called Don St. Diego the Moor-killer, one of the moft valiant 
faints and knights the world had formerly, or heaven has now. Then they re- 
moved another fheet, which covered St. Paul falling from his horfe, with all 
the circumftances that are ufually drawn in the picture of his converfion.. When 
Don Quixote faw it reprefented in fo lively a manner, that one would almotft 
fay Chrift was {peaking to him, and St. Pau/ anfwering, he faid: This was the 
greatelt enemy. the church of god our lord had in his time, and the greateft de- 
fender it will ever have; a knight-errant in his life, and a ftedfaft faint in his 
death; an unwearied oie in the lord’s vineyard; a teacher of the gentiles; 
whofe {chool was heaven, and whofe profefior and mafter Fefus Chri? himfelf. 
There were no more images, and fo Don Quixote bid them cover them up 
again, and faid: I take it for a good omen, brethren, to have feen what I have 
feen; for thefe faints and knights profeffed what I profefs, which is, the exer- 
cife of arms: the only difference between them and me, is, that they were 
faints, and fought after a heavenly manner, and Tam a finner, and fight after 
an earthly manner. They conquered heaven by force of arms (for heaven fuf- 
fers violence *) and I hitherto cannot tell what I conquer by force of my fuffer- 
ings. But, could my Duwlcinea del Tobofo get out of hers, my condition being 
bettered, and my underftanding directed aright, I might perhaps take a hanes 
courfe thanI do. God hear nna quoth wnatie ftraight, and let fin be deaf. 
The men wondered, as well at he figure, as at the words of Don Quixote, 
without underftanding half what he meant by them. They finithed their re- 
paft, packed up their images, and, taking their leave of Don Quixote, purfued 
their journey. 

Sancho remained as much in admiration at his mafter’s knowledge, as if he 
had never known him before, thinking there was not an hiftory, nor event, in 
the world, which he had not at his fingers ends, and faftened down to his me- 
mory, and he faid: Truly, mafter of ours, if this that has happened to us to- 
day may be called an adventure, it has been one of the fofteft and fweeteft that 
has befallen us in the whole courfe of our peregrinations: we are got clear of it 
without blows, or any heart-beating: we have neither laid our Teak to our 
{words, nor beaten the earth with our bodies, nor are we ftarved with hunger, 
Blefled be god for letting me fee this with my own eyes*! You fay well, 
Sancho, quoth Don Quixote; but you muft confider, that all times are not alike, 
nor do they take the fame courfe: and what the vulgar commonly call omens, 
though not founded upon any natural reafon, a difcreet man will yet look upon 
as lucky encounters, One of thefe eon tifes and goes abroad early in 


: Matth. xi. 12. 
2 In allufion, perhaps, to good old Simeon’s thankfgiving to god. Lue ii, 29, 
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the morning, and, meeting with a friar of the order of the bleffed St. Francis, 
turns his back, as if he had met a griffin, and goes home again. Another, a 
Mendoza *, {pills the falt upon the table, and prefently melancholy over-fpreads 
his heart, as if nature was bound to fhew figns of enfuing mifchances, by fuch 
trivial accidents as the afore-mentioned. The wife man and good chriftian 
ought not to pry too curioufly into the counfels of heaven. Sczpio, arriving in 
Africa, ftambled at jumping athore : his foldiers took it for an ill omen; but” 
he, embracing the ground, faid: Africa, thou canft not efcape me, for I have 
thee faft between my arms. So that, Sancho, the meeting with thefe images 
has been a moft happy encounter to me. I verily believe it, anfwered Sancho, 
and I fhould be glad your worfhip would inform me, why the Spantards, when 
they join battle, invoke that faint Dzego the Moor-hiller, and cry, Saint ago, 
and clofe, Spain. Is Spain, peradventure, fo open, as to want clofing ? or what 
ceremony is this? You area very child, Sancho, anfwered Don Qutxote; for 
take notice, god gave this great knight of the red crofs to Spain for its patron 
and. protector, efpecially in thofe rigorous conflicts the Spaniards have had with 
the Moors; and therefore they pray to, and invoke him as their defender, in all 
the battles they fight; and they have frequently feen him, vifibly overthrowing,. 
trampling down, deftroying, and flaughtering the Hagarene {quadrons *; and 
of this I could produce many examples recorded in the true Spanifo hi- 
ftories. © : 
Sancho changed the difcourfe, and faid to his mafter: I am amazed, Sir, at 
the afflurance of Altifdora,, the duchefs’s waiting-woman. He they call Love 
mutt furely have wounded her forely, and pierced her through and: through. 
They fay, he is a boy, who, though blear-eyed, or, to fay better, without 
ficht, if he takes aim at any heart, how fmall foever, he hits and pierces it 
through and through with his arrows. I have alfo heard fay, that the darts of 
Love are blunted and rendered pointlefs by the modefty and referve of maidens: 
but, in this fame Altifdora, methinks, they are rather whetted than blunted. 
Look you, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, Love regards no refpects, nor obferves 
any rules of reafon in his proceedings, and is of the fame nature with death, 
which affaults the ftately palaces of kings, as well as the lowly cottages of fhep~ 
herds; and, when he takes entire poffeffion of a foul, the firft thing he does, 18,, 
to divett it of fear and fhame; and thus A/tifdora, being without both, made 
an open declaration of her defires, which produced rather confufion, than com- 
paffion, in my breaft. Notorious cruclty! quoth Sancho ; unheard-of ingrati-- 
tude! I dare fay for myfelf, that the leaft amorous hint of hers would have 
fubdued me, and made me her vaflal. O whorefon! what a heart of marble, 


« Probably fome family of that name avowed the fuperttition here ridiculed. 
2 They have a tradition, that the Moors are defcended from Hagar. 
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what bowels of brafs, and what a foul of plaifter of Paris! But I cannot 
conceive what it is this damfel faw in your worfhip, that fubdued and captivated 
her to that degree, What finery, what gallantry, what gaiety, what face ; 
which of thefe jointly, or feverally, made her fall in love with you? for, in 
truth, in truth, I have often furveyed your worfhip, from the tip of your toe to 
the top of your head, and I fee in you more things to caufe affright than love, 
And, having alfo heard fay, that beauty is the firft and principal thing that ena- 
mours, your worfhip having none at all, I wonder what the poor thing was in 
love with. Look you, Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote, there are two forts of 
beauty, the one of the mind, the other of the body. That of the mind fhines 
and difcovers itfelf in the underftanding, in modefty, good behaviour, liberality, 
and good breeding: and all thefe qualities may fubfift and be found in an ill- 
favoured man; and when the aim is at this beauty, and not at that of the body, 
it produces love with impetuofity and advantage. I know very well, Sancho, 
that Iam not handfome; but I know alfo that I am not deformed; and an 
honeft man, who is not amonfter, may be beloved, provided he has the qua- 
lities of the mind I have mentioned. 

Amidft thefe difcourfes they entered into a wood, not far out of the road; 
and on a fudden Dou Quixote found himfelf entangled in fome nets of green 
thread, which hung from one tree to another, and, not being able to imagine 
what it might be, he faid to Sancho: The bufinefs of thefe nets, Sancho, mutt, 
I think, be one of the neweft adventures. imaginable: let me die, if the en- 
chanters, who perfecute me, have not a mind to entangle me in them, and {top 
my journey, by way of revenge for the rigorous treatment Altifdora received 
from me. But I would have them to know, that, though thefe nets, as they 
are made of thread, were made of the hardeft diamonds, or ftronger than that, 
in which the jealous god of blackfmiths entangled Venus and Mars, I would 
break them as eafily as if they were made of bull-rufhes or yarn, And, as he 
was going to pafs forward, and break through all, unexpectedly, from among 
fome trees, two moft beautiful fhepherdefies prefented themfelves before him: 
at leaft they were clad like {hepherdeffes, excepting that their waiftcoats and 
petticoats were of fine brocade.. Their habits were of rich gold tabby; their 
hair, which for brightnefs might come in competition with the rays of the fun, 
hanging loofe about their fhoulders, and their heads crewned with garlands of 
green laurel and red flower-gentles interwoven, Their age feemed to be, not 
under fifteen, nor. above eighteen. This was a fight, which amazed Sancho, 
furprized Don Qu:xote, made the {un ftop in his career to behold them, and 
held them all in marvellous filence. At length one of the fhepherdeffes fpoke, 
and faid to Don Quixote: Stop, Signor cavalier, and break not the nets, placed 
here, not for your hurt, but our diverfion: and becaufe I know you will ask us, 
why they are fpread, and who we are, I will tell you in few words. Ina 
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town about two leagues off, where there are feveral people of quality, and a 
great many senitleriiett and thofe rich, it was agreed among feveral friends and 
relations, that their fons, wives, and dadelitess neighbours, friends, and relations, 
fhould all come to ke merry in this ices which is one of the pleafanteft 
in thefe parts, forming among ourfelves a new paftoral Arcadia, and drefling 
ourfelves, the ailcen like fhepherdefies, and the young men like fhepherds. 
We have got by heart two eclogues, one of the famous poet Garcilaffo, and the 
other of the moft excellent Cdmiiens, in his own Portiguefe tongue, which we 
have not yet acted. Yefterday was the firft day of our coming hither: we have 
fome field-tents pitched among the trees, on the margin of a copious ftream, 
which fpreads fertility over all thefe meadows. Laft night we hung-our nets up- 
on thefe trees, to deceive the fimple little birds, which fhould come at the noife 
we make, and be catched inthem. If, Sir, you pleafe to.be our gueft, you 
fhall be entertained generoufly and courteoufly; for into this place Heiter forrow 
nor melancholy enter. She held her peace, and faidno more. To which Don 
Quixote anfwered : Affuredly, faireft lady, Aéfe@on was not in greater furprize 
and amazement, when unawares he faw Dzana bathing herfelf in the water, 
than I have been in at beholding your beauty. -I applaud the fcheme of your 
diverfions, and thank you for your kind offers; and, if Ican do you any fer= 


vice, you may lay your commands upon me, in full afflurance of being obeyed ;. 


for my profeffion is no other than to thew myfelf grateful, and a benefactor to 
all forts of people, efpecially to thofe of the rank your prefence denotes you to 
be of: and-fhould thefe nets, which probably take up but a fmall fpace, oc- 
cupy the whole globe of the earth, I would feek out new worlds to pais 
through, rather than hazard the breaking them. And, that you may ‘afford 
fome credit to this exaggeration of mine, behold, he, who makes you this pro- 
mife, is no lefs than Don Quixote de la Mancha, \{ perchance this name has 
ever reached your ears. Ah! friend of my foul! quoth then the other young 
fhepherdefs, what good fortune is this that has befallen us? See you this gentle- 
man here before us? I affure you, he is the moft valiant, the moft enamoured, 
the moft complaifant knight in the world, unlefs a hiftory,, which goes about of 
him in print, and which lave read, lies, and deceives us. I will lay a wager, 
* this honeft man, who comes with him, is that very Sancho Panga his fquire, 
whofe pleafantries none can equal. That is true, quoth Saxcho; Iam that fame 
jocular perfon, and that {quire you fay; and this gentleman is my matter, the 
very Don Quixote de la Mancha aforefaid, and pif umie Ah! quoth the 
other, my dear, let us intreat him to ftay;’ for our fathers and brothers will be 
infinitely pleafed to have him here; for I have heard the fame things of his va- 
lour and wit that you tell me: and particularly they fay, he is the moft conftant 
and mofi faithful lover in the world; and that his miftrefs is one Dulcinea del 
Tobofo, who bears away the palm. from all the beauties in Spain, And with 
good 
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good reafon, quoth Don Quixote, unlefs your matchlefS beauty brings it into 
queftion. But weary not yourfelves, ladies, in endeavouring to detain me; 
for the precife obligations of my profeffion will fuffer me to reft no 
where. 

By this time there came up to where the four ftood a brother of one of 
the young fhepherdeffes: he was alfo in a fhepherd’s drefs, anfwerable in 
richnefs ‘and gallantry to theirs. They told him, that the perfon he faw 
was the valorous Don Quixote dela Mancha, and the other, Sancho his {quire, 
of whom he had fome knowledge by having read their hiftory. The gal- 
Jant fhepherd faluted him, and defired him to come with -him to the tents. 
Don Quixote could not refufe, and therefore went with him *.. Then the 
nets were drawn, and filled with variety of little birds; who, deceived by the 
colour of the nets, fell into the very danger they endeavoured to fly from. 
Above thirty perfons, genteelly dreffed in paftoral habits, were afiembled_ to- 
gether in that place, and prefently were made acquainted who Don Qurxote and 
his {quire were: which was no {mall fatisfaction to them, being already no 
ftrangers to his hiftory. “They haftened to, the tents, where they found the 
table fpread, ’ rich, plentiful, and neat. ‘They honoured Don Quixote with 
placing him at the upper end. They all gazed at him, and admired at the 
fight. Finally, the cloath being taken away, Don Quixote, with great gravity, 
raifed his voice, and faid. 

Of all the grievous fins men commit, though fome fay, pride, I fay, 
ingratitude is the worft, adhering to the common opinion, that hell is full 
of the ungrateful. This fin I have endeavoured to avoid, as much as poflibly 
I could, ever fince I came to the ufe of reafon; and, if I cannot repay the 
good offices done me with the like, I place in their ftead the defire of doing 
them: and, when this is not enough, I publith them; for he, who tells 
and publithes the good deeds done him, would return them in kind if he 
could: for generally the receivers are inferior to the givers, and god is there- 
fore above all, becaufe he is bountiful above all. But though the gifts of men 
are infinitely difproportionate to thofe of god, gratitude in fome meafure fup=- 
plies their narrowne(s and defects. I.then,, being grateful for the civility. offer- 
ed me here, but reftrained by the narrow limits of my ability from making a 
fuitable return, offer what I can, and what is in my! power; and therefore, 
T fay, I will mainiain, for two whole days, inthe middle of this the king’s 
high-way, which leads to Saragofja, that thefe lady thepherdeffes in difguife are 
the moft beautiful, and moft courteous damfels in the world, excepting only the 
peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobofo, the fole miftrefs of my thoughts; without offence 
to any that hear me be it fpoken. Sancho, who had been liftening to him 


1 It feems not quite agreeable to the ufual complaifance of Dox Quixote, to grant the gentleman what he 
had juft refufed the ladies. : 
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with great attention, hearing this, faid with a loud voice: Is it poffible 
there fhould be any perfons in the world, who prefume to fay, and {wear, that 
this matter of mine is a madman? Speak, gentlemen fhepherds ; is there a 
country vicar, though ever fo difcreet, or ever fo good a fcholar, who can fay 
all that my mafter has faid? Is there a knight-errant, though ever fo renown- 
ed for valour, who can offer what my mafter has now offered? Don Quixote 
turned to Sancho, and, with a wrathful countenance, faid: Is it poffible, O 
Sancho, there is any body upon the globe, who will fay you are not 
an ideot, lined with the fame, and edged with I know not what of mifchiveous 
and knavifh? who gave you authority to meddle with what belongs to me, 
and to call in queftion my folly or difcretion? hold your peace, and make no 
reply; but go and faddle Rozinante, if he be unfaddled, and let us go and put 
my offer in execution; for, confidering how much I am in the right, you 
may conclude all thofe, who (hall contradi&t me, already conquered. ‘Then, 
with great fury, and tokens of indignation, he rofe from his feat, leaving 
the company in admiration, and in doubt, whether they fhould reckon him 
a madman or a man of fenfe. In fthort, they would have perfuaded him 
not to put himfelf upon fuch a trial, fince they were fatisfied of his grate- 


ful nature, and wanted no other proofs of his valour, than thofe related in 


the hiftory of his exploits. But for all that Don Quixote perfifted in his de- 
fign, and, being mounted upon Rozinante, bracing his fhield, and taking his 
launce, he planted himfelf in the middle of the highway, which was not 
far from the verdant meadow. Sancho followed upon his Dapple, with all 
the paftoral company, being defirous to fee what would be the event of this 
unheard of and arrogant challenge. 

Don Quixote, being potted, as I have faid, in the middle of the road, 
wounded the air with fuch words as thefe: O ye paflengers, travellers, 
knights, quires, people on foot and on horfe-back, who now pais this way, 
or are to pafs in thefe two days following, know, that Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, knight-errant, is pofted here, ready to maintain, that the nymphs, 
who inhabit thefe meadows and groves, exceed all the world in beauty 
and courtefy, excepting only the miftrefs of my foul, Dulcinea del Tobofo: 
and let him, who is of a contrary opinion, come; for here I ftand, ready to 
receive him, Twice he repeated the fame words, and twice they were not 
heard by any adventurer. But fortune, which was difpofing his affairs from 
good to better, fo ordered it, that foon after they difcovered a great many 
men on horfe-back, and feveral of them with launces in their hands, ail 
trooping in a clufter, and in great hatte. Scarcely had they, who were with 
Don Quixote, feen them, when they turned their backs, and got far enough 
out of the way, fearing; if they ftaid, they might be expofed to fome dan- 
ger, Don Quixote alone, with an intrepid heart, ftood firm, and Sancho 
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Panca fereened himfelf with Rozinante’s buttocks. The troop of launce-men 
came up, and.one of the foremoft began to cry aloud to Don Quixote ; Get 
out of the way, devil of a man, left thefe bulls trample you to pieces, 
Rafcals, replied Don Quisote, I value not your bulls, though they were the 
fierceft that Xarama* ever bred upon its banks: confels, ye fcoundrels, un- 
fight unfeen, that what I have here proclaimed is true; if not, I challenge 
ye to battle. The herds-man had no time to anfwer, nor Don Quixote to 
get out of the way, if he would: and fo the whole herd of fierce bulls 
and tame kine”, with the multitude of herds-men, and others, who were 
driving them to a certain town, where they were to be baited in a day 
or two, tran over Don Quixote, and over Sancho, Rozinante, and Dapple, 
leaving them all {prawling and rolling on the ground. Sancho remained bruifed, 
Don Qyixote aftonithed, Dapple battered, and Rozinante not perfectly found. 
But at length they all got up, and Don Quixote, in a great hurry, tumbling here 
and falling there, began to run after the herd, crying aloud: Hold, ftop, ye 
fcoundrels; for a fingle knight defies ye all, who is not of the difpofition or 
opinion of thofe, who fay; Make a bridge of filver for a flying enemy. But 
the hafty runners ftopped not the more for this, and made no more account of 
his menaces than of laft year’s clouds. Wearinefs {topped Don Quixote, and 


more enraged than revenged, he fat down in the road, expecting the com- 


ing up of Sancho, Rozinante, and Dapple. ‘They came up; mafter and man 
mounted again, and, without turning back to take their leaves of the feigned or 
counterfeit 4rcadia, and with more fhame than fatisfaction, purfued. their 


journey. 
AG (PEER. AA ot aS VII. 


Wherein is related an extraordinary accident, which befell Don Quixote, and 
which may pafs for an adventure. 


at Oe Se duft and wearinefs, Dou Quixote and Sancho underwent through the 
rude encounter of thebulls,were relieved by a clear and limpid fountain they 
met with in a cool grove; on the brink whereof, leaving Dapple and Rozinante 
free without halter or bridle, the way-beaten couple, mafter and man, fat them 
down. Sancho had recourfe to the cup-board of his wallet, and drew out 
what he was wont to call his fawce. He rinfed his mouth, and Don Quixote 
wathed his face: with which refrefhment they recovered their fainting f{pirits.. 
Don Quixote would eat nothing out of pure chagrin, nor durft Scucha touch; 


1 The bulls of Xarama are accounted the fierceft in Spain. 
2 Manfos Cabefiros, According to the royal diétionary, they are old tame oxen with bells about their 
necks. 
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the victuals out of pure good-manners, expecting his mafter. fhould firft be his 
tafter. But feeing him fo carried away by his imaginations, as to forget 
to put a bit in his :mouth, he faid nothing, but, breaking through all kind of 
ceremony, began to ftuff his hungry maw with the bread and cheefe before 
him. Eat, friend Sancho, laid Don Quixote; and fupport life, which is of 
more importance to you than to me, and leave me to die by the hands of my 
reflections, and by the force of my misfortunes. I, Sancho, was born to live 
dying, and you to die eating: and, to thew you that I {peak the truth, coniider 
me printed in hiftories, renowned in arms, courteous in my aCtions, refpect- 
ed by princes, courted by damfels; and, after all, when I expected palms, 
triumphs, and crowns, earned and merited by my valorous exploits, this morn- 
ing have I feen myfelf trod upon, kicked, and. bruifed under the feet of filthy 
and impure beafts, This reflection fets my teeth on edge, ftupifies my grind- 
ers, benums my hands, and quite takes away my appetite ; fo that I intend to 
faffer. myfelf to die with hunger, the cruelleft of all deaths. At this rate, 
quoth Sancho (chewing all the while apace) your worfhip will not approve 
of the proverb, which fays: Let Martha dic, but die with her belly full. At 
leaft, I do not intend to kill my felf, but rather to imitate the {hoe-maker, 
who pulls the leather with his teeth, ‘till he ftretches it to what he would 
have it, I will ftretch my life by eating, ’till it reaches the end heaven 
has allotted it ; and let me tell you, Sir, there is no greater madnefs, than 
to defpair as you do: believe me, and, after you have eaten, try to fleep a 
little upon the green mattrefs of this grafs, and you will fee, when you a- 
wake, you will find yourfelf much eafed. Don Quixote complied, thinking 
Sancho reafoned more like a philofopher than a fool; and he faid: If, O Sancho, 
you would now do for me, what I am going to tell you, my comforts 
would be more certain, and my forrows not fo “great: and it is this, that 
while I, in purfuance of your advice, am fleeping, you will ftep a little afide 
from hence, and with the reins of Rozinante’s bridle, turning up your flefh to 
the sky, give yourfelf three or four hundred lathes, in part of the three thou- 
fand and odd, you are bound to give yourfelf for the difenchantment of Duw/- 
cinea; for it isa great pity the poor lady fhould continue under enchantment 
through your carelefnefs and neglect, ‘There is a great deal to be faid as to 
that, quoth Sancho: for ,the prefent, let us both fleep, and afterwards god 
Knows what may happen. Pray, confider, Sir, that this fame whipping one’s felf 
in cold blood is a cruel thing, and more fo, when the lafhes light upon a body 
ill fuftained and worfe fed. Let my lady Dulcinea have patience; for, when 
fhe leaft thinks of it, the fhall fee me pinked like a fieve by dint of ftripes; 
and, Until death all is life: I mean, I am ftillalive, together with the defire of 
fulfilling my promife. Don Quixote thanked him, eat a little, and Sancho 
much; and both of them addreffed themfelves to fleep, leaving Rozinante 
and 


DON QUIXOTE.DE LA MANCHA. 


‘ and Dapple, thofe infeparable companions and friends, at their own difcretion, 


and without any controll, to feed upon the plenty of grafs, with which that 
meadow abounded. 


taken by his mafter for a cattle. Supper-time came: they betook them to 
their chamber. Sancho asked the hoft, what he had to give them for fupper. 
The hoft anfwered, his mouth fhould be meafared, and he might call for 
whatever he pleafed; for the inn was provided, as far as birds of the air, 
fowls of the earth, and fithes of the fea could go. ‘There is no need of quite 
fo much, anfwered Sancho: roatt us but a couple of chickens, and we {hall 
have enough; for my mafter is of a nice ftomach, and Iam no glutton. The 
hoft replied, he had no chickens, for the kites had devoured them. Then or- 
der a pullet, Signor hoft, quoth Sancho, to be roafted; but fee that it be tender. 
A pullet?’ my father! anfwered the hot: truly, truly, I fent above fifty 
yefterday to the city to be fold; but, excepting pullets, ask for whatever you 
will. If it be fo, quoth Sancho, veal or kid cannot be wanting. There is 
none in the houfe at prefent, anfwered the hoft; for it is all made an end of : 
but next week there will be enough, and to fpare. We are much the nearer 


for that, anfwered Sancho: I will lay a wager, all thefe deficiences will be made up 


with a fuper-abundance of bacon and eggs. Before god, anfwered the hoft, my 
gueft has an admirable euefs with him: I told him I had neither pullets nor hens, 


and he would have me have eggs. Talk of other delicacies, but ask no more for. 


hens. Body of me, let us come to fomething, quoth Saucho: tell me, in thort, 
what you have. and lay afide your flourifhings, mafter hoft. Then, quoth the inn- 
keeper, what I really and truly have, is, a-pair of cow-heels, that look like calves 
feet, or a pair of calves feet, that look like cow-heel: they are ftewed with 
peafe, onions, and bacon, and at this very minute are crying, come eat me, come 
eat me. Imark them for my own, from this moment, quoth Saucho, and let 
no body touch them; for I will pay more for them than another thall, becaufe 
I could with for nothing that I like better; and I care not a fig what heels they 
are, fo they are not hoofs. No body thall touch them, quoth the hoft ; for fome 
other gueftsin the houfe, out of pure gentility, bring their own cook, their 
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caterer, and their provifions with them. If gentility is the bufinefs, quoth 
Sancho, no body is more a gentleman than my mafter: but the calling he is of 
allows of no catering nor butlering: alas! we clap us down in the midft of 
a green field, and fill our bellies, with acorns, or medlars. This difcourfe 
Sancho held with the inn-keeper, Sancho not caring to anfwer him any farther ; 

for he had already asked him of what calling or employment his mafter 
was. 

Supper-time being come, Don Quixote withdrew to his chamber: the hoft 
br ought the flefh-pot juft as it was, and fairly fat himfelf down to fupper. It 
feems in the room next to that where Don Quixote was, and divided only by a 
partition of lath, Don Quixote heard fome body fay: By your life, Signor Doz 
“feronimo, hile fupper is getting ready, let us read another chapter of the 
fecond part of Don Quixote de la Maneha. Scarce had Don Quixote heard 
himfelf named, when up he ftood, and, with an attentive ear, liftened to their 
difcourfe, and heard the aforefaid Don Sferomino anfwer: Why, Signor Doz 
°fobn, would you have us read fuch abfurdities? for he, who has read the firft 
part of the hiftory of Don Quixote de la Mancha, cannot poflibly be pleafed 
with reading the fecond. But for all that, faid Don fobn, it will not be amifs 
to read it; for there is no book fo bad, but it has fomething good in it. 
What difpleates me moft in it, is, that the ehiot defcribes Don Quixote as no 
longer in love with Dulcinea del Tobofo. Which Don Quixote over-hearing, 
full of wrath and indignation, he raifed his voice, and faid: Whoever fhall fay,. 
that Don Quixote di la Mancha has forgotten, or can forget, Dulcinea del 
Tobofo, I will make him know, with equal arms, that he is very wide of the 
truth; for the peerlefs Duscinea can neither be forgotten, nor is Don Quixote 

capable of forgetting: his motto is conftancy, and his profeffion is to preferve 
it with fweetnefs, and without doing himfelf any violence. Who is it that 
anfwers us? opie one in the other room. Who fhould it be, quoth Sancho, 
but Don Quixote de la Mancha himfelf, who will make good all he fays, and 
all he fhall fay? for, A good pay-mafter is in pain for no pawn. Scarcely had 
Sancho faid this, when into the room came two gentlemen ; for fuch they 
feemed to be: and one of them, throwing his arms about Doz Quixote’s neck, 
faid: Your prefence can neither belye your name, nor your name do: otherwife : 
than credit your prefence. Doubtlef, Signor, you are the true Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, the north and morning-ftar of knight-errantry, mauger and in: 
defpite of him, who has endeavoured to ufurp your name, and annihilate your 
exploits, as the author of this book I here give you hasdone. And, putting a 
book, that his companion brought, into Don Qyixote’s hands, he took it, and, 
without anfwering a word, began to turn over the leaves, and prefently after 
returned it, faying: In the little I have feen I have found three things in this 
author, that deferve reprehenfion. The firft is, fome words I have read in 
the 


DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA. 

the preface: the next, that the language is Arragonian; for he fometimes 
writes without-articles: and the third, which chiefly conviéts him of igno- 
rance, is, that he errs, and deviates from the truth, in a principal point of the 
hiftory. For here he fays, that the wife of my {quire Sancho Panca is called 
Mary Gutierrez, whereas that is not her name, but Terefa Panga; and he, 
who errs in {0 principal a point, may very well be fuppofed to be miftaken in 
the reft of the hiftory". Here Sancho faid: Prettily done, indeed, of this fame 
hiftorian! he muft be well informed, truly, of our adventures, fince he calls 
Terefa Panga my wife Mary Gutierrez. Take the book again, Sir, and fee 
whether I am in it, and whether he has changed my name. By what I have 
heard you fpeak, friend, quoth Don Feronimo, without doubt, you are Sancho 
Panga, Don Quixote’s {quire. I am fo, anfwered Sancho, and value myfelf upon 
it. In faith, then, faid the gentleman, this modern author does not treat you 
with that decency, which feems agreeable to your perfon. He defcribes you a 
glutton, and a fimpleton, and not at all pleafant, and a quite different Sancho 
from him defcribed in the firft part of your mafter’s hiftory. God forgive him, 
quoth Sancho ; he might have let me alone in my corner, without remembring 
me at all: for, Let him who knows the inftrument play on it; and, Saint 
Peter is no where fo well as at Rome. ‘The two gentlemen defired of Don 
Quixote, that he would ftep to their chamber, and fup with them; for they 
knew very well, there was nothing to be had in that inn, fit for his entertain- 
ment. Don Quixote, who was always courteous, condefcended to their requeft, 
and fupped with them. Sancho ftayed behind with the fleth-pot, cum mero 
mixto imperio*: he placed himfelf at the head of the table, and by him fat 
down the inn-keeper, as fond of the calves feet, or cow heels, .as he. 

While they were at fupper, Don Yobn asked Don Quixote, what news he 
had of the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo; whether the was married ; whether yet 
brought-to-bed, or with child; or if, continuing a maiden, fhe ftill remem- 
bred, with the referve of her modefty and good decorum, the amorous incli- 
nations of Signor Don Quixote. To which our knight replied : Dulcinea is ftill 
a maiden, and my inclinations more conftant than ever; our corref{pondence 
upon the old foot, and her beauty transformed into the vifage of a coarfe country- 
wench. Then he recounted every particular of the enchantment of the lady 
Dulcinea, and what had befallen him in Montefinos’s cave, with the direétion 
the fage Merlin had given him for her difenchantment, namely, by Sancho’s 


* Notwithftanding this cenfure of the Arragonefe author, it is certain, that, the firft time Sancho Panga’s 
wife is mentioned in our author’s own work, namely, in the feventh chapter of the firft book of the firft 
part, fhe is called Mary Gutierrez, and the fame name is repeated in lefs than ten lines after. One would. 
think, Cervantes was as little careful to read over his own Jr fi part, as he makes Don Quixote unwilling to 
read the Arragone/e’s fecond part. 

2 That is, with a deputed or fubordinate power. Merum imperium, according to the Ciwians, is that 
refiding in the fovereign: Merum mixtum imperium is that delegated to vaflals or magiftrates in caufes ‘civil 


or criminal. 
Sf 2 lathes. 
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lafhes. Great was the fatisfaction the two gentlemen received to hear Doz 
Quixote relate the ftrange adventures of his hiftory, admiring equally at his ex- 
travagancies, and at his elegant manner of telling them. One while they held 
him fora wife man; then he flid from them by the fool; nor could they de- 
termine what degree to affign him between difcretion and folly. 

Sancho made an end of fupper, and, leaving the inn-keeper fuddled, went to 
the chamber where his mafter was, and, at entering, he faid: May I die, gen- 
tlemen, if the author of this book you have got has a mind he and I fhould 
eat a good meal together: I wifh, fince, as you fay, he calls me glutton, he 
may not call me drunkard too. Ay, marry, does he, quoth Don “feronimo; but 
I do not remember after what manner: though I know the expreffions carried 
but an ill found, and were falfe into the bargain, as I fee plainly by the coun- 
tenance of honeft Sancho here prefent. Believe me, gentlemen, quoth Sancho, 
that the Sancho and Don Quixote of that hiftory are not the fame with thofe 
of the book compofed by Cid Hamete Benengeli, who are us; my matter, vali- 
ant, difcrete, and in love; and I fimple, and pleafant, and neither a glutton 
nor a drunkard. I believe it, quoth Don ‘fohn, and, if it were poffible, it 
fhould be ordered, that none fhould dare to treat of mattérs relating to Dox 

uixote, but only Cid Hamete, his firft author; in like manner as d/exander 
commanded, that none fhould dare to draw his picture but 4pelles. Draw me 
who will, faid Don Quixote; buat let him not abufe me’: for patience is apt 
to fail, when it is over laden with injuries. None, quoth Don ‘fabn, can. be 
offered Signor Don Quixote, that he cannot revenge, unlefs he wards it off with 
the buckler of his patience, which, in my opinion, is {trong and great. 


In thefe, and the like difcourfes, they fpent great part of the night; and 


though Don ‘fobn hada mind Don Quixote {hould read more of the book, to fee 
what it defcanted upon, he could not be prevailed upon, faying, he deemed it 
asread, and pronounced it all foolifh: befides, he was unwilling its author fhould 
Have the pleafure of thinking he had read it, if peradventure he might come 
to hear he had had it in his hands; for the thoughts, and much more the 
eyes, ought to be turned afide from every thing filthy and obfcene. They ask- 
ed him, which way he intended to bend his courfe? He anfwered, to Sera- 
gofa, to be prefent at the jufts for the fuit of armour, which areheld every 


year in that city. Don Fobn told him, how the new hiftory related, that Dow 


J 


Quixote, whoever he was, had been there at the running at the ring, and. 


that the defeription thereof was defective in the contrivance, mean and low in 
the ftile, miferably poor in devices, and rich only in fimplicities. For that 
very reafon, anfwered Don Quixote, I will not fet a foot in Saragefa, and 
fo I will expofe to the world the falfity of this modern hiftoriographer, and. 


+ Here in the original isa play upon words betwixt retratar and mal tratar. 


all 
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all people will plainly perceive, Iam not the Don Quixote he fpeaks of. You 
will do very well, faid Don Seronimo, and there are to be other jufts at Barce- 
fona, where Signor Don Quixote may difplay his valour. It is my intention fo 
todo, quoth Don Quixote, and, gentlemen, be pleafed to give me leave (for it 
is time) to go to bed, and place me among the number of your beft friends 
and faithful fervants. And me too, quoth Sancho; perhapsI may be good 
for fomething. Having thus taken leave of one another, Don Quixote and 
Sancho retired to their chamber, leaving Don ohn and Don Sferonimo in ad- 
miration at the mixture he had difcovered of wit and madnefs ; and they verily 
believed thefe were the true Don Quixote and Sancho, and not thofe defcrib- 
ed by the drragonefe author. Don Quixote got up very early, and, tapping at 
the partition of the other room, he again bid his new friends adieu: Sancho 
payed the inn-heeper moft magnificently, and advifed him to brag lef of the 
provifion of his inn, or to provide it better, 


GaeT es ADB’ | MTT 
Of what befel Don Quixote in bis way to Barcelona, 


T FTE morning was cool, and the day promifed to be fo too, when Don 


Qyimote left the inn, firft informing himfelf which was the directeft_ 
road to Barcelona, without touching at Saragoffa; fo great was his defire to 


a ° 


give the lye to that new hiftorian, who, it was faid, had abufed him fo much. 
Now it happened, that, in above fix days, nothing fell out worth fetting down 
in writing: at the end of which, going out of the road, night overtook them 
among fome fhady oaks or cork-trees ; for, in this, Cid Hamete does not obferve 
that punctuality he is wont to do in other matters. Matter and man alighted 
from their beafts, and, feating themfelves at the foot of the trees, Sancho, who 


had had ‘is afternoon’s collation that day, entered abruptly the gates of fleep.. 


But Dou Qvixote, whole imaginations, much more than hunger, kept him 
waking, could not clofe his eyes: on the contrary, he was hurried to and from 
a thoufand places: now he fancied himfelf in Montefinos’s cave; now, that he 
faw Dulcinea, transformed into a country-wench, mount upon her afs at a fpring; 
the next moment, that he was hearing the words-of the fage Merlin, declaring 
to hirm the conditions. to be obferved, and the difpatch neceffary for the difen- 


chantment of Dulcinea. He was ready to run mad, to fee the carelefnefs 


and little charity of his {quire Sexzcho, who, as he believed, had‘given him-- 


felf five lathes only; a number, poor, and difproportionate to the infinite fill 
behind: and hence. he conceived fo much chagrin and indignation, that he 
{poke thus to himielf: If Alexander the great cut the Gordian knot, faying,. to 
cut is the fame as to untye, and became neverthelefs univerfal lord of all Afia, 
the fame, neither more nor ‘lefs, may happen now, in the difenchantment of 

. Dulcinea,, 


or 
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Dulcinea, if I fhould whip Sancho whether he will.or no: for, if the condi-. 
tion of this remedy confifts in Samcho’s receiving upwards of three thoufand. 


lathes, what is it to me whether he gives them himfelf, or fome body elfe for 
him, fince the effence lies in his receiving them, come they from what hand 
they will” With this conceit, he approached Sancho, having firft taken Rozs- 
nante’s reins, and adjufted them fo that he might lath him with them, and be- 
gan to untrufs his points; though it is generally thought that he had none but 
that before, which kept up his breeches. But no fooner had he begun, when 
Sancho awoke, and faid: What is the matter? who is it that touches and un- 
truffles me? Itis I, anfwered Don Quixote, who come to fupply your defects, 
and to remedy my own troubles: I come to whip you, Sancho, and to dif- 
charge, at leaft in part, the debt you ftand engaged for, Dulcinea is perifhing; 
you live unconcerned; I am dying with defire; and therefore untrufs of your 
own accord, for I mean to give you, in this folitude, at leaft two thoufand 
lathes. Not fo, quoth Sancho; pray, be quiet, or, by the living god, the deaf 
fhall hear us. The lathes I ftand engaged for muft be voluntary, and not upon 
compulfion; and, at prefent, I have no inclination to whip mylelf: let it fuf- 
fice that I give your worfhip my word to flog and flay myfelf, when I have a 
difpofition to it. There is no leaving of it to your courtefy, Sancho, faid Don 
Quixote; for you are hard-hearted, and, though a peafant, of very tender flefh. 
Then ‘he ftrugeled with Sancho, and endeavoured to untrufs him. Which 
Sancho Panga perceiving, he got upon his legs, and, clofing with his mafter, | 
he flung his arms about him, and, tripping up his heels, he laid him flat on his 


back, and, fetting his right knee upon his breaft, with his hands he held both _— 
his mafter’s fo faft, that he could neither ftir nor breathe. Don Quixote faid 


to him: How, traitor! do you rebel againft your mafter and natural lord? do 
you lift up your hand againft him who feeds you? ‘I neither make nor unmake 
kings, anfwered Sancho: 1 only affift myfelf, who am my own lord. If your 
worfhip will promife me to be quiet, and not meddle with whipping me for 
the prefent, I will let you go free, and at your liberty: if not, here thou dieft, 
traitor, enemy to Donna Sancha. Don Quixote promifed him he would, and 
fwore, by the life of his thoughts, he would not touch a hair of his garment, 


and would leave the whipping himfelf entirely to his own choice and free will, 


whenever he was fo difpofed. ) 
Sancho got up, and went afide fome little diftance from thence; and} leaning 


againft a tree, he felt fomething touch his head, and, lifting up his hands, he | 
felt a couple of feet dangling, with hofe and fhoes. He fell a trembling with — 


fear; he went to another tree, and the like befel him again: he called out to 
Don Quixote for help. Don Quixote, going to him, asked him, what the mat- 
ter was, and what he was frighted at. Sancho anfwered, that all thofe trees 
were full of mens legs and feet. Don Quixote felt them, and immediately guef- 

fed 


ee Ape = as ; : 
eS ett Ie 


LAG 


SS 


*; 


WY 


er 


fi, 


S) 
\ 


Ml 


\ 


LET, 


Gail 


= 


SS 


LL 


GUNA 


Zee 


= 


Ss 


ae 


i} 


, 


Lk 


Jal Sel p ge 


Virn de 


c= 
MO 


ZA 
GC? 


“J 


i) 


A alin 


Ved 


P.F1F 


Vcorvite rat rile L 


"24 
Fo/. 2 


S70 


GR ert eg 


y= are no 


ar 


DON QUIXOTE DELA MANCHA. 


fed what it was, and faid to Sazcho: You need not be afraid; for what you feel, 
without feeing, are, doubilefs, the feet and legs of fome robbers and Bandittz, 
who are hanged upon thefe trees; for here the officers of juftice hang them, 
when they can catch them, by twenties and thirties at a time, in clufters : 
whence I guefs Iam not far from Barcelona. And, in truth, it was as he ima- 
gined. 
And now, the day breaking, they lifted up their eyes, and perceived, that the 
clufters hanging on thofe trees were fo many bodies of Banditti: and, if the 
dead had {cared them, no lefs were they terrified by above forty living Banditt7, 
who furrounded them unawares, bidding them, in the Cata/an tongue, be quiet, 
and ftand ftill ’till their captain came. Don Quixote was on foot, his horfe un- 
bridled, his launce leaning againft a tree, and, in fhort, defencelefs; and there- 
fore he thought it beft to crofs his hands, and hang his head, referving himfelf 
for a better opportunity and conjuncture. The robbers fell to rifling Dapple, 
and ftripping him of every thing he carried in the wallet or the pillion; and it 
fell out luckily for Saxcho, that he had fecured the crowns given him by the 
duke, and thofe he brought from home, in a belt about his middle. But, for 
all that, thefe good folks would have fearched and examined him, even to what 
lay hid between the skin and the flefh, had not their captain arrived juft in the 
nick. He feemed to be about thirty four years of age, robuft, above the mid- 
dle fize, of a grave afpect, and a brown complexion. He was mounted upon 
a puiffant fteed, clad in a coat of mail, and armed with two cafe of piftols, or 
firelocks. He faw, that his {quires (for fo they call men of that vocation) were 
going to plunder Sancho Panga: he commanded them to forbear, and was in- 
{tantly obeyed, and fo the furcingle efcaped. He wondered to fee a launce 
ftanding againft a tree, a target on the ground, and Don Quixote in armour 
and penfive, with the moft fad and melancholy countenance, that fadnefs itfelf 
could frame. He went up to him, and faid: Be not fo dejected, good Sir; for 
you are not fallen into the hands of a cruel Ofirzs, but into thofe of Rogue Gui- 
nart, who is more compaffionate than cruel. My dejection, anfwered Dox 
Quixote, is not upon account of my having fallen into your hands, O valorous 
Roque, whofe renown no bounds on earth can limit, but for being fo carelefs,, 
that your foldiers furprized me, my horfe unbridled; whereas I am bound, by 
the order of knight-errantry, which I profefs, to be continually upon the watch, 
and, at all hours, my own centinel: for, let me tell you, illuftrious Rogue, 
that, had they found me on horfeback, with my launce and my target, it had 
not been very eafy for them to have made me furrender ; for Iam Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, he, of whofe exploits the whole globe is full. Rogue Guinart 
prefently perceived, that Dox Quixote’s infirmity had in it more of madnefs, 
than valour; and, though he had fometimes heard him {poken of, he never took 
what was publifhed of him for truth, nor could he perfuade him(felf, that fuch. 
an. 
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an humour fhould reign in the heart of man: fo that he was extremely glad he 
had met with him, to be convinced near at hand of the truth of what he had 
heard at a diftance; and therefore he faid tohim: Be not concerned, valorous 
knight, nor look upon this accident as a piece of finifter fortune; for it may 
chance, among thefe turnings and windings, that your crooked lot may be fet 
to rights; for heaven, by ftrange, unheard-of, and by. men unimagined, ways, 
raifes thofe that are fallen, and enriches thofe that are poor. 

Don Quixote was juft going to return him thanks, when they heard behind 


them a noife like that of a troop of horfes; but it was occaoned by one only, 
upon which came, riding full {peed, a youth, feemingly «bout twenty years of 
age, clad in green damask with a gold lace trimming, trowzers, and a loofe 
coat; his hat cocked in the walloon fafhion, with iircight wexed boots, and his 
fpurs, dagger, and {word gilt; a fmall carabine in his hand, and a brace of pi- 
ftols by his fide. Rogue turned about his head at the noife, and &w this hand- 


fome figure, which, at coming up tohim, faid: In queft of you I. come,}-O 


valorous Rogue, hoping to find in you, if not a remedy, at leaft fome allevia- 
tion of my misfortune; and, not to keep you in fufpence, becanfe I perceive 
you do not know me, I will tell you wholam. Iam Claudia “feronima, 
daughter of Simon Forte, your fingular friend, and particular enemy to Clauguel 
Torellas, who is alfo yours, being of the contrary faction: and you know, that 
this Torel/as has a fon, called Don Vincente de Torellas, or at leat: was called fo 
not two hours ago. He then (to fhorten the ftory of my misfortune, I will tell 
you in few words what he has brought upon me) he, I fay, faw me, and 
courted me: I hearkened to him, and fell in love with him, unknown to my 
father: for there is no woman, be fhe never: fo retired, or never fo referved, 
but has time enough to effect and put in execution her unruly defires. In thort, 
he promifed to be my {poufe, and I gave him my word to be his, without pro- 
ceeding any farther. Yefterday I was informed, that, forgetting his obligations 
to me, he had contracted himfelf to another, and, this morning, was going to 
be married. This news confounded me, and I lof all patience; and, my fa- 
ther happening to be out of town, I had an opportunity of putting myfelf into 
this garb you ice me in, and, {purring this horfe, I overtook Don Vincente about 
a league from hence, and, without urging reproaches, or hearing excufes, I 
difcharged this carabine, and this pair of piftols into the bargain, and, as I be- 
lieve, lodged more than a brace of balls in his body, opening a door, through 
which my honour, diftained in his blood, might iffue out. I left him among 
his fervants, who durft not, or could not, interpofe in his defence. Iam ¢ome 
to feek you, that by your means I may efcape to-France, where I- have rela- 
tions, and to intreat you likewife to protect my father, that the numerous rela- 
tions of Dox Vincente may not dare to take a cruel revenge upon, him. . Rogue, 
furprized at the gallantry, bravery, fine fhape, and fuccefs of the beautiful 
Claudia, 
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Claudia, faid: Come, madam, and: let. us. fee,, whether your enemy be dead, 
and afterwards we will confider what is moft proper to be done for you. Don 
Quixote, who had liftened attentively to what Claudia had faid, and what Rogue 
Guinart anfwered, faid: Let no one trouble himfelf about defending this lady; 
for I take it upon myfelf: give me my horfe and my arms, and ftay here for 
me, while I go in queft of this knight, and, dead or alive, make him fulfl his 
promife made to fo much beauty. No body doubts that, quoth Sancho: my 
mafter has a fpecial hand at match-making ; for, not many days ago, he obliged 
another perfon to marry, who alfo had denied the promife he had given to ano- 
ther maiden; and, had not the enchgnters, who perfecute him, changed his 
true fhape into that of a lacquey, at thie very hour that fame maiden would not 
have been one. Rogue, who was more intent upon C/awdia’s bufinefs, than the 
reafonings of mafter and man, underftood them not; and, commanding his 
fquires to reftore to Sancho all they had taken from Dapple, ordering them like- 
wife to retire to the place, where they had lodged the night before, he prefently 
went off with C/audia, in all hafte, in queft of the wounded or dead Don Vin- 
cente. ‘They came to the place, where Claudia had encountered him, and found 
nothing there but blood newly fpilt; then, looking round about them, as far as 
they could extend their fight, they difcovered fome people upon the fide of a 
hill, and gueffed (as indeed it proved) that it muft be Don Vincente, whom his 
fervants were carrying off, alive or dead, in order either to his cure, or his burial. 
They made all the hafte they could to overtake them; which they eafily did, 
the others going but foftly. They found Don Vincente in the arms of his fer- 
vants, and, with a low and feeble voice, defiring them to let him die there, for 
the anguifh of his wounds would not permit him to go any further. Claudia 
and Rogue, flinging themfelves from their horfes, drew near. The fervants 
were ftartled at the fight of Rogue, and Claudia was difturbed at that of Doz 
Vincente: and fo, divided betwixt tendernefs and cruelty, the approached him, 
and, taking hold of his hand, the faid: If you had given me this, according to 
our contract, you had not been reduced to this extremity. ‘The wounded cava- 
lier opened his almoft clofed eyes; and, knowing Claudia, he faid; I perceive, 
fair and miftaken lady, that to your hand I owe my death; a punifhment 
neither merited by me, nor due'to my wifhes; for neither my defires, nor my 
actions, could, or would, offend you. Is it-not true then, faid Claudia, that, 
this very morning, you were going to be married to Leonora, daughter of the 
tich Balvafiro? No, in truth, anfwered Don Vincente: my evil fortune muft 
have carried you that news, to excite your jealoufy to bereave me of life, which 
fince I leave in your hands, and between your arms, I efteem myfelf happy ; 
and, to aflure you of this truth, take my hand, and receive me for your hus- 
band, if you are willing; for I can give you no greater fatisfaction for the injury 
you imagine you have received... Gaudia prefled his hand, and fo wrung her 
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own heart, that fhe fell into a fwoon upon the bloody bofom of Don Vincente, 
and he into a mortal paroxifm. Rogue was confounded, and knew not what to 
do. The fervants ran for water to fling in their faces, and bringing it fprinkled 
them with it. Claudia returned from her fwoon, but not Don Vincente from 
his mortal paroxifm; for it put an end to his life. Which C laudia feeing, and 
being affured that her fweet husband was no longer alive, fhe broke the air with 
her fighs, wounded the heavens with her complaints, tore her hair, and gave it 
to the winds, disfigured her face with her own hands, with all the figns of grief 
and affiGion that canbe imagined to proceed from a forrowful heart. O cruel 
and inconfiderate woman! faid fhe: with what facility wert thou moved to put 
fo evil a thought in execution! O raging force of jealoufy, to what a defperate 
end dof thou lead thofe, who harbour thee in their breafts! O my husband! 
whofe unhappy lot, for being mine, hath fent thee, for thy bridal bed, to the 


grave! Such and fo great were the lamentations of Claudia, that they extort- 
ed tears from the eyes of Rogue not accuftomed to {hed them upon any occa- | 


fion. The fervants wept; Claudia fainted away at every ftep, and all around 
{eemed to be a field of forrow,' and feat of misfortune. Finally, Rogue Gui- 
nart ordered Don Vincente’s fervants to carry his body to the place, where his 
father dwelt, which was not far off, there to give it burial. Claudia told Roque, 
(he would retire to a nunnery, of which an aunt of hers was abbefs; where fhe 
defigned to end her life, in the company of a better and an eternal fpoufe, 
Rogue applauded her good intention, and offered to bear her company whither- 
foever fhe pleafed, and to defend her father againft Don Vincente’s relations, 
and all who fhould defire to hurt him. Claudia would by no means accept of 
his company, and, thanking him for his offer in the beft manner fhe could, 
took her leave of him weeping. Don Vincente’s {ervants carried off his body, and 
Rogue returned to his companions. ‘Thus ended the loves of Claudia “feroni- 
ma: and no wonder, fince the web of her doleful hiftory was woven by the cruel 
and irrefiftible hand of jealoufy. 

Roque Guinart found his {quires in the place he had appointed them, and 
Don Quixote among them, mounted upon Rozinante, and making a fpeech, 
wherein he was perfuading them to leave that kind of life, fo dangerous both 
to foul and body. But, moft of them being Gaj/coons, a rude and diforderly 
fort of people, Don Quixote’s harangue made little or no impreffion upon them. 
Roque, being arrived, demanded of Sancho Panga, whether they had returned 
and reftored him all the moveables and jewels his folks had taken from Dappke. 
Sancho anfwered, they had, all but three night-caps, which were worth three 
cities. What does the fellow fay? quoth one of the by-ftanders: I have them, 
and they are not worth three reals. That is true, quoth Doz Quixote; but my 
{quire values them at what he has faid, for the fake of the perfon who gave 
them. Rogue Guinart ordered them to be reftored that moment, and, 
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commanding his men to draw up ina line, he caufed all the cloaths, jewels and 
money, and in fhort all they had plundered fince the laft diftribution, to be 
brought before them; and, making a fhort appraifement, and reducing the un- 
divideables into money, he fhared it among his company, with fo much equity 
and prudence, that he neither went beyond, nor fell the leaft thort of, diftri- 
butive juftice. This done, with which all were paid, contented, and fatisfied, 
Roque faid to Don Quixote: If this punctuality were not ftrictly obferved, there 
would be no living among thefe fellows. To which Sancho faid: By what I 
have feen, juftice is fo good a thing, that it is neceflary even among thieves 
themfelves. One of the fquires, hearing him, lifted up the but end of a mus- 
ket, and had doubtlefs fplit Sazcho’s head therewith, had not Rogue Guinart 


called out aloud to him to forbear. Sancho was frighted, and refolved not to 


open his lips while he continued among thofe people. 

At this jun€ture came two or three of the fquires, who were pofted as centi- 
nels on the highway, to obferve travellers, and give notice to their chief of 
what paffed, and faid to him: Not far from hence, Sir, in the road that leads 
to Barcelona, comes a great company of people. To which Roque replied: 
Have you diftinguifhed whether they are fuch as feek us, or fuch as we feek? 
Such as we feck, anfwered the fquire. Then fally forth, replied Rogue, and 
bring them hither prefently, without letting one efcape. 

They obeyed, and Don Quixote, Sancho, and Rogue, remaining by them- 
felves, ftood expecting what the {quires would bring; and, in this interval, 
Roque faid to Don Quixote: This life of ours muft needs feem very new to 
Signor Don Quixote; new adventures, new accidents, and all of them full of 
danger: nor do I wonder it fhould appear fo to you; for, I confefs truly to you, 
there is no kind of life more unquiet, nor more full of alarms, than ours. I 
was led into it by I know not what defire of revenge, which has force enough 
to difturb the moft fedate minds. I am naturally compaffionate and good na- 
tured: but, as I have faid, the defire of revenging an injury done me fo bears 
down this good inclination in me, that I perfevere in this ftate, in fpite of 
knowing better: and, as one mifchief draws after it another ?, and one fin is 
followed by a fecond, my revenges have been fo linked toge: Sans that I not on- 
ly take upon me my own, but thofe of other pegple. But it pleates god, that, 
though I fee myfelf in the midft of this labyrinth of confufions, I do not lofe 
the hope of arriving at laft in a fafe harbour. Don Quixote was in admiration 
to hear Rogue cath fuch good and found fenfe; for he thought, that, amongit 
thofe of his trade of robbing, murthering, and way-laying, there could be none 
capable of ferious reflexion, and he snieredtt Signor Rogue, the beginning of 


t Literally : One aby/s calls to another. Itis afcripture phrale, borrowed from P/a/. xliii. 7, Deep calleth 
unto deep, or, according to the old verfion, One deep calleth unto another. 
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health confifts in the knowledge of the diftemper, and in the patient’s being 
willing to take the medicines prefcribed him by the phyfician. You are fick; 
you know your difeafe; and heaven, or rather god, who is our phyfician, will 
apply medicines to heal you, fuch as ufually heal gradually, by little and little, 
and not faddenly, and by miracle. | Befides, finners of good underftanding are 
nearer to amendment than foolifh ones; and fince, by your difcourfe, you have 


fhewn your prudence, it remains only that you be of good cheer,. and hope’ for - 


a bettering of your confcience; and, if you would fhorten the way, and place 
yourfelf with cafe in that of your falvation, come with me, and I will teach 
you to be a knight-errant; in which profetfion there are fo many troubles and 
difatters, that, being placed to the account of penance, they will carry you to 
heaven in two twinklings of an eye. Rogue fmiled at Don Quixote’s counfel, to 
whom, changing the difcourfe, he related the tragical adventure of Claudia e+ 
ronima, which extremely grieved Sancho, who did.not diflike the beauty, free- 
dom, and fprightlinefs of the young lady. 
By this time the {quires returned with their prize, bringing with them two 
gentlemen on horfeback, two pilgrims on foot, and a coach full of women; 


with about fix fervants, fome on foot and fome on horfeback, accompanying. 


them, and two muletiers belonging to the gentlemen. The fquires inclofed 
them round, the vanquithers and vanquifhed keeping a profound filence, wait- 
ing till the great Roque fhould {peak ; who asked the gentlemen, who they 
were, whither they were going, and what money they had. One of them an- 
fwered : Sir, we are two captains of Spani/h foot; our companies are at Na- 
ples, and we are going to embark in four gallies, which are faid to be at Barce- 
lona, with orders to pafs over to Sicily. We have about two or three: hundred 
crowns, with which we think ourfelves rich and happy, fince the ufual penury 
of foldiers allows no greater treafures. » Rogue put the fame queftion to the pil+ 
erims, who replied, they were going to embark for Rome; and that, between 
them both, they might have about fixty reals. He demanded alfo, who thofe 
were in the coach, where they were going, and what money they carried: and one 
of thofe on horfeback anfwered: 'The'perfons in the coach are, my lady Donna 
Guiomar de Quinones, wife of the regent of the vicarfhip of Naples, a little 
daughter, a waiting-maid, anda Ducnna. Six fervants of us accompany them; 
and the money they carry is fix hundred crowns. So that, quoth Rogue Gui- 
nart, we have here nine hundred crowns, and fixty reals: my foldiers are fixty: 


fee how much it comes to a-piece; for I am but an indifferent accomptant. — 


The robbers, hearing him ‘fay this, lifted up their voices, faying; Long live 
Roque Guinart, in {pite of all the wretches, who, feek his deftruction. The 
captains fhewed figns of affliction, the lady regent was dejected, and the _pil- 
erims were not at all pleafed, at feeing the confifcation of their effects. Rogue 
held them thus for fome time in fufpence, but would not let their forrow, 
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which might’ be feen a musket-thot of, lat any longer ; and, turning to. the 
captains, he faid:, Be pleated, gentlemen, to do me the favour to lend me 
fixty crowns, and you, lady regent, fourfcore, to fatisfy this {quadron of my. 
followers; for, The abbot muft eat that fings for his meat :.and then you may 
depart free and unmolefted, with a pafs I will give you, that if you meet) with, 
any more of my fquadrons, which I keep in feveral divifions up and down in 
thefe parts, they may not.hurt you; for it is not my intention to wrong foldiers, 
nor any woman, efpecially if fhe be of quality. Infinite and well exprefied were 
the thanks the captains returned Rogue for his courtefy and liberality; for fach they 
elteemed his leaving them part of their own money. Donna Guiomar de Qui- 
“hones was ready. to throw herfelf out of her coach, to ki§ the feet and hands. 
of the great Rogue: but he would in no wife content to it, but rather begged 
pardon for the injury he was forced to do them, in compliance with the pre- 
| cife duty of his wicked office... The lady regent ordered. one of her fervants 
| ' immediately to give the eighty crowns, her (hare of. the afleflment, and. the 
captains had already disburfed their fixty. The pilgrims were going to offer 
their little All: but Rogue bid them fay a little, and, turning about. to his 
men, he faid: Of thefe crowns, two fall to each man’s fhare, and twenty re- 
main: let ten be given to thefe pilgrims, and the other ten to this hone? {quire, 
that he may have it in his power to fpeak well. of this adventure - and, calling 
for pen, ink, and paper, with which he always: was provided, Rogue gave them 
a pais, directed to the chiefs of his band,. and, taking leave of them, he let them 
go free, in admiration at. his generofity; his graceful deportment, and {trange 
procedure, and looking upon him rather. as an Alexander the great, than a no- 
rious robber. One of the {quires, faid, in his Gajcoon-and Catalan language : 
This captain of ours..is-fitter for a friar than a felon: for the future, if he has 
a.mind to fhew himfelf liberal, let. it. be of his own goods, *and«not: of ours. 
| The -wretch. fpoke) not fo low, but Roque over-heard him, and, drawing his 
{word, he almoft cleft his head in two, faying: Thus I chaftife the ill-tongued 
| and fawey.. All the reft were frighted, and no one durft uttera’word; fuch 
: was the awe and obedience they were held in, Roque went a little afide, and 
wrote a letter to a friend of ‘his at Barcelona, acquainting ‘him that the famoiis 
Don Quimote de la Mancha, that knight-errant, of whom fo many. things were 
reported, was in his company; giving him. to underftand, that he. was the 
| pleafanteft and moft ingenious. perfon in. the world; and that, four days after, 
on. the feaft of faint Sohn Baptift, he would appear on the {trand of the city, 
armed at all points, mounted on his. hort Rozinaate, and. his iquire Sancho 
upon anafs; defiring him to give notice thereof to his friends the Niarri, that 
they,might make themselves metty with him; and. expreffing his withes, that 
his enemies the Cade/ might not partake of the diverfion ; though that was im- 
| potlibie, becaute the wild extravagancies and di@raGion of Don Quixote, to- 


. 


gether 
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gether with the witty fayings of his {quire Sancho Panga, could not fail to 
give general pleafure to all the world. He difpatched this epiftle by one of 
his {quires, who, changing the habit of an out-law for that of a peafant, en- 
tered into Barcelona, and delivered it into the hands: of the perfon it was di- 
rected to. 


Cueeb? Ac wee, IX. 


Of what befel Don Quixote at his entrance into Barcelona, with other events, 
more true than ingenious. 


cL: THREE days and three nights Don Quixote ftayed with Roque; and, had 
he ftayed three hundred years, he would not have wanted fubject mat- 
ter for obfervation and admiration in his way of life. Here they lodge, there. 
they dine: one while they fly, not knowing from whom ; another, they lie 
in wait they know not for whom. They flept ftanding, with interrupted 
flumbers, and fhifting from one place to another: they were perpetually: fend- 
ing out fpies, pofting centinels, blowing the matches of their muskets; though 
they had but few, moft of them making ufe of fire-locks. Rogue pafled the 
nights apart from his followers, in places to them unknown: for the many 
proclamations, the vice-roy of Barcelona had publifhed againft him, kept him 
in fear and difquict, not daring to truft any body, and apprehenfive left his 
own men fhould either kill or deliver him up to. juftice for the price fet 
upon his head: a life truly miferable and irkfome. In fhort, Rogue, Don 
Quixote, and Sancho, attended by fix other fquires, fet out for Barcelona, 
through unfrequented ways, {hort cuts, and covered paths. ‘They arrived upon 
the ftrand on the eve of faint ‘fohm, in the night time; and Rogue, embracing 
Don Quixote and Sancho, to whom he gave the ten crowns, promifed, but not 
yet given him, he left them, with a thoufand offers of fervice made on both 
fides. . 
Rogue returned back, and Don Quixote ftaid expecting the day on horfe- 
back, juft as as he was; and it was not long, before the face of the beau- 
tifel Aurora began to difcover itfelf through the balconies of the eaft, rejoicing 
the grafs and the flowers, inftead of rejoicing the ears ; though, at the fame 
inftant, the ears alfo were rejoiced by the found of abundance of waits and 
kettle-drums, the jingling of morrice-bells, with the trampling of horfe-men, 
feemingly coming out of the city. Aurora gave place to the fun, which was 
rifing by degrees from below the horizon, with a face bigger than a target. 
Don Quixote and Sancho, cafting their eyes around on every fide, faw the fea, 
which’till then they had never feen. It appeared to them very large and fpacious, 
far exceeding the lakes of Ruydera, which they had feen in La Mancha. 
They faw the gallies lying clofe to the fhore, which, taking in their awnings, 

} appeared 
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appeared full of ftreamers, and pennants trembling in the wind, and kiffine 
and brufhing the water. From within them founded clarions, trumpets, and 
waits, filling the air all around with fweet and martial mufic, Prefently the gallies 
began to move, and to skirmifh, as it were, on the ftill waters: and, at the fame 
time, correfponding with them, as it were, on the land, an infinite number of 
cavaliers, mounted on beautiful horfes, and attended with gay liveries, iffued 
forth from the city. The foldiers on board the gallies difcharged {everal rounds 
of cannon, which were anfwered by thofe on the walls and forts of the city. 
The heavy artillery, with dreadful noife rent the wind,which was echoed back by 
the cannon on the fore-caftles of the gallies. The fea was chearful, the land 
jocund, and the air bright, only now and then obfcured a little by the fmoak 
of the artillery. All which together feemed to infufe and engender a fudden 
pleafure in all the people. Sancho could not imagine how thofe bulks, which 
moved backwards and forwards in the fea, came to have fo many legs. 
By this time thofe with the rich liveries came up on a full gallop, with 
lehikes and fhouts after the Moori/h fathion, to the place where Don Quixote was 
ftanding, wrapped in wonder and furprize ; and one of them (the perfon to whom 
Roque had fent the letter) faid in a loud voice to Don Quixote: Welcome to our 
city, the mirrour, the beacon, and polar ftar of knight-errantry in its ereateit 
extent: welcome, I fay, the valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha; not the fpu- 
rious, the fictitious, the apocryphal, lately exhibited among us in lying hiftories, 
but the true, the legitimate, the genuine, defcribed to us by Gd Hamete 
Benengelt, the flower of hiftorians. Don Quixote anfwered not a word, nor 
did the cavaliers wait for any anfwer; but, wheeling about and about with 
all their followers, they began to career, and curvet it round Don Quixote, 
‘who, turning to Sancho, faid: Thefe people feem to know us well: I will 
lay a wager they have read our hiftory, and even that of the Arragonefe 
lately printed. The gentleman, who {poke to Don Quixote, came to him 
again, and faid: Be pleafed, Signor Don Quixote, to come along with us; 
for we are all very humble fervants, and great friends of Roque Guinart. To 
| which Don Quixote replied : If courtefies beget courtefies, yours, good Sir, is 
daughter or very near kinfwoman to thofe of the great Rogue: conduct me 
whither you pleafe; for I have no other will but yours, efpecially if you 
pleafe to employ it in your fervice. The gentleman anfwered in expreflions no 
lefs civil; and, inclofing him in the midft of them, they all marched with him, 
| to the found of waits-and drums, toward the city; at the entrance whereof, 
| the wicked one, who is the author of all mifchief, fo ordered it, that, among 
the boys, who are more wicked than the wicked one himfelf, two bold and 
unlucky rogues crowded through the prefs, and one of them lifting up Dappk’s 
tail, and the other that of Rozinante, they thruft under each a handful of 
briars, ‘The poor beafts felt the new fpurs, and by clapping their tails the clofer 
augmented 
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auemented their fmart, in fach fort, that, after feveral plunges, they flung their 
yiders to the ground. Don Qyixote, out of countenance, and affronted, hatt- 
ened to free his horfe’s tail from this new plumage, and Sancho did the like by 
Dapple. Thofe, who conduéted Don Quixote, would have chaftifed the info- 
lence of the boys: but it was impoffible; for they were foon loft among a- 
bove.a thoufand more that followed them. Don Quixote and Sancho mounted 
again, and, with the fame acclamations and mufic, arrived at their conductor’s 
houfe, which was large and fair, fuch, in thort, as became a gentleman of for- 
tune: where we will leave them for the prefent; for fo Czd Hamete Benengeh 


will have 1 
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Which treats of the adventure of the enchanted bead, with other trifles that 
muft not be omitted. 


D ON QUIXOTE’s hoft was called Don Antonio Moreno, a rich and 
diferete gentleman, and a lover of mirth in a decent and ‘civil way. 
And fo, having now Don Quixote in his houfe, he began to contrive methods, 
how, without prejudice to his gueft, he might take advantage of Don 
Quixote’s madnefs; for, jefts that hurt are no jefts, nor are thofe paftimes 
good for any thing, which turn to the detriment of a third perfon. The 
fir thing therefore he did, was, to caufe Don Quixote to be unarmed, and 
expofed to view in his ftreight fhamois doublet (as we have already defcrib- 
ed and painted it) ia a balcony, which looked into one of the chief ftreets 
of the city, in fight of the populace and of the boys, who ftood gazing at 
him, as if he had been a ‘monkey. The cavaliers. with the liveries began 
fo career -it afreth before him, as if for him alone, and not in honour of 
that day’s feftival, they had provided them. Sancho was highly delighted, 
thinking he had found, without knowing how or which way, another Ca- 
macho’s wedding, another houfe like Don Diego de Miranda's, and another 
caflle like the duke’s. 

Several of Don Antonio’s friends dined with him that day, all honouring 
and treating Don Quixote as a knight-errant; at which he was’ fo puffed up 
with vain glory, that he could fcarce conceal the pleafure it gave him. 
Sancho’s witty conceits were fach, and fo many, that all the {ervants of the 
houfé hung as it were upon his lips, and fo did all that heard him. While 
they were at table, Don Antonio {aid to’ Sancho: We are told here, honeft 


Sancho, that you are fo great a lover of capons and faufages, that; when you 
have filled your belly, you ftuff your pockets with the remainder for next day. 


No, Sir, it isnot fo, anfwered Sancho; your worfhip is mifinformed ;. for Iam 


more cleanly, then gluttonous, and my mafter Don Quixote, here prefent, knows 
very 
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very well, how he and I often live eight days upon a handful of acorns or hazle- 
nuts: It is true, indeed, if it fo falls out, that they give me a.heifer, I make hafte 
with a halter; I mean, that I eat whatever is offered me, and take the times as 
I find them: and whoever has faid, that I am given to eat much, and am not 
cleanly, take it from me, he is very much out: and I would fay this in ano- 


-ther manner, were it not out of refpe¢t to the honourable beards here at 


table. In truth, quoth Don Quixote, Sancho’s parfimony and cleanlinefs in 
eating deferve to be written and engraved on plates of brafs, to remain an 
eternal memorial for ages to come, I muft confefs, when he is hungry; he 
feems to be fomewhat of a glutton ; for he eats faft, and chews on both fides 
at once: but, as for cleanlinefs, he always ftritly obferves it; and, when he 
was a governor, he learned to eat fo nicely, that he took up grapes, and even 
the grains of a pomegranate, with the point of a fork. How! quoth Dor 


Antomo, has Sancho then been a governor? Yes, anfwered Sancho, and of an 


~ land called Barataria. ‘Ten days 1 governed it, at my own will and pleafure, 


in which time I loft my reft, and learned to defpife all the governments in the 
world: I fled away from it, and fell into a pit, where I looked upon myfelf as 
a dead man, and out of which I efcaped alive by a miracle. Don Quixote re- 
lated minutely all the circumftances of Sancho’s government; which gave 
great pleafure to the hearers. 

The cloth being taken away, Don Antonio, taking Don Quixote by the hand, 
led him into a diftant apartment, in which there was no other furniture, .but a 
table feemingly of jafper, ftanding upon a foot of the fame: upon which there was 
placed, after the manner of the Bu/fos of the Roman emperors, a head, which 
icemed to be of brafs. Don Antonio walked with Don Quixote up and down 
the room, taking feveral turns about the table ; after which he faid: Signor 
Don Quixote, now that I am affured no body is within hearing, and that the 
door is faft, I will tell you one of the rareft adventures, or rather one of the 
greateft novelties that can be imagined, upon condition, that what I fhall tell 
you be depofited in the inmoft receffes of fecrecy. I {wear it hall, anfwered Don 
Quixote, and I will clap a grave ftone over it, for the greater fecurity; for 
I would have your worfhip know, Signor Don’ Antonio (for by this time 
he had learned his name) that you are talking to one, who, though he has 
ears to hear, has no tongue to fpeak: fo that you may fafely transfer whatever 
is In your breaft into mine, and make account you have thrown it into the aby 
of filence. In confidence of this promife, anfwered Don Antonio, 1 will raife 
your admiration by what you fhall fee and hear, and procure myfelf fome relief 
from the pain I fuffer by not having fomebody to communicate my fecrets to, 
which are not to be trufted with every body. Don Quixote was in fufpence, 
expecting what fo many precautions would end in. Don Antonio then, taking 
hold of his hand, made him pafs it over the brazen head, the table, and the 

WO ts IT, Urg jafper 
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jafper pedeftal it ftood upon, and then faid: This head, Signor Don Quixote, 
was wrought and contrived by one of the greateft enchanters and wizzards the 
world ever had. He was, I think, by birth a Polender, and difciple of the 
famous Fycotillo*, of whom fo many wonders are related. He-was here in my - 
houfe, and, for the reward ofa thoufand crowns, made me this head, which. 
has the virtue and property of anfwering to every queftion asked at its ear. After 
drawing figures, erecting {chemes, and obferving the ftars, he broughtit at length 
to the perfetion we fhall fee to-morrow; for itis mute on Fridays, and, this hap- 
pening to be Friday, we muft wait ’tillto-morrow. In the mean while you may 
bethink yourfelf what queftions you will ask ; forI know by experience, it tells the 
truth invall its anfwers. Don Quixote wondered at the property and virtue of the 
head, and was ready to disbelieve Don Antonio : but, confidering how fhort a time 
was fet for making the experiment, he would fay no more, but only thanked him 
for having difcovered to him fo great a fecret, ‘They went out of the chamber: 
Don Antonia locked the door after him; and they came to the. hall, where, 
the reft of the gentlemen were, and in this time Sancho had recounted to. 
them many of the adventures and accidents that had befallen his mafter.. 
That evening they carried Don Quixote abroad, to take the air, not armed, 
but dreffed like a citizen in a long loofe garment of tawny coloured cloth, which. | 
would have made froft itfelf fweat at that feafon. They ordered their fervants to- | 
entertain and amufe Sancho, fo as not to let him go out of doors. Don Quixote ; 
rode, not upon Rozinante, but upon a large eafy paced mule, handfomely accou-. 
tered. In dreffing him, unperceived by him, they pinned at his back a parchment, 
whereon was written in capital letters: his 7s Don Quixote de laMancha, 
They no fooner began their march, but the fcroll drew the eyes of all that paf-. 
fed by, and they read aloud, This is Don Quixote de la Mancha. Don Quixote 
wondered that every body, who faw him, named, and knew him ; and, turning: 


to Don Antonio, who was riding by his fide, he faid: Great is the prerogative in- at 
herent in knight-errantry, fince it makes all its profefflors known and re- bi 
nowned throughout the limits of the earth: for, pray, obferve, Signor Dow 1 
Antonio, how the very boys of this city know me, without having ever feen o 
me. It is true, Signor Don Quixote, anfwered Don Antonio ; for, as fire can- 4q 


not be hidden nor confined; fo virtue will be known: and that, which is 
obtained by the profeffion of arms, fhines with a brightnefs and luftre fupe- a 
rior to that of all others. | . £ 

Now it happened, that, as Don Quixote was riding along with the applaufe 
aforefaid, a Ca/ffilian, who had read the label on his fhoulders, lifted up his 


» Or, Little Scot. Cervantesmeans Michael Scotes,who, being more knowing in natural and experimental 
philofophy than was common in the dark ages of ignorance, pafied for a magician: as friar Bacon» and Al- 
bert the great did; of the firft of whom (friar Bacon) a like ftory of a brazen head is told, 
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voice, faying: The devil take thee for Dom Quixote de la Mancha! what! 
are you got hither, without being killed by the infinite number of bangs you 
have had upon your back? You are-mad, and, were you fo alone, and with- 
in the doors of your own folly, the mifchief were the lef: but you have 
the property of converting into fools, and madmen, all that converfe, of 
have any. communication with you; witnefs thefe gentlemen, who ac- 
company you. Get you home, fool, and look after your eftate; your wife 
and children, and leave off thefe vanities, which worm-eat your brain, and 
skim off the cream of your underftanding. Brother, quoth Don Anto» 
mio, keep on your way, and do not be giving counfel to thofe who do 
not ask it. Signor Don Quixote de la Mancha is wife, and we who bear 
him company are not fools, Virtue challenges refpect, wherever it is found: 
and begone in an evil hour, and meddle not where you are not called, Be- 
fore god, anfwered the Ca/ftzian, your worfhip is in the right; for to give 
advice to this good man, is to kick againft the pricks. But for all that, it 
grieves me very much, that the good fenfe, it is faid, this madman difeo- 
vers. in all other things, fhould run to wafte through the channel of his 
knight-errantry: and the evil hour, your worfhip withed me, be to me and 
to all my. defcendants, if; from this day forward, though I fhould live more 
years than Methu/alem, I give advice to any body, though they fhould ask it me; 
T he advifer departed: -the proceflion went on: but. the boys and the people 
crowded fo to read the {croll, that Don Antonio was forced to take it off, un~ 
der pretence of taking off fomething elfe, 

Night came: the proceffioners returned home, where was a ball of ladies : 
for Don Antonio’s wife, who was a lady of diftinétion, chearful, beautiful, and 
difcrete, had invited feveral of her friends, to honour her gueft, and to enter- 
tain them with his unheard of madnefs. Several ladies came: they fupped 
{plendidly, and the ball began about ten o’clock at night. Among the ladies, there 
were two ofan arch and pleafant difpofition, who, though they were very modeft, 
yet behaved with more freedom than ufual, that the jeft might divert without 
giving diftafte. Thefe were fo eager to take Don Quixote out to dance, that 
they teized, not only his body, but his very foul. It was a perfect fight to be~ 
hold the figure of Dou Quixote, long, lank, lean, and yellow, ftraitned in his 
cloaths, awkward, and efpecially not at all nimble. The ladies courted 
him, as it were, by ftealth, and he difdained them by ftealth too. But, finding 
himfelf hard prefled by their courtfhips, he exalted his voice, and faid: Fi. 
gite, partes adverfe; leave me to my repofe, ye unwelcome thoughts: a- 
vaunt, ladies, with your defires; for fhe, who is queen of mine, the peerlef 
Dutlcinea del Tobofo, will not confent, that any others but hers thould fub- 
ject and fubdue me. And, {fo faying, he {at down in the middle of the hall up- 

- on the floor, quite fatigued and disjointed this dancing exereife, Don Anto- 
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nio ordered the fervants to take him up, and carry him to bed; and the firft, 
who lent an helping hand, was Sancho, who faid: What, in god’s name, mafter 
of mine, put you upon dancing? Think you that all who are valiant mutt be 
caperers, or all knights-errant dancing-mafters ? If you think fo, I fay, you are 
miftaken : I know thofe, who would fooner cut a giant’s wind-pipe, than a caper. 
Had you been for the fhoe-jig', I would have fupplied your defect; for I flap 
it away like any jer-falcon: but, as for regular dancing, I cannot work a ftitch at 
it. With this, and fuch like talk, Sancho furnithed matter of laughter to the 
company, and laid his mafter in bed, covering him up ftoutly, that he might 
fweat out the cold he might have got by his dancing. 

The next day, Don Antonio th ought fit to make experiment of the cretanted 
head ; and fo, with Don Qyixote, Sancho, and two other friends, with the two 
ladies,who had worried Don Quixote in dancing (for they ftayed that night with 
Don Antonio’s wife) he locked himfelf up in the room where the head ftood. He 
told them the property it had, charged them all with the fecret, and told 
them, this was the firft day of his trying the virtue of that enchanted head. No 
body, but Don Antonio’s two friends, knew the trick of the enchantment; and; 
if Don Antonio had not firft difcovered it to them, they alfo would been as 
much furprized as the reft, it being impoffible not to be fo, fo cunningly 
and curioufly was it contrived. The firft, who approached the ear of the head, 
was Don Antonio himfelf, who faid in a low voice, yet not follow but he was 
over-heard by them all: Tell me, head, by the virtue inherent in thee, what 
am I now thinking of ? The head anfwered, without moving its lips, in a clear 
and diftinét voice, fo as to be heard by every body; I am no judge of thoughts,. 
At hearing of which they were all aftonifhed, efpecially fince, neither in the 
room, nor any where about the table, was there any human creature that could 
anfwer. How many of us are here? demanded Don Antonio again. Anfwer was 
made him in the fame key: You and your wife, with two friends of yours, and: 
two of hers, and a famous knight, called Don Quixote de la Mancha, with a 
certain {quire of his, Sancho Panga by name. Here was wondering indeed : 
here was every body’s hair ftanding on end out of pure affright. Don An- 
tonio, going afide at fome iintee from the head, faid: This is enough to 
affure me, I was not deceived by him, who. fold you to-me, fage head, fpeak- 
ing head, anfwering head, and Habe able head! Let fome body-elfe go, and 
ask it what they pleafe. Now, as women are commonly in hafte, and inquifis 
tive, the firft, who went up to it, was one of the two friends of Don Antonio’s 


wife, and her queftion was: Tell me, head, what fhall I do to be very hand- 


fome? It was anfwered: Be very modeft. Iask you no more, faid the queritt. 
Then her companion came up, and faid: I would know,. head, whether my- 


1 In which the dancers flap the fole of their fhoe with the palm of their hand in time and meafure. 


husband 
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husband loves me, or no. The anfwer was: You may eafily know that by his 
ufage of you. ‘The married woman, going afide, faid: ‘The queftion might 
very well have been fpared; for, in reality, a man’s actions are the beft inter- 
preters of his affections. Then one of Don Antonio’s two friends went and 
asked it: WhoamI? The anfwer was: You know. Ido not ask you that, 
anfwered the gentleman, but only, whether you know me? I do, replied the 
head; you are Don Pedro Noriz. 1 defire to hear no more, faid he, fince this is 
fufficient, O head, to convince me, that you know every thing. Then the other 
friend {tepped up, and demanded: Tell me, head, what defires has my eldeft 
fon? It was anfwered: Have I not told you already, that I do not judge of 
thoughts? But, for all that, I can tell you, that your fon’s defire is to bury 
you. It is fo, quoth the gentleman; I fee it with my eyes, and touch it with 
my finger, and ] ask no more queftions. Then came Don Antonio’s wife, and 
faid: 1 know not, O head, what to ask you: only I would know of you, 
whether J fhall enjoy my dear husband many years. The anfwer was: You 
fhall; for his good’ conftitution, and his temperate way of living, promife 
many years of lite, which feveral are wont to fhorten by intemperance. Next 
eame Don Quixote, and faid: Tell me, O anfwerer, was it truth, or a dream, 
what I related as having befallen me in Montefinos’s cave? Will the whipping 
of Sancho, my fquire, be certainly fulfilled? Will the difenchantment of 
Dulcinea take effet? As to the bufinefs of the cave, it was anfwered, there 
is much to be faid: it has fomething of both: Sancho’s whipping: will go on 
but flowly: the difenchantment of Dulcinea will be brought about in due time, 
I defire to know no more, quoth Don Quixote; for, fo I may but fee Dulcinea 
difenchanted, I {hall make account, that all the good fortune I can defire comes 
upon me ataclap: The laft querift was Sancho, and his queftion was this: 
Head, hall I, peradventure, get another government? Shall I quit. the penu- 
rious life of a fquire? Shall I return to fee my wife and children? To which 
it was anfwered: You {hall govern in your own houfe, and, if you return to it, 
you fhall fee your wife and your children, and, quitting fervice, you fhall ceafe 
to be a fquire. Very good, in faith, quoth Sancho Panga; J could: have told 
myfelf as much, and the prophet Perogrullo could have told me no more; 
Beaft, quoth Don Quixote, what anfwer would you have? Is it not enough, , 
that the anfwers this head returns correfpond to the queftions put to it? Yes, it 
is enough, anfwered Sancho: but I with it had explained itfelf, and-told me a 

little more. . 
Thus ended the queftions and anfwers, but not the amazement of the whole 
company, excepting Don Anfonio’s two friends, who knew the {écret: which 
Cid Hamete Benengeh would immediately difcover, not to keep the world in 
fufpence, believing there was fome witchcraft, or extraordinary myftery, con- 
eealed in that head: and therefore he fays, that Don Antonio Moreno procured 
it 
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it to be made, in imitation of another head he had feen at Madrid, made by a 
{tatuary, for his own diverfion, and to furprize the ignorant : and the machine 
was contrived in this manner. The table was of wood, painted, and varnifhed 
over like jafper; and the foot it ftood upon was of the fame, with four eagle- 
claws, to make it ftand the firmer, and bear the weight the better. The head, 
refembling that of a Roman emperor, and coloured like copper, was hollow, 
and fo was the table itfelf, in which the bufto was fo exactly fixed, that no fign 
of a joint appeared. The foot alfo was hollow, and anfwered to the neck and 
breaft of the head; and all this correfponding with another chamber juft under 
that where the head ftood. ‘Through all this hollow of the foot, table, neck, 
and breaft of the figure aforefaid, went a pipe of tin, which could not be feen. 
The anfwerer was placed in the chamber underneath, with his mouth clofe to the 
pipe, fo that the voice defcended and afcended in clear and articulate founds, as 


through a {peaking trumpet; and thus it was impoffible to difcover the juggle. 
A nephew of Dow Antonio’s, a ftudent acute and difcrete, was the refpondent; 


who, being informed beforehand by his uncle, who were to be with him. that 
day in the chamber of the head, could eafily anfwer, readily and exactly, to the 
firft queftion: to the reft he anfwered by conjectures, and, as a difcrete perfon, 
difcretely. Cid Hamete {ays farther, that this wonderful machine lafted about 
eight or ten days: but, it being divulged up and down the city, that Doz Ante- 
nio kept in his houfe an enchanted head, which anfwered to all queftions, he, 
fearing left it fhould come to the ears of the watchful centinels of our faith, ac- 
quainted the gentlemen of the inquifition with the fecret; who ordered him to 
break it in pieces, left the ignorant vulgar fhould be fcandalized at it: but fill, 
in the opinion of Don Quixote and of Sancho Panga, the head continued to be 
enchanted, and an anfwerer of queftions, more indeed to the fatisfaction of Dow 
Quixote, than of Sancho. 

The gentlemen of the town, in complaifance to Don Antonio, and for the 
better entertainment of Don Quixote, as well as to give him ah opportunity of 
difcovering his follies, appointed a running at the ring fix days after, which was 
difappointed by an accident that will be told hereafter. Don Quixote had a mind 
to walk about the town, without ceremony, and on foot, apprehending that, if 
he went on horfeback, he thould be perfecuted by the boys: and fo he and 
Sancho, with two fervants affigned him by Don Antonio, walked out to make 
the tour. Now it fell out, that, as they paffed through a certain ftreet, Don 
Quixote, lifting up his eyes, faw written over a door in very large letters; Here 
books are printed. At which he was much pleafed; for, ’till then, he had ne- 
ver {een any printing, and was defirous to know how it was performed. In he 
went, with all his retinue, and faw drawing off the fheets in one place, correct- 
ing in another, compofing in'this, revifing in that, in fhort, all the machinery to 


be feen in great printing-houfes. Don Quixote went to one of the boxes, and 
asked, 
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asked, what they had in hand there. The workman told him: he wondered, 
and went on. He came to another box, and asked one, what he was doing. 
The workman anfwered: Sir, that gentleman yonder (pointing to a man of a 
good perfon and appearance, and of fome gravity) has tranflated an Italian 
book into our Cafilian language, and I am compofing it here for the prefs. 
What title has the book? demanded Don Quixote. 'To which the author an- 
fwered: Sir, the book in Itahan is called, Le Bagatelle. And what anfwers 
to Bagatelle in our Caftiltan? quoth Don Quixote. Le Bagatelle, {aid the au- 
thor, is, as if we fhould fay, Trifles. But, though its title be mean, it con- 
.tains many very good and fubftantial things. Quoth Don Quixote; I know a 
little of the Tucan language, and {value myfelf upon finging fome ftanzas of 
4riofio. But, good Sir, pray, tell me (and I do not fay this with defign’to ex- 
amine your skill, but out of curiofity, and nothing elfe) in the courfe of your 
writing, have you ever met with the word Pignata? Yes, often, replied the 
author. And how do you tranflate it in Ca/tian? quoth Don Quixote. Tow 
fhould I tranflate it, replied the author, but by the word Ol/a? Body of me,. 
faid Don Quixote, what a progrefs has your worfhip made in the Tufcan \an- 
guage! I would venture a good wager, that, where the Tu/can fays Piace, 
you fay, in Cafitan, Plaze; and where it fays Piz, you fay Mas; and Su you 
tranflate Arriba, and Gin by Abaxo*. I do fo, moft certainly, quoth the author ;- 
for thefe are their proper renderings, I dare fwear, quoth Don Quixote, you. 
are not known in the world, which is ever an enemy to rewarding florid wits, 
and laudable pains. What abilities are loft, what genius’s cooped up, and what 
virtues undervalued! But, for all that, I cannot but be of opinion,. that, tranf-. 
lating out of one language into another, unlefs it be from thofe queens of the 
languages, Greek and Latin, is like fetting to view the wrong. fide of a Piece 
of tapeftry, where, though the figures are feen, they are full ‘of ends and 
threads, which obfcure them, and are not feen with the fmoothnefS and even- 
nefs of the right fide. And the tranflating out of eafy languages fhews nei- 
ther genius, nor elocution, any more than tranfcribing one paper from another, 
- But I would not from hence infer, that tranflating is not a laudable exercife ; for 
aman may be employed in things of worfe confequence, and lef advantage, 
Out of this account are excepted the two celebrated tranflators, doctor Chrifg- 
pher de Figueroa in his Paffor Fido, and Don ‘fobn de Xaurigui in his Aminta? , 
| in which, with a curious felicity, they bring it in doubt, which is the tranfla~ 
| tion, and which the original. But, tellme, Sir, is this book printed on your 
| own account, or have you fold the copy to fome bookfeller? print it on my 


| * The Englifb reader will excufe the not explaining a piece of criticifm, which could afford him neither 


| inftru€tion nor entertainment. 
> The author muft have feen it in manufcript; for it came not out at SeviZ "till three years after, in 1628. 


The: Pafor Fido had been publithed fix. years before at Valencia. 
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own account, anfwered the author, and I expect to get a thoufand ducats by 
this firft imnpreffion, of which there will be two thoufand copies, and they 
will go off, at fix reals a fet, in a trice. You are very right, Sir, anfwer- 
ed Don Quixote: it is pretty plain you know much of the turns and dou- 
bles of the bookfellers, and the combination there is among them. I pro- 
mife you, when you find the weight of two thoufand volumes upon your 
back, it will fo deprefs you, that you will be frighted, efpecially if the 
book be any thing dull, or not over fprightly. What! Sir, quoth the au- 
thor, would you have me make over my right to the bookfeller, who, per- 
haps, will give me three maravedis for it, and even think he does me a 
kindnefs in giving me fo much? I print no more books to purchafe fame 
in the world; for I am already fufficiently known by my works. » Profit I 
feek, without which fame is not worth a farthing. God fend you good 
faccefs, anfwered Don Quixofe; and, going on to another box, he faw they 
were correcting a fheet of another book, intitled, The Aght of the foul. And 
feeing it, he faid: Thefe kind of books, though there are a great many of them 
abroad, are thofe that ought to be printed: for there are abundance of fin- 
ners up and down, and fo many benighted perfons ftand in need of an infi- 
nite number of lights. He went forward, and faw they were correcting a- 
nother book, and asking its title, he was anfwered, that it was called The 
fecond part of the ingenious gentleman Don Quixote de la Mancha, written 
by fuch a one, an inhabitant of Tordefillas. I know fomething of that book, 
quoth Don Quixote, and, in truth and on my confcience, I thought it had 
been burnt before now, and reduced to afhes, for its impertinence: but its 
Martinmafs will come, as it does to every hog*: for all fabulous hiftories 
are fo far good and entertaining, as they come near the truth, or the re- 
femblance of it; and true hiftories themfelves are fo much the better, by 
how much the truer. And, fo faying, he went out of the printing-houte 
with fome fhew of difguft: and that fame day Doz Antonio purpofed to car- 
ry him to fee the gallies, which lay in the road; whereat Sancho rejoiced 
much, having never in his life feen any. Don Antonio gave notice to the, 
commodore of the four gallies, that he would bring his gueft, the renown- 
ed Don Quixote de la Mancha, that afternoon to fee them, of whom the 
commodore, and all the inhabitants of the city, had fome knowledge; and what 
befel him there fhall be told in the following chapter. 


* Martinme/s, or about the feaft of St. Martin, is the time for making bacon for winter. 
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Of the unlucky accident, which befel Sancho Panca in vifting the gallies, and the 
Strange adventure of the beautiful Morifea. 


ANY were the reflexions Don Quixote made upon the anfwer of the en- 

chanted head, none of them hitting upon the trick of it, and all center- 
ing in the promife, which he looked upon ascertain, of the difenchantment of 
Dulcinea. He rejoiced within himfelf, believing he thould foon fee the accom- 
plifhment of it; and Sancho, though he abhorred being a governor, as has been 
faid, had ftill a defire to command again, and be obeyed: fuch is the misfor- 
tune power brings along with it, though but in jeft. In fhort, that evening, 
Don Antonio Moreno, and his two friends, with Don Quixote and Sancho, went 
to the gallies. The commodore of the four gallies, who had notice of the 
coming of the two famous perfonages, Quixote and Sancho, no fooner perceiv- 
ed them approach the fhore, but he ordered all the gallies to ‘ftrike their awn- 
ings, and the waits to play: and immediately he fent out the pinnace, covered 
with rich carpets, and furnifhed with cufhions of crimfon velvet; and, juft as 
Don Quixote fet his foot into it, the captain-galley difcharged her fore-caftle 
Piece, and the other gallies did the like; and, at his mounting the ladder on the 
ftarboard-fide, all the crew of flaves faluted him, as the cuftom is, whena per- 
fon of rank comes on board, with three Hu, hu, hu’s. The general (for fo 
we fhall call him) who was a gentleman of quality of Valencia, gave Don 
Quixote his hand, and embraced him, faying: This day will I mark with a 
white ftone, as one of the beft I ever with to fee while I live, having feen 
Signor Don Quixote de la Mancha, in whom is comprized and abridged the 
whole worth of knight-errantry, Don Quixote anfwered him in expreffions no 
lefs courteous, being overjoyed to find himfelf treated fo like a lord. All the 
company went to the poop, which was finely adorned, and jeated themélyes 
upon the lockers. The boatfwain pafled along the middle gang-way, and gave 
the fignal with his whiftle for the flaves to ftrip; which was done in an inftant. 
Sancho, feeing fo many men in buff, was frighted, and more fo, when he faw 
them {pread an awning {fo fwiftly over the galley, that he thought all the devils in 
hell were there at work. But all this was tarts and cheefe-cakes to what I am 
going to relate. 

Sancho was feated near the ftern, on the right hand, clofe to the hindmof 
rower, who, being inftructed what he was to do, laid hold on Sancho, and 
| lifted him up in hisarms, Then the whole crew of flaves, ftanding up, and 
| beginning from the right fide, pafied him from bank to bank, and from hand to 
| hand, fo {wiftly, that poor Sancho loft the very fight of his eyes, and verily 
| thought the devils themfelves were carrying him away; and they had not done 
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with him, ’till they brought him round by the left fide, and replaced him at 
the ftern. The poor wretch remained bruifed, out of breath, and in a cold 
fweat, without being able to imagine what ‘had befallen him. Don Quixote, 
who beheld Sancho’s flight without wings, asked the general, if that was a ce- 
remony commonly ufed at people’s firft coming aboard the gallies: for, if fo, 
he, who had no intention of making profeflion * in them, had no inclination to: 
perform the like exercifes, and vowed to god, that, if any one prefumed to lay 
hold of him to tofs him, he would:kick their fouls out. And, faying this, he 
ftood up, and laid his hand on his fword. At that inftant they ftruck the awn- 
ing, and, with a great noife, let fall the main-yard:from the top of the maft to 
the bottom. Sazcho thought the sky was falling off its hinges, and tumbling 
upon his head, and, fhrinking it down, he clapped it for fear between his legs. 
Don Quixote knew not what to think of it, and he too quaked, fhrugged his 
fhoulders, and changed countenance. The flaves hoifted the main-yard with 
the fame fwiftnefs and noife they had ftruck it; and all this, without {peaking a 
word, as if they had neither voice nor breath. The boatfwain made a fignal 
for weighing anchor, and, jumping into the middle of the forecaftle,. with his: 
bull’s-pizzle, he began to fly-flap the fhoulders of the flaves at the oar, and,. 
by little and little, to put off to fea. Sancho, teeing fo many red feet (for 
fuch he took the oars to be) move all together, faid to himfelf: Ay, thefe 
are enchanted things indeed, and not thofe my mafter talks of. What have 
thefe unhappy wretches done to be whipped at this rate? and how has this. 
one man, who goes whiftling up and down, the boldnefs to whip fo many? 
I maintain it, this is hell, or purgatory at leaft. Don Quixote, feeing with 
what attention Sancho obferved all that paffed, faid: Ah friend Sancho, how 
quickly and how cheaply might you, if you would, ftrip to the waift, and,, 
placing yourfelf among thefe gentlemen, put an end-to the enchantment of 
Dulcinea! for, having fo many companions in pain, you would feel but lit- 
tle of your own: befides, perhaps, the fage Merlin would take every lath of 
theirs, coming from fo good a hand, upon account for ten of thofe you muft, 
one day or other, give yourfelf. 

The general would have asked what lafhes he fpoke of, and what he 
meant by the difenchantment of Dulcinea; when a mariner faid: The fort of 
Mentjuy makes a fignal, that there is a veffel with oars on the coaft, on the 
weftern fide. ‘The general, hearing this, leaped upon the middle gang-way, 
and faid: Pull away, my lads, let her not efcape us: it muft be fome bri- 
gantine belonging to the corfairs of Algiers, that the fort makes the fignal 
for. Then the other three gallies came up with the captain, to receive his 
orders. ‘The general commanded, that two of them fhould put out to fea 


» A term borrowed from the admifiion of friars, &c. into monafteries. 
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‘as faft as they could, and he with the other would go along fhore, and fo the 
veffel could not efcape. ‘The crew ‘plyed the oars, impelling the gallies with 
fuch violence, that they feemed to fly. Thofe that ftood out to fea, about two 
miles off, difcovered a fail, which they judged to carry about fourteen or fifteen _ 
banks of oars; and fo it proved to be. The vefiel, difcovering the gallies, put 
herfelf in chace, with defign and in hope to get away by her fwiftnefs. But, 
unfortunately for her, the captain-galley happened to be one of the fwiftett vef- 
fels upon the fea, and therefore gained upon the brigantine fo fat; that the cor- 
fairs faw they could not efcape, and fo the mafter of her ordered his men to 
drop their oars, and yield themfelves prifoners, that they might not exafperate 
| the captain of our gallies. But fortune, that would have it otherwife, fo or- 
dered, that, juft as the captain-galley came fo near, that the corfairs could hear 
a voice from her, calling to them to furrender, two Toraguis, that is to fay, 
two Turks that were drunk, who came in the brigantine with twelve others, 
difcharged two mufquets, with which they killed two of our foldiers upon the 
prow. Which the general feeing, he {wore not to leave a man alive he thould 
take in the veffel, and coming up with all fury to board her, the flipped away 
sunder the oars of the galley. The galley ran a-head a good way: they in the 
veflel, perceiving they were got clear, made all the way they could while the 
galley was coming about, and again put themfelves in chace with oars and fails, 
But their diligence did them not fo much good, as their prefumption did them 
harm: for the captain-galley, overtaking them in little more than half a mile, 
clapped her oars on the veflel, and took them all alive. 

By this time the two other gallies were come up, and all four returned with 
their prize to the ftrand, where a vaft concourfe of people ftood expecting them, 
defirous to fee what they had taken. The general caft anchor near the land, 
and, knowing that the viceroy was upon the fhore, he ordered out the boat to 
| bring him on board, and commanded the main-yard to be let down, immedi- 
ately to hang thereon the mafter of the veflel, and the reft of the Turks, he 
had taken in her, being about fix and thirty perfons, all brisk fellows, and moft 
of them Turki/h mufqueteers. The general enquired, which was the mafter of 
the brigantine, and one of the captives, who afterwards appeared to be a Spa- 
nifh renegado, anfwered him in Cafzan: This youth, Sir, you fee here, is 
our mafter; pointing to one of the moft beautiful and moft graceful young 
men that human imagination could paint. His age, in appearance, did not 
reach twenty years. The general faid to him: Tell me, ill-advifed dog, what 
| moved you to kill my foldiers, when you faw it was impoflible to efcape? Is 
this the refpect paid to captain-galleys? Know you not, that temerity is not 
valour, and that doubtful hopes fhould make men daring, but not rafh? ‘The 
youth would have replied; but the general could not hear him then, by reafon 


| he was going to receive the viceroy, who was juft then entering the galley; with 
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whom there came feveral of his fervants, and fome people of the town. You 
have had a fine chace of it, Signor general, faid the vice-roy. So fine, anf- 
wered the general, that your excellency fhall prefently fee it hanged up at the 
yard-arm. How fo? replied the vice-roy.  Becaufe, replied the general, 
againft all law, againft all reafon, and the cuftom of war, they have killed me 
two of the beft foldiers belonging to the gallies, and I have fworn to hang every 
man I took prifoner, efpecially this youth here, who is mafter of the brigantine; 
pointing to one, who had his hands already tied, and a rope about his neck, and 
ftood expeéting death. The vice-roy looked at him, and, feeing him fo pares 
tiful, fo genteel, and fo humble (his beauty giving him in that inftant’a kind of 
letter of recommendation) he had a mind to fave him, and therefore he asked 
him: Tell me, Sir, are you a Turk, a Moor, or a renegado? To which the youth 
anfwered in the Cafilian tongue: I am neither a Turk, nor a Moor, nora 
renegado. What are you then? replied the vice-roy. A chriftian woman, 
anfwered the youth. A chriftian woman, in fucha garb, and in fuch circume 
ftances, faid the vice-roy, is a thing rather to be wondered at than believed. 
Gentlemen, {aid the youth, fufpend the execution of my death: it will be no 
ercat lofs, to defer -your revenge, while I recount the ftory of my life. What 
heart could be fo hard, as not to relent at thefe expreflions, at leaft fo far 
as to hear what the fad and afflicted youth had to fay? The general bid him fay: 
what he pleafed, but not to expect pardon for his notorious offence. With this. 
licence the youth began his ftory in the following manner. 

I was born of Moori/h parents, of that nation more unhappy fae wie, fo. 
lately overwhelmed under a fea of misfortunes. In the current of their calami-. 
ty, I was carried away by two of my uncles into Barbary, it availing me nothing 
to fay I was a chriftian, as indeed I am, and not of the feigned or pretended, 
but of the true and catholic ones. ‘The difcovery of this trath had no- influence 
on thofe, who were charged with’ our unhappy banifhment; nor would my 
uncles believe it, but rather took it for a lye, and an invention a mine, in. or=: 
der to remain in the country where I was born; and fo, by force rather than 
by my good will, they carried me with nee My mother was a chriftian, 
and my father a difcrete man, and achriftian too. I fucked in the catholic ate 
with my milk. _ I was vir ituoufly brought up, and, neither in my language nor 
behaviour, did I, as I thought, give any indication of being a Morifca. My 
beauty, if I have any, grew up, and kept equal pace with thefe virtues; for 
fuch I believe them to be: and, though my modefty and referve were great, I 
could not avoid being feen by a-young gentleman, called Don Gafpar Gregorio, 
eldeft fon of a perfon of diftinG@ion, whofe eftate joins to our town. How he faw 
me, how we converfed together, how he was undone for me, and how I was 
little lefS for him, would be tedious to relate, efpecially at a time when I am un- 
der pee Eten, that the cruel cord, which threatens me, may interpofe be- 

tween 


negeneer ET hocmae iy RRO Re Se Ne 


Pa Stel a SNe eT, 


on 


= 


ses 


sia 


Kite | 
Yo ash 


ey GYiltit 


Cr Vere 


4H 


Carek trea 


I bareidler 


PISO 


Fal. 2, 


Eee 


. - Sth ee WRSTAR? Se SS VN RAAT ore aa m 
Be ae i a a ee ae led ene Wee Tay 


DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA, 341 


tween my tongue and my throat; and therefore I will only fay, that Don Gre- 
gort0 refolved to bear me company in our banithment, And fo, mingling 
with the Moors, who came from other towns (for he {poke the language well) 
in the journey he contraéted an intimacy with my two uncles, who had the 
charge of me: for my father, being a prudent and provident perfon, as foon as 
he faw the firft ediG for our banifhment, left the town, and went to feek fome 
place of refuge for us in foreign kingdoms. He left a great number of pearls, 
and precious ftones of great value, hid and buried in a certain place, known to 
me only, with fome money in crufados and piftoles of gold, commanding me 
in no wife to touch the treafure he left, if peradventure we fhould be banithed 
before he returned. I obeyed, and paffed over into Barbary with my uncles, 
and other relations and acquaintance, as I have already faid; and the place we 
fettled in was Algiers, or rather hell itfelf. The king heard of my beauty, and 
fame told him of my riches, which partly proved my good fortune. He {ent 
for me, and asked me, of what part of Spain I was, and what money and 
jewels I had brought with me. I told him the town, and that the jewels and 
money were buried in it ; but that they might eafily be brought off, if I myfelf 
| went to fetch them. All this I told him, in hopes that his own coyetoufnefs, 
more than my beauty, would blind him. While he was thus difcourfing with 
me, information was given him, that one of the genteeleft and handfomeft 
youths imaginable came in my company. I prefently underftood, that they 
meant ‘Don Gafpar Gregorio, whofe beauty is beyond all polhibility of exagge- 
ration. Iwas greatly difturbed, when I confidered the danger Don Gregorio 
was in: for, among thofe barbarous Turks, a beautiful boy or youth is more 
valued and efteemed, than a woman, be fhe never {0 beautiful. The king 
commanded him to be immediately brought before him, that he might 
fee him, and asked me, if it was true, what he was told of that youth.. I, as 
: if infpired by heaven, anfwered: Yes, it was: but that I mutt inform him, he 
was not a man, but a woman, as I was; and I requefted,. that he would let 
| me go and drefs her in her proper garb, that the.might fhine. in full beauty, 
| and appear in his prefence with the lefS concern. He faid, I might’ go in a 
| good hour, and that next day he would talk with me: of the manner: how I 
might conveniently return to Spain, to get the hidden treafure. Iconfulted with 

Don Gafpar : | told him the danger he ran in appearing asa man: and I drefled 

him like a Morijca, and that very afterooon introduced him as a woman to the 

| king, who was in admiration at the fight. of her, and propofed to referve her 
| for a prefent to the grand Signor; and, to prevent the rifque fhe might run in the 
| Seraglio among his own wives, and diftrufting himéelf,, he ordered her to be 
lodged. in the houfe of a Moori/h lady of quality, there to be kept and 

waited upon: whither fhe was inftantly conveyed. What we both felt (for I 

cannot deny that I love him) I leave to the confideration of thofe, who mu- 

tually, 
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tually love each other, and are forced to part. The king prefently gave order 
for my returning to Spain, in this brigantine, accompanied by two Turks, being 
thofe,who killed your foldiers.. There came with me alfo this Spani/h renegado 
(pointing to him,who {poke firft) whom I certainly know to be a chriftian in his 
heart, and that he comes with a greater defire to ftay in Spain, than to return to 
Barbary. The reft of the fhip’s crew are Moors and Turks,who ferve for nothing 
but to row at the oar. The two drunken and infolent Turks, difobeying the orders 
given them to fet me and the renegado on fhore, in the firft place of Spain 
we fhould touch upon, in the habit of chriftians (with which we came provid- 
ed) would needs firft {cour the coaft, and make fome prize, if they could, fear- 
ing, if they fhould land us firft, we might be induced by fome accident or other 
to difcover, that fuch a veflel was at fea, and, if perchance there were any 
gallies abroad upon this coaft, fhe might be taken. Laft night we made this 
fhore, and, not knowing any thing of thefe four gallies,were difcovered ourfelves, 
and what you have feen has befallen us. In fhort, Don Gregorio remains a- 
mong the women, in woman’s attire, and in manifeft danger of being undone ; 
and I find myfelf, with my hands tied, expecting, or rather fearing, to lofe that 
life, of which I am already weary. This, Sir, is the conclufion of my lamen- 
table ftory, as true as unfortunate. What I beg of you, is, that you will fuffer 
me to die like a chriftian, fince, as I have told you, I] am no wife chargeable 
with the blame, into which thofe of my nation have fallen. Here fhe held her 
peace, her eyes pregnant with tender tears, which were accompanied by many 
of thofe of the ftanders by. i 
The vice-roy, being of a tender and compaffionate difpofition, without fpeak- 
inga word, went to her, and with his own hands unbound the cord, that tied 
the beautiful ones of the fair Morifca. While the Morz/can chriftian was relating 
her ftrange ftory, an old pilgrim, who came aboard the galley with the vice-roy, 
faftened his eyes on her, and, fcarcely had fhe made anend, when, throwing him- 
felf at her feet, and embracing them, with words interrupted by a thoufand fobs 
and fighs, he faid: O dana Felix! my unhappy daughter! I am thy fatherRzcote, 
who am returned to feek thee, not being able to live without thee, who art 
my very foul.. At which words, Sancho opened his eyes, and lifted up his 
head, which he was holding down ruminating upon his late difgrace ; and looking 
at the pilgrim, he knew him to be the very Ricote, he met with upon the day he 
left his government, and was perfuaded this muft be his daughter: who, being 
now unbound, embraced her father, mingling her tears with his. Rvcote faid 
to the general and the vice-roy: This, Sirs, is my daughter, happy in her 
name alone: Anna Felix the is called, with the fir-name of Ricofe, as famous 
for her own beauty, as for her father’s riches. I left my native country, to feek, 
in foreign kingdoms, fome fhelter and fafe retreat, and, having found one in 
Germany, 1 returned, in this pilgrim’s weed, in the company of fome Ger- 
Mans, 
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mans, in queft of my daughter, and to take up a great deal of wealth I had 
left buried. My daughter I found not; but the treafare I did, and have it in 
my poffeffion : and now, by’ the {trange turn of fortune you have feen, I have 
found the treafure, which moft enriches me, my beloved daughter. If our in- 
nocence, and her tears and mine, through the uprightnefs of your juftice, can 
open the gates of mercy, let us partake of it, who never had a thought of of- 
fending you, nor in any ways confpired with the defigns of our people, who 
have been juftly banifhed. Then faid Sancho ; I know Récote very well, and 
am fure what he fays of Anna Felix’s being his daughter is true: but as for 
the other idle ftories of his going and coming, and of his having a good or 
bad intention, I meddle not with them. All that were prefent admired at the 
ftrangenefs of the cafe, and the general faid: Each tear of yours hinders me 
from fulfilling my oath: live, fair Anna Felix, all the years heaven has a!~ 
lotted you, and let the daring and the infolent undergo the punifhment their 
crime deferyes. Immediately he ordered, that the two Turks, who had killed 
his foldiers, fhould be hanged at the yard-arm. But the vice-roy earneftly en- 
treated him not to hang them, their fault being rather the effect of mad- 
nefs than of valour. The general yielded to the vice-roy’s requeft; for it is 
not eafy to execute revenge in cold blood. Then they confulted how to deliver 
Don Gafpar Gregorio from the danger he was left in. Ricote offered above two 
thoufand ducats, which he had in pearls and jewels, towards it. Several ex- 
pedients were propofed, but none fo likely to fucceed as that of the Spanifh 
renegado afore-mentioned, who offered to return to Algiers in a {mall bark of 
about eight banks, armed with chriftian rowers; for he knew where, how, 
and when he might land; nor was he ignorant of the houfe, in which Don Gaf- 
par was kept. The general and the vice-roy were in doubt whether they 
fhould rely on the renegado, or truft him with the chriftians, who were to row 
at the oar. Anna Felix anfwered for him, and her father Ricote faid, he would 
be anfwerable for the ranfom of thofe chriftians, if they fhould be betrayed, 
Matters being thus fettled, the vice-roy went a-fhore, and Don Antonio More- 
no took the Morifca and her father along with him, the vice-roy charging him 
to regale and welcome them, as much as poffible, offering, on his own part, 
whatever his houfe afforded for their better entertainment: {> great was the 
kindnefs and charity that the beauty of Anna Felix infafed into his breatt. 
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Treating of the adventure, which gave Don Quixote more forrow than any 
which had hitherto befallen him. 


T ‘HE hiftory relates, that the wife of Don Antonio Moreno took a great deal 
of pleafure in feeing Anna Felix in her houfe. She gave her a kind 
welcome, enamoured as well of her beauty as of her difcretion; for the 
Morifea excelled in both: and all the people of the city flocked to fee her, 
as if they had been brought together by ringing the great bell. Don Quixote 
{aid to Don Antonio, that the method, they had refolved upon for the redemption 
of Don Gregorio, was quite a wrong one, there being more danger, than pro- 
bability of fuccefs, in it; and that they would do better to land him, with 
his horfe and arms, in Barbary; for he would fetch him offin {pite of the whole 
Moorifb race, as Don Gayferos had done by his fpoufe Mehfendra. ‘Take notice, 
Sir, quoth Sancho, hearing this, that Signor Don Gayferos refcued his {poufe 
on firm land, and carried her over land into France: but here, if, perad- 
venture, we refcue Don Gregorio, we have no way to bring him into Spain, 
fince the fea is between. For all things there is a remedy excepting for 
death, replied Don Quixote: for, let but a veffel come to the fea-fide, and 
we can embark in it, though the whole world fhould endeavour to oppofe it. 
Your worfhip, quoth Sancho, contrives and makes the matter very eafy: but, 
Between the faying and the fat is a very large tract: and I ftick to the rene- 
gado, who feems to me a very honeft and good-natured man. Don Antonio 
faid, if the renegado fhould mifcarry in the bufinefs, it would be time enough 
to put in pradtice the expedient of Don Quixote’s pafling over into Barbary. 
Two days after, the renegado fet fail ina {mall bark of fix oars ona fide, man- 
ned with a ftout crew, and, two days after that, the gallies departed for 
the Levant, the general having engaged the vice-roy to give him advice of all 
that fhould happen in refpe&t to the deliverance of Don Gregorio, and the 
fortune of Anna Felix. ; 

One morning, Don Quixote being {allied forth to take the air on the ftrand, armed 
compleatly at all points (for, as he was often wont to fay, his arms were his finery, 
and his recreation fighting, and fo he was feldom without them) he perceived 
advancing toward him a knight, armed likewile at all points. On his fhield was 
painted a refplendent moon: and, when he was come near enough to be heard, 
he raifed his voice, and, directing it to Dom Quixote, he faid: Illuftrious knight, 
and never enough renowned Don Quixote de laMancha, I am the knight of the 
white moon, whofe unheard of exploits, perhaps, may bring him to your re- 

nembrance. I come to enter into combat with you, and to try the ftrength 
of your arm, in order to make you know and confefs, that my miftrefs, be 
fhe 


DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA. 


fhe who fhe will, is, without comparifon, more beautiful than your Dulkinea 
del Tobofo: which truth if you do immediately and fairly confe&, you will 
fave your own life, and me the trouble of taking it from you: and if you 
fight, and are vanquifhed by me, all the fatisfa@ion I expect, is, that you lay 
atide arms, forbear going in queft'of adventures, and retire home to your houfe 
for the {pace of one year, where you fhall live, without laying hand to your 
{word, in profound peace, and profitable repofe; which will redound, both to 
the improvement of your eftate, and the falvation of your foul: and if you 
fhall vanquifh me, my head fhall lie at your mercy, the f{poils of my horfe and 
arms fhall be yours, and the fame of my exploits fhall be transferred from me to 
you. Confider, which is beft for you, and anfwer me prefently : for this bufi- 
nefs muft be difpatched this very day. | 

Don Quixote was furprized and amazed, as well at the arrogance of the knight 
of the white moon, asiat the reafon of his being challenged by him: and fo, 
with gravity compofed, and countenance fevere, he anfwered: Knight of the white 
moon, whofe atchievements have not as yet reached my ears, I dare fwear, you 
never faw the illuftrious Dulcinea; for, had you feen her, Iam confident, you 
would have taken care not to engage in this trial, fince the fight of her muft 
have undeceived, and convinced you, that there never was, nor ever can begea 
beauty comparable to hers: and therefore, without giving you the lye, and on- 
_ ly faying, you are miftaken, I accept your challenge, with the aforementioned 
conditions ; and that upon the fpot, that the day allotted for this bufinef$ may 
not firft elapfe: and out of the conditions I only except the transfer of your 
exploits, becaufe I do not know what they are, nor that they are: I am con- 
tented with my own, fuch as they are. Take, then, what part of the field 
you pleafe, and I will do the like, and, To whom god fhall give her ', faint 
Peter give his bleffing. 

The knight of the white moon was difcovered from the city, and the viceroy 
was informed, that he was in conference with Don Quixote de la Mancha. The 
viceroy, believing it was fome new adventure, contrived by Don Antonio Mo- 
reno, ot by fome other gentleman of the town, immediately rode out to the 
firand, accompanied by Don Antonio, and a great many other gentlemen; and 
arrived juft as Don Quixote had wheeled Rozinante about, to take the neceflary 
ground for his career. ‘The viceroy, perceiving they were both ready to turn 
for the encounter, interpofed, asking, what induced them to fo fudden a fight. 
The kmght of the white moon anfwered, It was the precedency of beauty; and 
told him, in few words, what he had faid to Don Quixote, and that the condi- 
tions of the combat were agreed to on both fides. The viceroy asked Don Anto- 
nio, in his ear, whether he knew who the night of the white moon was, and whe- 


* Meaning, widfory, ‘Thefe are words ufed at the marriage ceremony, 
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ther it was fome jeft defigned to be put upon Dow Quixote. Don Antonio an- 
{wered, that he neither knew who he was, nor whether this challenge was in 
jeft or earneft. This anfwer perplexed the viceroy, putting him in doubt whe- 
ther he fhould fuffer them to proceed to the combat : but, inclining rather to- 
believe it could be nothing but a jeft, he went afide, faying: If there is no 
other remedy,. knights, but to confefs or die, and if Signor Don Quixote per- 
fifts in denying, and your worthip of the white moon in affirming, at it, in 
god’s name. “He of the whzte moon thanked the viceroy in courtly and diferete 
terms for the leave he gave them; and Don Quixote did the fame: who, re- 
commending himfelf to heaven with all his heart, and to his Dulcinea (as was 
his cuftom at the beginning of the combats that offered) wheéled about again, 
to fetch a larger compafs, becaufe he faw his adverfary did the like; and, with- 
out found of trumpet or other warlike inftrument, to give the fignal for the on- 
fet, they both turned their horfes about at the fame inftant: and he of the 
white moon, being the nimbleft, met Don Quixote at two thirds of the career, 
and there encountered him with fuch impetuous force (not touching him with 
his launce, which he feemed to raife on purpofe) that he gave Rozénante and 
Don Quixote a perilous fall to the ground. Prefently he was upon him, and, 
clapping his launce to his vizor, he faid: Knight, you are vanquifhed,, and a 
dead man, if you do not confefs the conditions of our challenge. Don Quixote, 
bruifed and ftunned, without lifting up his vizor, as if he was {peaking from 
within a tomb, ina feeble and low voice, faid: Dulcinea del Tobofo is the moft 
beautiful woman in the world, and I the moft unfortunate knight on earth, and: 
it is not fit that my weaknefs fhould difcredit this truth: knight, pufh on your 
launce, and take away my life, fince you have fpoiled me of my honour. By: 
no means, quoth he of the white moon: live, live the fame of the beauty of 
the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, in its full luftre: all the fatisfaétion I demand, is,. 
that the great Don Quixote retire home to his own town fora year, or ’till fuch 
time as I fhall command, according to our agreement before we began this bat=: 
tle. All this was heard by the viceroy, Don Antonio, and many other perfons: 
there prefent; who alfo heard Don Quixote reply, that, fince he required no-. 
thing of him to the prejudice of Dulcimea, he would perform all the reft like a. 
punctual and true knight. | uy 

This confeffion being made, he of the white moon turned about. his horfe, 
and, making a bow with his head to the viceroy, ata half gallop entered. into: 
the city. ‘The viceroy ordered Don Antonio to follow him, and: by all. means 
to learn who he was. They raifed Don Quzxote from the ground, and, unco-. 
vering his face, found him pale, and ina cold fweat. Rozinante, out of pure ill 
plight, could: not ftir for the prefent. Sancho, quite forrowful, and caft down, 
knew not what to do, or fay. He fancied,all that had happened to be a.dream, 
and, that all this. bufinefs was matter of enchantment: he faw his mafter van- 
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quifhed, and under an obligation not to bear arms during a whole year: he ima- 
gined the light of the glory of his atchievements obfcured, and the hopes of his 
late promifes diffipated as fmoke by the wind: he was afraid Rozinante’s bones 
were quite broken, and his mafter’s disjointed, and wifhed it might prove no 
worfe, Finally, Don Quixote was carried back to the city in a chair the vice- 
roy had commanded to be brought ; and the viceroy alfo returned thither, im- 
patient to learn who the kyight of the white moon was, who had left Don Quixote 
in fuch evil plight. 


Questa CAS TP, XII. 


In which an account 1s given, who the knight-of the white moon was, with the 
liberty of Don Gregorio, and other accidents. 


yON Antonio Moreno followed the knight of the white moon. A great 
number of boys alfo purfued and perfecuted him, ’till they had lodged 
* him in an inn within the city. Don Antonio went in after him, being defirous 
to know who he was. His fquire came out to receive and unarm him. He 
{hut himfelf up in a lower room, and with him Don Antonio, whofe cake was ' 
dough, till he knew who he was. He of the whrte moon, perceiving, that 
this gentleman would not leave him, faid: I very well know, Sir, the defign of 
your coming, which is, to learn who I am, and, becaufe there is no occafion for 
concealing it, while my fervant is unarming me, I will inform you, without de- 
viating a tittle from the truth, Know, Sir, that Iam called the bachelor Samp- 
fon Carrafco: 1 am of the fame town with Don Quixote de la Mancha, whofe 
madnefs and folly move all that know him to compaflion. Of thofe, who had 
moft pity for him, was I, and, believing his recovery to depend upon his being 
quiet, and ftaying'at home in his own houfe, I contrived how to make him 
continue there. And fo, about three months ago, I fallied forth to the high 
way like a knight-errant, ftiling myfelf Anight of the looking-glaffes, defigning 
to fight with him, and vanquifh him, without doing him harm, the condition 
of our combat being, that the vanquifhed fhould remain at the difcretion of the 
vanquifher : and what I, concluding him already vanquifhed, intended to enjoin 
him, was, that he fhould return to his village, and not ftir out of it in a whole 
year; in which time he might be cured. But fortune ordained it otherwife ; 
for he vanquifhed me, and tumbled me from my horfe, and fo my defign did 
not take effect. He purfued his journey, and I returned home, vanquithed, 
afhaméd, and bruifed with the fall, which was a very dangerous one. Never- 
thelefs I loft not the defire of finding him, and vanquifhing him, -as you have 
feen this day. And, as he is fo exact and pundtual in obferving the laws of 
knight-errantry, he will, doubtlefs, keep that I have laid upon him, and will 
be as good as his word, This, Sir, is the bufinefs, and I have nothing to add, 
| 4 but 
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but only to entreat you not to difcover me, nor to let Don Quixote know who: } 
am, that my good intentions may take effect, and his underftanding be refto- 
red to aman, who has a very good one, if the follies of chivalry do but leave 
him. Oh! Sir, quoth Don Antonio, god forgive you the injury you have done 
the whole world, in endeavouring to reftore to his fenfes the moft diverting 
madman in it. Do you not fee, Sir, that the benefit of his recovery will not 
counter-balance the pleafure his extravagancies afford? But,. I fancy,, that alk 
Signor bachelor’s induftry will not be fufficient to recover a man fo confum- 
mately mad; and, were it not againft the rule of charity, I would fay, May 
Don Quixote never be recovered: for, by his cure, we not only lofe his plea- 
fantries, but thofe of his {quire Saxcho Panga too; any one of which is enough 
to make melancholy herfelf merry. Neverthelefs I will hold my peace, and 
tell him nothing, to try, if [am right in fufpecting, that all Signor Carrafco’s 
diligence is likely to be fruitlefs. €arrajfco anfwered, that,. all things confider- 
ed, the bufinefs was ina promifing way, and he hoped: for good fuccefs. Dox 


| Antonio, having offered his fervice in whatever elfe he pleafed to command him, 


took his leave. The fame day, the bachelor, having caufed his armour to be. 
tied upon the back of a mule, rode out of the city upon the fame horfe, on 
which he entered the fight, and returned to his native place, nothing befalling 
him by the way worthy to be recorded in. this faithful hiftory. Don Antonio 
recounted to the viceroy all that Carrajco had told him: at which the viceroy 
was not much pleafed, confidering, that Don Quixote’s confinement would put 
an end to all that diverfion, which his follies adminiftered. to thofe that. knew- 
them. f 

Six days Don Quixote lay in bed, chagrined, melancholy, thoughtful; and’ 
peevifh, his imagination full dwelling upon the unhappy bufinefs of his defeat; 
Sancho ftrove to comfort him, and, among other things, faid:: Dear Sir,. hold 
up your head, and be chearfulif you can, and give heaven-thanks, that, though 
you got a {winging fall, you did not come off with a rib broken; and fince you 
know, that, They that will give, muft take, and that, There are not always 
bacon-Hitches where there are pins,. cry,.a fig for the phyfician, fince you have 
no need of his help in this diftemper. Let us return home, and leave this ram= 


bling, in queft of adventures, through countries and places unknown: and, if 
it be well confidered, I am-the greater lofer, though your worfhip be the grea-. 
ter fufferer. I, who, with the government, quitted the defire of ever govern-- 
ing more, did not quit the defire of being anearl, which will never come to. 


pafs, if your worfhip refufes being a king, by quitting the exercife of chivalry ; 
and fo my hopes vanith into fmoke. Peace,. Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, fince 


you fee my confinement and retirement is not to laft above a year, and then I — 


will refume my honourable profeffion, and fhall not want a kingdom to win 


for myfelf, nor an earldom to beftow on you. God hear it, quoth Sancho, 
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and let fin be deaf; for I have always been told, that a good expeétation is bet- 
terthan a bad poffeffion. 

They were thus difcourfing, when Don Antonio entered with figns of great 
joy, faying: My reward, Signor Don Quixote, for the good news I bring: Doz 
Gregorio, and the renegado, who went to bring him, are in the harbour = in 
the harbour, ‘do I fay? by this time they muft be come to the viceroy’s palace, 
and will be here prefently. Don Quixote was a little revived, and faid: In 
truth, I was going to fay, I fhould be glad, if it had fallen out quite otherwife, 
that I might have been obliged to go over to Barbary, where, by the force of 
my arm, I {hould have given liberty, not only to Don Gregorio, but to all the 
chriftian captives chat are in Barbary. But, what do I fay? wretch that Iam! 
Am I not he, who is vanquifhed ? Am I not he, who is overthrown? Am | 
not he, who has it not in his power to take arms in a twelvemonth? Why then 
do I promife? why do I vaunt, if I am fitter to handle a diftaff than a fword? 
No more, Sir, quoth Sancho: Let the hen live, though fhe have the pip: To- 
day for you, and to-morrow for me: and, as for thefe matters of encounters 
and bangs, never trouble your head about them ; for, He that falls to-day, may 
rife to-morrow, unlefs he has a mind to lie a-bed; I mean, by giving way to 
defpondency, and not endeavouring to recover freth {pirits for frefth encounters, 
And, pray, Sir, rife, and weleome Don Gregorio; for there feems to bea great. 
buftle in the houfe, and. by this time he is come. 

He faid the truth; for, Don Gregorio and the renegado having given the vice- 
roy an account of the expedition, Don Gregorio, impatient to fee Ana Pehix,,. 
was come with the renegado to Don Antonio’s houte : and, though Don Gre- 
gorto, when he made his efcape from Algiers, was in a woman’s drefs, he had. 
exchanged it in the bark for that of a captive, who efcaped with him. But, in 
whatever drefs he had come, he would have had the appearance of a perfon- 
worthy to be loved, ferved, and efteemed ; for he was above meafure beautiful, 
and feemed to be about feventeen or eighteen years of age. Ricofe and his 
daughter went out to meet him, the father with tears, and the daughter with 
modefty. The young couple did not embrace each other; for, where there is. 
much love, there are ufually but few freedoms. ‘The joint-beauties of Don. 
Gregorio and Anna Felix furprized all the beholders. Silence {poke for the two 
lovers, and their eyes were the tongues that proclaimed their joyful and modett 
fentiments. The renegado acquainted the company with the artifices and 
means: he had employed to bring off Don Gregorio. Don Gregorio recounted 
the dangers and ftraights he was reduced to among the women he remained 
with, not in a tedious difcourfe, but in few words, whereby he fhewed,. that 
his difcretion outftripped his years. In thort, Ricote generoufly paid and fatis- 
fied, as well the renegado, as thofe that rowed at the oar... The tenegado was 
reconciled, and reftored to the bofom of the church, and, of a rotten member, 

, became 
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becamie clean and found through penance and repentance. Two days after, 
the viceroy and Don Antonio confulted together about the means how Azna 
Felix and her father might remain in Spain, thinking it no manner of inconve- 
nience, that a daughter fo much a chriftian, anda father, to appearance, fo well 
inclined, thould continue in the kingdom. Don Antonio offered to folicit the 
affair himfelf at court, being obliged to go thither about other bufinefs ; inti- 


mating, that, by means of favour and bribery, many difficult matters are there. - 


brought about. No, quoth Ricote, who was prefent at this difcourfe, there is 
nothing to be expected from favour or bribes: for with the great Bernardino de 
Velafeo, count of Salazar, to whom his majefty has given the charge of our 
expulfion, no intreaties, no promifes, no bribes, no pity are of any avail: for, 
though, it is true, he tempers juftice with mercy, yet, becaufe he fees the 
whole body of our nation tainted and putrified, he rather makes ufe of burning 
cauttics, than mollifying ointments: fo that, by prudence, by fagacity, by 
diligence, by terrors, he has fupported on his able fhoulders the weight of this 
great machine, and brought it to due execution and perfection; our artifices, 
ftratagems, diligence, and policies, not being able to blind his Argus eyes, con-~ 


tinually open to fee that none of us ftay, or lurk behind, that, like a concealed 
root, may hereafter {pring up, and {pread venomous fruit through Spazm, alrea- 


dy cleared, already freed from the fears our vaft numbers kept the kingdom in. 
A mot heroic refolution of the great Philip the third, and unheard-of wifdora 
in committing this charge to the faid Don Bernardino de Velafco! However, 
when Iam at court, faid Don Antonio, 1 will ufe all the diligence and means 
poffible, and leave the fuccefs to heaven. Don Gregorio fhall go with me, to 
comfort his parents under the affliCtion they muft be in for his abfence: Anna 
Felix fhall ftay at my houfe with my wife, or in a monaftery; and I am -fure 
the viceroy w.ll be glad, that honeft Rrcofe remain in his houfe, ’till he fees the 
faccefs of my negotiation. The viceroy confented to all that was propofed. 
But Don Gregorio, knowing what pafled, expreffed great unwillingnefs to leave 
Anna Felix: but, refolving to vifit his parents, and to concert the means of re- 
turning for her, he came at length into the propofal. Anna Felix remained with 
Don Antonio’s lady, and Ricofe in the viceroy’s houte. 


The day of Don Antonio’s departure came, and that of Don Quixote’s and 
Sancho’s two days after, his fall not permitting him to travel fooner. At Don 


Gregorio’s parting from Anna Felix, all was tears, fighs, fwoonings, and fob- 
bings. Ricote offered Don Gregorio a thoufand crowns, if he defired them: but 
he would accept only of five, that Dow Antonio lent him, to be repaid when 
they met at court. With this they both departed; and Don Quixote and Sancho 
afterward, as has been faid; Don Quixote unarmed, and in a travelling drefs, 
and Sancho on foot, becaufe Dapple was loaded with the armour. 
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DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA, 


Cie pAae P, XIV, 


Treating of matters, which he, who reads, will Jee, and he, who hears them 
read, will hear. 


At going out of Barcelona, Don Quixote turned about to fee the fpot, 

where he was overthrown, and faid: Here ftood Troy; here my misfor- 
tune, not my cowardice, defpoiled me of my acquired glory: here I experiens 
ced the ficklenefs of fortune; here the luftre of my exploits was ob{cured; and 
laftly, here fell my happinefs, never to rife again. Which Sancho hearing, he 
faid: It is as much the part of valiant minds, dear Sir, to be patient under ntis- 
fortunes, as to rejoice in profperity: and this I judge by myfelf; for, as, whena 
governor, I was merry, now that Iam a {quite on foot, I am not fad: for [ 
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have heard fay, that the, they commonly called Fortune, is a drunken, capris - 


cious dame, and, above all, very blind; fo that the does not fee what the is 
about, nor knows whom the cafts down, or whom fhe exalts. You aré much 
a philofopher, Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote, and talk very difcretely; I know 
not whence you had it. What I can tell you is, that there is no fach thing in 
the world as Fortune, nor do the things, which happen in it, be they good or 
bad, fall out by chance, but by the particular appointment of heaven; and 
hence comes the faying, that every man is the maker of his own fortune, 


have been fo of mine, but not with all the prudence neceffary; and my pre-- 


fumption has facceeded accordingly: for I ought to have confidered, that the 
feeblenefs of Rozinante was not a match for the ponderous bulk of the Anight 
of the white moon’s fteed. In fhort, I adventured it; I did my beft; I was 


overthrown; and, though I loft my honour, I loft not, nor could I lofe,. the. 
virtue of performing my promife. When I was a knight-errant, daring and va~- 


lant, by my works I gained credit to my exploits; and, now that I am but a 
walking fquire, IF will gain reputation to my words, by performing my pro- 
mife. March on then, friend Sancho, and let us pafs at home the year of our 


noviciate; by which retreat we fhall acquire frefh vigour, to return to the- 
rever-by-me-forgotten exercife of arms. Sir, anfwered Sancho, trudging on: 
foot is no fuch pleafant thing, as to encourage or incite me. to travel great days. 


journeys : let us leave this armour hanging upon fome tree, inftead of a hanged . 
man; and, when I am mounted upon Dappk, my feet from the ground, we: 


will travel as your worfhip thall like and°lead the way; for to think, that I. am. 
to foot it, and make large ftages, is to expect what cannot be. You have faid 
well, Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote: hang up my armour for a trophy; and. 


under them, or round about them, we will carve on the tree. that. which was: 


written on the trophy of Orlando’s arms, 


Bet: 
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Let none prefume thefe arms to move, 
Who Roldan’s fury dares not prove. 


All this feems to me extremely right, anfwered Sancho, and, were it not for 
the want we fhould have of Rozinante upon the road, it would not be amifs to 
leave him hanging too. Neither him, nor the armour, replied Don Quixote, 
will I fuffer to be hanged, that it may not be faid; For good fervice, bad re- 
compence. Your worthip fays very well, anfwered Sancho; for, according to 
the opinion of the wife, The afs’s fault fhould not be laid upon the pack-faddle: 
and, fince your. worfhip is in fault for this bufinefs, punifh yourfelf, and let not 
your fury {pend itfelf upon the already fhattered and bloody armour, nor upon 
the gentlenefs of Rozimanée, nor upon the tendernefs of my feet, making them 
travel more than they can bear. 

In thefe reafonings and difcourfes they paffed all that day, and even four 
more, without encountering any thing to put them out of their way. And, 
on the fifth, at entering into a village, they faw, at the door of an inn, a great 
number of people, who, it being a holiday, were there folacing themfelves, 
When Don Quixote came up to them, a peafant faid aloud: One of thefe two 
gentlemen, who are coming this way, and who know not the parties, {hall de- 
cide our wager. That I will, anfwered Don Quixote, mott impartially, when 
I am made acquainted with it. The bufinefs, good Sir, quoth the peafant, is, 
that an inhabitant of this town, who is fo corpulent, that he weighs about 
twenty-three ftone *, has challenged a neighbour, who weighs not above ten 
and a half, to run with him an hundred yards, upon condition of carrying equal 
weight; and the challenger, being asked, how the weight fhould be made 
equal, faid; that the challenged, who weighed but ten and a half, fhould carry 
thirteen ftone of iron about him, and fo both the lean and the fat would carry 
equal weight. Not fo, quoth Sancho immediately, before Don Quixote could 
anfwer; and to me, who have fo lately left being a governor and a judge, as 


all the world knows, it belongs to refolve thefe doubts, and give my opinion in ~ 


every controverfy. Anfwer ina good hour, friend Saacho, quoth Don Qixote; 
for 1 am not fit to feed a cat *, my brain 1s fo difturbed and turned topfy-turvy. 
With this licence, quoth Sancho to the country-fellows, who crouded about 
him, gaping, and expecting his decifion; Brothers, the fat man’s propofition is 
unreafonable, nor is there the leaft fhadow of juftice in it; for, if it be true, 
what is commonly faid, that the challenged may chufe his weapons, it is 


1 Eleven Arrobas. “The Arroba is a quarter of a hundred, or twenty-five pounds: eleven of them make 


two hundred and feventy-five pound. ; 
2 Alluding to the cuftom in Spain of an old or difabled foldier’s carrying offals of tripe or liver about the 


fireets to feed the cats. —~ Poor Don Quixote’s arrogance is mightily abated by his being vanquifhed, 
not 
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not reafonable the other fhould chufe for him fuch as will hinder and obftrué 
his coming off conqueror: and therefore my fentence is, that the fat-fellow, 
the challenger,-pare away, flice off, or cut out, thirteen ftone of his fleth, 
fome where or other, as he fhall think beft and propereft; and fo, being re- 
duced to ten and a half {tone weight, he will be equal to, and matched exattly 
with his adverfary; and fo they may run upon‘even terms. I vow, quoth one 
of the peafants, who liftened to Sancho’s decifion, this gentleman has {poke like 
a faint, and given fentence like a canon: but I warrant the fat fellow will have 
no mind to part with an ounce of his flefh, much lefs thirteen ftone. The beft’ 
way, an{wered another, will be, not to run at all, that Lean may not break his 
back with the weight, nor Ff lofe flefh; and let half the wager be fpent in 
wine, and let us take thefe gentlemen to the tavern that has the beft, and, Give 
me the cloak when it rains. I thank ye, gentlemen, anfwered Don Quixote, 
but cannot ftay a moment: for melancholy thoughts, and difaftfous circum- 
{tances, oblige me to appear uncivil, and to travel fafter than ordinary. And 
fo, clapping fpurs to Rozinante, he went on, leaving them in admiration, both 
at the ftrangenefs of his figure *, and the difcretion of his man (for fuch they 
took Sancho to be) and another of the peafants faid: If the man be fo difcrete, 
what muft the mafter be? I will lay a wager, if they go to ftudy at Se/aman- 
ca, ina trice they will come to be judges at court; for there is nothing eafier; 
it is but ftudying hard, and having favour and good luck, and, when a man 
leaft thinks of it, he finds himfelf with a white wand in his hand, and a mitre 
on his head. ) 

That night mafter and man paffed in the middle of the fields, expofed to the 
fmooth and clear sky; and, the next day, going on their way, they faw coming 
towards them a man on foot, with a wallet about his neck, and a javelin or hal& 
pike in his hand, the proper equipment of a foot-poft: who, when he was 
come pretty near to Don Quixote, mended his pace, and, half running, went 
up to him, and, embracing his right thigh (for he could reach no higher) with 
figns of great joy, he faid: Oh! Signor Don Quixote de la Mancha, with what 
pleafure will my lord duke’s heart be touched, when he underftands that your 
worfhip is returning to his caftle, where he ftill is with my lady duchefs! I 
know you not, friend, anfwered Don Quixote, nor can I guefs who you are, un- 
lefs you tell me. I, Signor Don Quixote, anfwered the foot-poft, am To/ils 
the duke’s lacquey, who would not fight with your worfhip about the marriage 
of Donna Rodriguez's daughter. God be my aid! quoth Don Quixote, are you 
he, whom the enchanters, my enemies, transformed into the lacquey, to de- 
fraud me of the glory of that combat? Peace, good Sir, replied the foot-poft; 
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Cervantes feems to have forgot, that Don Quixote is now in the ufual garb of a traveller, and therefore 
not fo ftrange a figure as formerly, when cafed in armour. 
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for there was not any enchantment, nor change of face: I was as much the lac- 
quey Tofilos when I entered the lifts, as Tofilos the lacquey when I came out. 
I thought to have married without fighting, becaufe I liked the girl: but my 
defign fucceeded quite otherwife; for, as foon as your worfhip was departed 
from our caftle, my lord duke ordered a hundred baftinados to be given me, for 
having contravened the dire€tions he gave me before the battle: and the bufinefs 
ended in the girl’s turning nun, and Donna Rodriguez's returning to Ca/iile: and 
I am now going to Barcelona, to carty a pacquet of letters from my lord to the 
viceroy. If your worfhip pleafes to take a little draught, pure, though warm, I 
have here a calabath full of the beft ', with a few flices of Tronchon-cheete, 
which will ferve as a provocative and awakener of thirft, if perchance it be 
afleep. I accept of the invitation, quoth Sancho; and throw afide the reft of the 


compliment, and fill, honeft Tofilos, maugre and in fpite of all the enchanters. 


that are in the Indies. In fhort, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, you are the 
greateft glutton in the world, and the greateft ignorant upon earth, if you can- 
not be perfuaded that this foot-poft is enchanted, and this Yofilos a counterfeit. 
Stay you with him, and fate yourfelf; for I will go on fair and foftly before, 
and wait your coming. The lacquey laughed, unfheathed his calabafh, and un- 
walleted his cheefe; and taking out a little loaf, he and Sancho fat down upon 
the green grafs, and, in peace and good fellowship, quickly difpatched, and got 
to the bottom of the provifions in the wallet, with fo good an appetite, that 
they licked the very pacquet of letters, becaufe it {melt of cheefe. Said Toflos 
to Sancho: Doubtlefs, friend Sancho, this mafter of yours ought to be reckoned 
a madman. Why ought? replied Sancho; he owes nothing to any body; for 
he pays for every thing, efpecially where madnefs is current. I fee it full well,. 
and fall well I tell him of it :- but what boots it, efpecially now that there is an 
end of him? for he is vanquithed by the knight of the white moon. Tofilos defired: 


him to tell him what had befallen him: but Sancho faid, it was unmannerly to: 


fet his mafter wait for him, and that fome other time, if they met, he fhould 
have leifure todo it. And rifing up, after he had fhaken his loofe upper-coat, 
and the crumbs from his beard, he drove Dappk before him, and, bidding To- 


filos adieu, he left him, and overtook his mafter, who was ftaying for him un- 


der the thade of a tree. 


_ 1 Garo, the deareft. 
» A double entendre upon the word deve, which is put for muff, the fign of 4 mood, or for owing a debt: 
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& 
Of the refolution Don Quixote took to turn foepherd, and lead a rural life, 
‘till the year of bis promife fhould be expired ; with other accidents truly 
pleafant and good. 


qk various cogitations perplexed Don Quixote before his defeat, many more 
“ tormented him after his overthrow. He ftayed, as has been faid, under the 
fhade of a tree, where reflexions, like flies about honey, affaulted and ftung 
him; fome dwelling upon the difenchantment of Dulinea, and others upon the 
life he was to lead in his forced retirement. Sancho came up, and commended 
to him the generofity of the lacquey To/ils. Is it poflible, Sancho, faid Don 
Ryixote, that you perfift in thinking, that he is a real lacquey? You feem to 
have quite forgot, that you faw Dulcinea converted and transformed into a 
country wench, and the kuight of the looking-glaffes into the bachelor Sampfon 
Carrafco: all the work of enchanters, who perfecute me. But, tell me, did 
you enquire of this Toflbs, what god has done with Altifidora; whether the 
full bewails my abfence, or has already left in the hands of oblivion the amo- 
rous thoughts that tormented her whilft I was prefent? Mine, anfwered 
Sancho, were not of a kind to afford me leifure to enquire after fooleries: body 
of me, Sir, is your worfhip now in a condition to be enquiring after other folks 
thoughts, efpecially amorous ones? Look you, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, 
there is a great deal of difference between what is done out of love, and what 
out of gratitude: it is very poffible, a gentleman may not be in love; but it is 
impoflible, ftrictly {peaking, he fhould be ungrateful. A/ifdora, to all ap- 
pearance, loved me: fhe gave me the three night-caps you know of: fhe wept 
at my departure: fhe curfed me, vilified me, and, in {pite of fhame, complain- 
ed publickly of me: all figns that fhe adored me; for the anger of lovers ufu- 
ally ends in maledictions. I had neither hopes to give her, nor treafures to of 
fer her; for mine are all engaged to Dujcinea, and the treafures of knights- 
errant, like thofe of fairies, are delufions, not realities: and I can only give her 
_ thefe remembrances I have of her, without prejudice however to thofe I have 
of Dulcinea, whom you wrong through your remifne in whipping yourfelf, 
and in difciplining that flefh of yours (may I {ee it devoured by wolves!) which 
had rather preferve itfelf for the worms, than for the relief of that poor lady. 
Sir, anfwered Sancho, if I muft fpeak the truth, I cannot perfuade myfelf, 
that the lafhing of my pofteriors can have any thing to do with difenchanting of 
the enchanted; for it is as if one fhould fay, If your head achs, anoint your 
knee-pans. At leaft I dare fwear, that, in all the hiftories your worfhip has 
read, treating of knight-errantry, you never met with any body difenchanted 
by whipping. But, be that as it will, I will lay it on, when the humour takes 
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me, and time gives me conveniency of chaftizing my felf. God grant it, anf- 
wered Don Quixote, and heaven give you grace to fee the duty andgobligation 
you are under to aid my lady, who is yours too, fince you are mine. , 
With thefe difcourfes they went on their way, when they arrived at theigry 
place and fpot, where they had been trampled upon by the bulls. Don Quixote 


knew it again, and faid to Sancho: This is the meadow where we lighted 


~on the gay fhepherdeffes and gallant {hepherds, who intended to revive in it, 


and imitate, the paftoral Arcadia: a thought, as new as ingenious ; in imitation 
of which, if you approve it, I could with, O Sancho, we might turn fhep-. 
herds, at leaft for the time I mutt live retired. I will buy theep, and all other 
materials neceflary for the paftoral employment; and, I calling myfelf the 
fhepherd Qyzxot7z, and you the fhepherd Pangino, we will range the moun+ 
tains, the woods, and meadows, finging here, and complaining there, drinking 
the liquid chryftal of the fountains, of the limpid brooks, or of the mighty 
rivers. The oaks with a plentiful hand fhall give their {weeteft fruit; the 
trunks of the hardeft cork-trees fhall afford us feats ; the willows fhall furnith 
fhade, and the rofesfcent: the {pacious meadow fhall yield us carpets of a thou-- 
fand colours ; the air, clear and pure, fhall fupply breath; the moon and ftars 
afford light, maugre the darknefs of the night: finging fhall furnith pleafure, and 

complaining yield delight; .4po//o fhall provide verfes, and love conceits ; with 

which we {hall make ourfelves famous and immortal, not only in the prefent, but 

in future ages. Before god, quoth Saucho, this kind of life {quares and corners 

with me exactly". Befides, no fooner will the bachelor Samp/on Carrafeo, and: 
matter Nicholas the barber, have well feen it, but they will havea mind to follow; 


and turn thepherds with us, and god grant that the prieft have not an inclina-- 


tion to make one in the fold, he is of fo gay a temper, and fuch a lover of 
mirth. You have faid very well, quoth Don Quixote, and the bachelor Sampj/on 
Carrafco, if he entershimfelf into the paftoral fociety, as doubtlefs he will, may 
call himfelf the fhepherd Sampfonino, or Carrafeon. Nicholas the barber may 
be called Niculofo, as old Bofcan called himfelf Nemorojo *. As for the prieft, 
I know not what name to beftow upon him, unlefs it be fome derivative from 
his profeffion, calling him the fhepherd Curambro 3. As for the fhepherdeffes, 
whofe lovers we are to be, we may pick and choofe their names, as we do 
pears; and fince that,of my lady quadrates alike with a fhepherdefs and a 
princefs, I need not trouble my felf about feeking another, that may fuit her 
better. You, Sancho, may give yours what name you pleafe. Ido not intend; 
anfwered Sancho, to give mine any other than Terefona, which will ft her fat 


1 Ouadrado y efquinado; alluding to the corner-ftone of a building, which anfwers both ways. 
2 In plain Englih, as if Mr. Wood foould call himfelf Mr. Grove. 
? From Cura, a parifh-prieft. 
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fides well, and is near her own too, fince her name is Tere/2. Befides, when 
Tcome to celebrate her in verfe, I fhall difcover my chafte defires: for 1 am 
not for looking in other folks houfes for better bread than made of wheat. As 
for the prieft, it will not be proper he fhould havea fhepherdefs, that he may {et 
a good example; and if the bachelor Samp/on will have one, His foul is at his 
own difpofe. 

God be my aid! quoth Don Quixote, what a life hall we lead, friend 
Sancho! what a world of bag-pipes fhall we hear! what pipes of Zamora! 
what tambourets! what tabors! and what rebecks! And, if to all thefe diffe- 
rent mufics be added the albogues, we fhall have almoft all the pattoral in- 
ftruments. What are your albogues ? demanded Sancho; for I never heard 
them named, nor ever faw one of them in all my life. Albogues, anfwered 
Don Quixote, are certain plates of brafs like candlefticks, which, being hol- 
low, and ftruck againft each other, give a found, if not very agreeable, or 
harmonious, yet not offenfive, and agreeing well enough with the rufticity of 
the tabor and pipe. And this name a/bogues is Moori/b, as are all-thofe in 
Spanifb that begin with a/: as Almoaca, Almor car, Albombra, Alguazil, Alucema, 
Almacen, Alcancia, and the like, with very few more: and our language kas, 
only three Moori/h words ending inz, namely, Borcegui, Zaquicami,and Maravedi: 
Albeli and Alfaqui, as well for beginning with a/, as for ending in z, are known 
to be Arabic. This I have told you by the by, the occafion of naming albogues 
having brought it into my mind. One main help, probably,we thall have toward 
perfecting this profeffion, is, that I, as you know, am fomewhat of a poet, and the 
bachelor Samp/on Carrajco an extreme good one. Of the prieft I fay nothing : 
but I will venture a wager, he has the points and collar of a poet*; and that 
mafter Nicholas the barber has them too,. I make no doubt: for moft or 
all of that faculty are players on the guittar and fong-makers. I will complain. 
of abfence: you fhall extol your felf for a conftant lover: the fhepherd Car- 
rafcon {hall lament his being difdained ; and the prieft Curzambro may fay 
or fing whatever will do him moft fervice: and fo the bufinefs will go on 
as well as heart can with. 

Towhich Sancho anfwered: Iam fo unlucky, Sir, that I am afraid I thall never 
fee the day,wherein I fhall be engaged in this employment. O what neat wood- 
en {poons fhall I make,when Iam a fhepherd! what crumbs! what cream! what 
garlands! what paftoral gimcracks! which, though they do not procure me the re- 
putation of being wife, will not fail to procure me that of being ingenious. My 
daughter Samchrca fhall bring us our dinner to the fheep-fold: but have a care of 
that ; fhe is avery fightly wench, and fhepherds there are,who are more of the 
knave than the fool; and I would not have my girl come for wool, and returp 


1 Formerly, in Spaz, the men of quality wore loofe coats floped down before: and unbuttoned, under 
which appeared the rich wailtcoat, and its collar terminating in two points, 
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back fhorn: and your loves, and wanton defires, are as frequent in fields, as in 
the cities, and to be found in thepherds cottages, as well as in kings palaces; 
and, Take away the occafion, and you take away the fin: and, What the eye 
views not, the heart rues not ; and, A leap from behind a bufh has more force 
than the prayer of a good man. No more proverbs, good Sancho, quoth 
Don Quixote; for any one of thofe you have mentioned is fufficient to let us 
know your meaning. I have often advifed you not to be fo prodigal of your 
proverbs, and to keepa ftri€t hand over them: but, it feems, it is preaching 
in the defart, and, The more my mother whips me, the more I rend and tear. 
Methinks, anfwered Sancho, your worfhip makes good the faying, The kettle 
called the pot black-arfe*. You are reproving me for {peaking proverbs, and 
you ftring them your felf by couples. Look you, Sancho, anfwered Don 
Quixote, 1 ufe mine to the purpofe, and, when I {peak them, they are as fit 
as a ring to the finger: but you drag them in by head and fhoulders, If I 
remember right, I have already told you, that proverbs are fhort fentences, 
drawn from experience, and the fpeculations of our ancient fages; and the pro- 
verb, that is not to the purpofe, is rather an abfurdity thana fentence. But 
enough of this; and, fince night approaches, let us retire a little way out of 
the high road, where we will pafs this night, and god knows what will be 
to-morrow. 

They retired accordingly: they fupped late and ill, much againft Sancho’s 
inclination, who now began to refle&t upon the difficulties attending knight- 
errantry, among woods and mountains ; though now and then plenty fhewed 
jtfelf in caftles and houfes, as at Don Diego de Miranda’s, at the wedding of 
the rich Camacho, and {at Don Antonio Moreno’s: but he confidered it was not 
poflible it fhould always be day, nor always night; and fo he {pent the remain- 
der of that fleeping, and his mafter waking. . 


Gull heA» bm XVI. 
Of the briftled adventure, which befel Don Quixote. 


T HE night was fomewhat dark, though the moon was in the heavens, but 


not in a part where fhe could be feen ; for fometimes Signora Diana 


takes a trip to the antipodes, and leaves the mountains black, and the vallies in 
the dark. Don Quixote gave way to nature, taking his firft fleep, without giv- 
ing place to a fecond ; quite the reverfe of Sancho, who never had a fecond, one 
fleep lafting him from night to morning; an evident fign of his good conftitu- 
tion, and few cares. ‘Thofe of Don Quixote kept him fo awake, that he a- 


wakened Sancho, and faid: I am amazed, Sancho, at the infenfibility of your 


* That is, A robber gets your money by force fooner than a poor man by asking alms. 
2 Literally, The frying-pan faid to the kettle, Stand away, thew black thing. 
' temper ; 
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temper; you feem to me to be made of marble, or brafs, not fufceptible of any 
emotion or fentiment: I wake, while you fleep; I weep, when you are finging; 
Tam fainting with hunger, when you are lazy and unwieldy with pure cram- 
ming : it is the part of good fervants to fhare in their mafters pains, and to be 
touched with what affects them, were it but for the fake of decency. Be- 
hold the ferenity of the night, and the folitude we are in, inviting us, as it were, 
to intermingle fome watching with our fleep. Get up, by your life, and goa 
little apart from hence, and, with a willing mind anda good courage, give your 
felf three or four hundred lafhes, upon account, for the difenchantment of 
Dulcinea : and this I ask as a favour; for I will not come to wreftling with 
you again, as I did before, becaufe I know the weight of your arms. Af- 
ter you have laid them on, we will pafs the remainder of the night in finging, 
I my abfence, and ‘you your conftancy, beginning from this moment our paf- 
toral employment, which we are to follow in our village. Sir, anfwered Sancho, 
I am of no religious order, to rife out of the midft of my fleep, and difcipline my 
felf; neither do I think, one can pafs from the pain of whipping to mufic. Suffer 
me to fleep, and urge not this whipping myfelf, left you force me to fwear never 
to touch a hair of my’coat, much lefs of my flefh, O hardened foul! cried Don 
Quixote; Oremorfelefs fquire! O bread ill employed, and favoursill confidered, thofe 
Ihave already beftowed upon you, and thofe I ftill intend to beftow upon you! 
To me you owe, that you have been governor; and to me you owe, that you 
are ina fair way of being an earl, or of having fome title equivalent; and the 
accomplifhment of thefe things will be delayed no longer than the expiration of 
this year ; for poft tenebras pero lucem. know not what that means, replied 
Sancho: I only know, that, while I am afleep, I have neither fear, nor hope, 
| neither trouble nor glory; and bleffings on him who invented fleep, the mantle 
| that covers all human thoughts, the food that appeafes hunger, the drink that 
| quenches thirft, the fire that warms cold, the cold that moderates heat, and, 
laftly, the general coin that purchafes all things, the balance and weight that 
| equals the fhepherd with the king, and the fimple with the wife. One only 
| evil, as I have heard, fleep has in it, namely, that it refembles death ; for, be- 
| tween a man afleep and a man dead, there is but little difference. I never 
| heard you, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, talk fo elegantly as now; whence I 
come to know the truth of the proverb, you often apply, Not with whom 
thou art bred, but with whom thou art fed. Dear mafter of mine, replied 
Sancho, itis not I that am ftringing of proverbs now ; for they fall from your 
| worfhip’s mouth alfo, by couples, fafter than from me: only between yours 
and mine there is this difference, that your worfhip’s come at the proper feafon, 
and mine out of feafon: but in fhort they are all proverbs.. 


They 
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‘They were thus employed, when they heard a kind of deaf noife, and harfh 
found, {preading itfelf through all thofe valleys. Don Quixote ftarted up, and 
laid his hand to his {word; and Sancho {quatted down under Dapple, and clap- 
ped the bundle of armour on one fide of him, and the afs’s pannel on the other, 
trembling no lefs with fear, than Don Quixote with furprize. The noife encreaf- 
ed by degrees, and came nearer to the two tremblers, one at leaft fo, forthe other’s 
courage is already fufficiently known. Now the bufinefs was, that certain fellows 
were driving above fix hundred hogs to fell at a fair, and were upon the road 
with them at that hour; and fo great was the din they made with gruntling and 
blowing, that they deafned the ears of Don Quixote and Sancho, who could not 
prefently guefs the occafion of it. The far-fpreading and gruntling herd came 
crowding on, and, without any refpect to the authority of Don Quixote, or to 
that of Sancho, trampled over them both, demolifhing Sancho’s entrenchments, 
and overthrowing, not only Don Quixote, but Rozinante to boot. The crowd- 
ing, the gruntling, the hurrying on of thofe unclean animals put into confufion, 
and overturned, the pack-faddle, the armour, Dapple, Rozinante, Sancho, and 
Don Quixote. Sancho got up as well as he could, and defired his matter to 
lend him his fword, faying, he would kill half a dozen. of thofe gentlemen, 
and unmannerly fwine, for fuch by this time he knew them to be. Said Don 
Quixote to him: Let them alone, friend; for this affront is a punifhment for 
my fin; and itis a juft judgment of heaven, that wild dogs fhould devour,wafps 
fting, and hogs trample upon,’a vanquifhed knight-errant. It is alfo, I fuppofe, a 
judgment of heaven, anfwered Sancho, that the fquires of vanquifhed knights- 
errant fhould be ftung by flies, eaten up by lice, and befieged by hunger. If we 
{quires were the fons of the knights we ferve, or very near of kin to them, it 
would be no wonder, if the punifhment of their faults fhould overtake us to 
the fourth generation: but what have the Pangas to do with the Quixotes 2 
Well, let us compofe our felves again, and fleep out the little remainder of the 
night, and god will fend usa new day, and we fhall have better luck. Sleep 
you, Sancho, an{wered Don Quixote; for you were born to fleep, whilft I, 
who was born to watch, in the {pace between this and day, give the reins to my 
thoughts, and cool their heat in a little madrigal, which, unknown to you, I 
compofed to-night inmy mind. Methinks, quoth Sancho, the thoughts, which 
give way to the making of couplets, cannot be many. Couplet it as much as 
your worthip pleafes, and I will fleep as much as Ican. Then taking as much 
ground as he wanted, he bundled himfelf up, and fell into a found fleep, nei- 
ther furetyfhip, nor debts, nor any troubles difturbing him. Don Quixote, 
leaning againft a beech or cork-tree (for Cid Hamete Benengeh does not dif- 
tinguifh what tree it was) to the mufic of his own fighs, fung as follows. 


O love, 
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O love, when, fick of heart-felt grief, 
I figh, and drag thy cruel chain, 

To death I fly, the fure relief 
Of thofe who groan in lingring pain. 


But coming to the fatal gates, 
The port in this my fea of woe, 
_ The joy I feel new life creates, 
And bids my fpirits brisker flow. 


Thus dying ev’ry hour I live, 
And living I refign my breath: 
Strange pow'r of love, that thus can give 
AA dying life and living death! 


He accompanied each ftanza with a multitude of fighs, and not a few tears, like 
one whofe heart was pierced through by the grief of being vanquifhed, and by 
the abfence of Dulcinea. Now the day appeared, and the fun began to dart 
his beams in Sancho’s eyes. He awaked, rouzed, and fhook himéfelf, and 
ftretched his lazy limbs, and beheld what havock the hogs had made in his 
cup-board; and curfed the drove, and fomebody elfe befides. 

Finally, they both fet forward on their journey; and, toward the decline of 
the afternoon, they difcovered about half a {core men on horfe-back, and four 
or five on foot, advancing toward them. Don Quixote’s heart leaped with fur- 
prize, and Sancho’s with fear; for the men, that were coming up, cartied 
| {pears and targets, and advanced in very warlike array. Don Quixote turned to 
Sancho, and faid: Sancho, if I could but make ufe of my arms, and my pro- 
mife had not tied up my hands, this machine, that is coming toward us, I 
would make no more of than I would of fo many tarts and cheefe-cakes. 
But it may be fomething elfe than what we fear. By this time the horfe- 
men were come up; and lifting up their launces, without {peaking a word, 
they furrounded Don Quixote, and clapped their {pears to his back and breaft, 
threatning to kill him. One of thofe on foot, putting his finger to his mouth, 
to fignify that he fhould be filent, laid hold on Roznante’s bridle, and drew 
him out of the road; and the others on foot, driving Sancho and Dapple be- 
fore them, all keeping a marvellous filence, followed the fteps of him, who 
led Don Quixote, who had a mind three or four times to ask, whither they 
were carrying him, or what they would have. But fcarce did he begin to 
move his lips,when they were ready to clofe them with the points of their {pears. 
And the like befel Saacho; for no fooner did he fhew an inclination to talk, 
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than one of thofe on foot pricked him with a goad, and did as much to: 
Dapple, as if he had a mind to talk too. It grew night’; they mended their 
pace; the fear of the two prifoners increafed, efpecially, when they heard the 
fellows ever and anon fay tothem; On, on, ye Troglodytes; peace, ye barbar-. 
ous flaves; pay, ye Anthropephdes: pomplia not, ye Scythians; ‘open not 
your eyes, ye murdering Polphemufes, ye butcherly lions; and other the 
like names, with which ie tormented thé ears of the rriferatle pair, maf- 
ter and man. Sancho went along, faying to himfelf: We Ortolans? we bar- 
bers flaves? we Andrew popiijays 2? we Citadels? we Polly famous’s? 1 do not 
like thefe names at all: this is a bad wind for winnowing our corn; the 
whole mifchief comes upon us together, like kicks to a cur; and would. 
to god this difventurous adventure, that threatens us, may end in no worfe! 
Don Quixote marched along, quite confounded, and not being able to con- 
jeCture, by all the conclufions he could make, why they called them by 
thofe reproachful names; from which he could only gather, that no good 
was to be expected, and: much harm to be feared. In this condition, about | 
an hour after night-fall, they arrived at a caftle, which Don Quixote prefently 
knew to be the duke’s, where he had fo lately been. God be my aid! 
faid he, as foon as he knew the place, what will this end in? In this houf 
all is courtefy and civil ufage: but to the vanquifhed good is converted into: 
bad, and bad into worfe. They entered into the principal court of the caf-. 
tle, and faw it decorated and fet out in fuch a manner, that their admirati-. 
‘on increafed, and their fear doubled, as will be feen in the following chapter. 
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Of the neweft and firangeft adventure of all that befel Don Quixote in: the: 
whole courfe of this grand hiftory. 


HE horfemen alighted, and, together with thofe on foot, taking Sancho: 

and Don Quisote. pee in their arms, carried them into the court- 
yard, round which near an hundred torches were placed in fockets, and a= 
bove five hundred lights about the galleries of the court; infomuch that, in 
fpite of the night, which was fomewhat’ darkifh, there feemed to be no 
want of the day. In the middle of the court was erected a tomb, about two 
yards from the ground, and over it a large canopy of black velvet; round 
which, upon its fteps, were burning Me an hundred wax tapers in filver 
eandleftieks! On the tomb was feeri the corps of a damfel fo beautiful, 
that her beauty made death itfelf appear beautiful. Her head lay upon a 
cufhion of gold brocade, crowned with a garland interwoven with odori- 
ferous flowers of divers kinds; her hands lying crofs-wife upon her breaft, 


and between them a branch of never-fading victorious palm. On one fide of 
the a 
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the court was placed a theatre, and in two chairs were feated two perfonages, 
whofe crowns on their heads, and fcepters in their hands, denoted them to 
be kings, either real, or feigned. On the fide of the theatre, to which the 
afcent was by fteps, ftood two others chairs; upon which they, who brought 
in the prifoners, feated Don Quixote and Sancho, all this in profound filence, 
and by figns giving them both to under{tand they muft be filent too: but, with- 
out bidding, they held their peace ; for the aftonifhment they were in at what 
they beheld tied up their tongues. And now two great perfons afcended the 
theatre with a numerous attendance, whom Don Quixote prefently knew to be the 
duke and duchefs, whofe gueft he had been. They feated themfelves in two 
very rich chairs, clofe by thofe, who feemed to be kings. Who would not 
have admired at all this, efpecially confidering that Don Quixote had now per- 
ceived, that the corps upon the tomb was that of the fair /tifidora? At the 
duke and duchefs’s afcending the theatre, Don Quixote and Sancho rofe up, and 
made them a profound reverence, and their grandeurs returned it by bowing 
their heads a little. At this juncture, an officer crofled the place, and, coming to 
Sancho, threw over him a robe of black buckram, all painted over with flames, 
and, taking off his cap, put on his head a pafte-board mitre three foot high, 
like thofe ufed by the penitents of the inquifition; bidding him in his ear not to 
unfew his lips; if he did, they would clap a gag in his mouth, or kill him. 
Sancho viewed himfelf from top to toe, and faw himéfelf all over in flames ; 
but, finding they did not burn him, he cared not two farthings. He took off 
| his mitre, and {aw it all painted over with devils: he put it on again, fay- 
| ing within himfelf; Well enough yet, thefe do not burn me, nor thofe car- 
ry me away. Don Quixote alfo furveyed him, and, though fear fufpended 
| his fenfes, he could not but {mile to behold Sancho’s figure. And now, 
from under the tomb, proceeded a low and pleafing found of flutes; which 
not being interrupted by any human voice (for Silence herfelf kept filence 
there) the mufic founded both foft and amorous. Then on a fudden, by the 
cufhion of the feemingly dead body, appeared a beautiful youth in a Roman 
habit, who, in a fweet and clear voice, to the found of a harp, which he 
played on himéelf, fung the two following ftanzas. 


| \ 
"Till beav’n, in pity to the weeping world, 
Shall give Altifidora back to-day, 


By Quixote’s fcorn to realms of Pluto burl'd, 
Her ev'ry charm to cruel death a prey; 
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While matrons throw their gorgeous robes away, 
To mourn a nymph by cold difdain betray d; 
To the complaining lyre’s enchanting lay, 
Ll fing the praifes of this haplefs maid, 
In fweeter notes than Thracian Orpheus ever play d. 


Nor jhall my numbers with my life expire, 

Or this world’s light confine the boundlefi Song: 
Io thee, bright maid, in death Pll touch the lyre, 
And to my foul the theme fhall ftill belong. 

When, freed from clay, the fitting ghofts among, 
My fpirit glides the Stygian fhores around, 

Tho’ the cold hand of death has feal’d my tongue, 
Thy praife th infernal caverns fall rebound, 


And Lethe’s fluggifh waves move flower to the found. 


Enough, faid one of the fuppofed kings, enough, divine chanter ; for there 
would be no end of defcribing to us. the death and graces of the peerlefs Alt 
fidora, not dead, as the ignorant world fuppofes, but alive in the mouth of 
fame, and in the penance Sancho Panga here prefent muft pafs through, to 
reftore her to the loft light: and therefore, O Rhbadamanthus, who with me 
judgeft in the dark caverns of Pluto, fince thou knoweft all that is decreed by 
the infcrutable deftinies, about bringing this damfel to herfelf, {peak and declare 
it inftantly, that the happinefs we expect from her revival may not be delayed. 
Scarce had Minos, judge, and companion of Rhadamanthus, faid this, when 
Rhadamanthus, rifing up, faid: Ho, ye officers of this houfhold, high and low, 
great and {mall, run one after another, and feal Sancho’s face with four and 
twenty twitches, and his arms and fides with twelve pinches, and fix pricks 
of a pin; for in the performance of this ceremony confifts the reftoration of 
Altifidora, Which Sancho Penca hearing, he broke filence, and faid: I vow 
to god, I will no more let my face be fealed, nor my flefh be handled, than I. 
will turn turk: Body of me! what has handling my countenance to'do with the 
refurreCtion of this damfel? The old woman has had a tafte, and now her 
mouth waters. Dulcinea is enchanted, and I muft be whipped to difenchant 
her: and now Altifidora dies, of fome diftemper it pleafes god to fend her, and 
fhe muft be brought to life again, by giving me“four and twenty twitches, and 
making a fieve of my body by pinking it with pins, and pinching my 
arms black and blue. Put thefe jefts upon a brother-in-law: Iam ee 
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dog, and Tus, Tus, will not do with me. Thou fhalt die, then, quoth Rhc- 
damanthus, in a loud voice: relent, thou tyger; humble thyfelf, thou proud 
Nimrod; faffer and be filent, fince no impoffibilities are required of thee; and 
fet not thyfelf to examine the difficulties of this bufinefS: twitched thou {halt 
be, pricked thou fhalt fee thyfelf, and pinched fhalt thou groan. Ho, I fay, 
officers, execute my command; if not, upon the faith of an honeft man, you 
fhall fee what you were born to. 

Now there appeared, coming in proceffion along the court, fix Duennas, four 
of them with fpeétacles, and all of them with their right hands lifted up, and 
four fingers breadth of their wrifts naked, to make their hands feem the longer, 
as is now the fafhion. Scarcely had Sancho laid eyes on them, when, bellow- 
ing like a bull, he faid: Imight, perhaps, let all the world befide handle me; 
but to confent that Duennas touch me, by no means: let them cat-claw my 
face, as my mafter was ferved in this very caftle; let them pierce my body 
through and through with the points of the tharpeft daggers; let them tear off 
my flefh with red-hot pincers; and I will endure it patiently, to ferve thefe no- 
ble perfons: but, to let Duennas touch me, I will never confent, though the 
devil thould carry me away. Don Quixote alfo broke filence, faying to Sancho: 
Be patient, fon; oblige thefe noble perfons, and give many. thanks to heaven, 
for having infufed fuch virtue into your perfon,, that,. by its martyrdom, you 
difenchant the enchanted, and raife the dead... By. this time the Duennas were 
got about Sancho; and he, being mollifed and. perfuaded, and feating himfelf 
well in his chair, held out his face and beard to the firft, who. gave him a 
twitch well fealed, and then made him a profound reverence. Lefs complai- 
fince, lefs daubing, miftrefs Duenna, quoth Sancho; for, before god,, your 
fingers fmell of vinegar. In fhort, all the Duennas fealed him, and {everal 
others of the houfe pinched him: but what he could not bear, was, the prick- 
ing of the pins; and fo: up be ftarted from his feat, quite out of all patience, 
~and, catching hold of a lighted torch that was near him, he layed about him 
with it, putting the Duennas, and all his executioners, to flight, and faying : 
Avaunt, ye infernal minifters ; for 1am not made of brafs, to be infenfible. of 
fuch extraordinary torments. . 

Upon this, /tifidora, who could not but be tired with lying fo long upon 
her back, turned herfelf on one fide: which the by-ftanders perceiving, almoft: 
all of them with one voice, cried: Altifidora is alive Altifidora lives, ‘Then: 
Rbadamanthus bid Sancho lay-afide his wrath, fince they had already attained: 
the defired end. Don Quixote no fooner {aw Altifidora ftir, but he went and 
kneeled down before Sancho, and faid: Now is the time, dear fon of my: bow-. 
els, rather than my {quire, to give yourfelf fome of thofe lathes, you ftand: 
engaged for, in order to the difenchantment of Dulcinea, This, I fay, is the- 
time, now that your virtue is {eafoned, and of efficacy to operate the good ex~ 
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pected from you. To which Sancho anfwered: This feems to me to be, Reel 
upon reel, and not honey upon fritters': a good: jeft indeed, that twitches, 
pinches, aad pin-prickings, muft be followed by lafhes: but take a great {tone, 
once for all, and tie it about my: neck, and tofs me intoa well: it will not 
grieve Ae reel if, for the cure of other folks ailments, I muft {till be the 
-wedding-heifer 7; let them not meddle with me; elfe, by the living god, all 
fhall out: 

And now Altifidora had feated herfelf upright on the tomb, and at the fame 
inftant the waits {truck up, accompanied by flutes, and the voices of all, crying 
aloud ; Live Altifidora, Altifidora live. The duke and duchefs, and the kings 
Minos and Ric dareanit hie. rae up, and, all in a body, with Dos Quixote and 
Sancho, went to receive Altifidora, and help her down from the tomb: who, 
counterfeiting a perfon fainting, inclined her head to the duke and duchefs, and 
to the kings, and, looking askew at Don Quixote, faid: God forgive you, un- 
relenting knight, through whoie cruelty I have been in the other world, to my 
thinking, above a thoufand years: and thee I thank, O moft compaffionate 
{quire of all the globe contains, for the life I enjoy. From this day, friend 
Sancho, fix of my {mocks are at your fervice, to be made into fo many {hirts 
for yourfelf; and, if they are not all whole, at leaft they are all clean. Sancho, 
with his mitre in his hand, and his knee on the ground, kiffed her hand. The 
duke ordered it to be taken from him, and his cap to be returned him, and his 
own garment inftead of the flaming robe. Sancho begged the duke to let him 
keep the mitre and frock, having a mind to carry them to his own country, in 
token and memory of this unheard-of adventure. The duchefs replied, he 
fhould have them, for he knew how much fhe was his friend. 'Then the duke 
ordered the court to be cleared, and every body to retire to their own 
apartment, and that Don Quixote and Sancho fhould be conducted to their 
old lodgings. 


Cunke ys ay EP. XVIII. 


Which follows the feventeenth, and treats of matters indifpenfibly neceffary to the 
perfpicuity of this biftory. 


S42 NCHO flept that night on a truckle-bed, in the fame chamber with 

Don Quixote; a thing he would have excufed, if he could; for he well 
knew, his mafter would difturb his fleep with queftions and anfwers, and he 
was not much difpofed to talk; the fmart of his paft fufferings being fill pre- 
fent to him, and an obfiruGion to the free ufe of his tongue: and he youl 


* That is, Toil upon toil, and behing to fweeten it. 
2 To be flain for the ufe of others. 


it: 5 = : 4 

re ir sear Loe a8 > z Foss y ee i = R Sp las es r. 7 yew 
ser ae ay Seae 2 ; 3 As . = ’ 
OG bday é is”: Salt | fs bY kde i F Ge i ha, 


OGLE 3 — — eS 
! se = =< Oe i Ss 
| ~ =~ = ——_ Ie ; Se = s 

; é aS < pe ee Loe Le Z SS ~ % 
a Z = — ’ 

Ry ; £ 
be . 
a ~~ g 

| . yy a 
a \ S c 
a =" fi AR a 
5 b} | \ . - 

pp th V wip. ee Ly 
Y om 
ie | N eo og 
Z | € SS ie 


aT 
A 


? 
— 


ML 


it os 


x 


E QQ | | 
i SN a 
t, 7) A > 
: HNN 4) 
| ~ Hf | | usa 
F ‘i Hh re 
fr i : Abe 
a i: ‘ ie 
£ ay | 
, | 4 
iz a4 
f ‘ i ra 
is Ri : ’ ee 
‘ ) f 
iN } a 
fie 
itil) oe 
I 
— \ te 
NN 
t 
. ! 
. \ Hf : | 
== S ; 
S SS 
Ny 
NG 
\ 
+ t 
~ q 
X ' 
S 
A 
N 
Suc # 
\S 5 
N\ < i a 
BSS) aa 
N 
“a So 
RS 
WAN 
ea 
N 


V7 


rt eo 


x 


7 EEE eee tA SS ae oe! en ee” 


OR Set Ey ST a A 0 aS MN Be UM aN Se PSO A Ba Se 


DON QUIXOTE DELA MANCHA. 


have liked better to have lain in a hovel alone, than in that rich appartment in 

company, His fear proved fo well founded, and his fufpicion fo juft, that, 

{carcely was his mafter got into bed, when he faid: What think you, Sancho, 

of this night’s adventure? Great and mighty is the force of rejected love, as 

your own eyes can teflify, which faw itzfdora dead, by no other darts, no 

other fword, nor any other warlike inftrument, nor by deadly poifon, but 

merely by the confideration of the rigor and difdain, with which I always treat- 

ed her. She might have died in a good hour, as much as fhe pleafed, and how 

fhe pleafed, anfwered Sancho; and fhe might have left me in my own houfe, 

fince I neither made her in love, nor ever rejected hers in my life. I know not, 

nor can I imagine how it can be, that the recovery of A/ti/idora, a damfel more 

whimfical than difcrete, fhould have any thing to do (as I have already faid). with. 

the martyrizing of Sancho Panga? Now indeed I plainly and diftinélly perceive, 

there are enchanters and enchantments in the world, from which good lord deliver 

| me, fince I know not how to deliver myfelf. But, for the prefent, I befeech 
| your worfhip to let me fleep, and ask me no more queftions, unlefs you have 
a mind I fhould throw myfelf out of the window. Sleep, friend Sancho, an- 
fwered Don Quixote, if the pin-prickings, pinchings, and twitchings, you have 
received, will give you leave. No fmart, replied. Sancho, came up to the af- 
front of the twitches, and for no other reafon, but becaufe they were given by 
Duennas, confound them! and once more I befeech your worfhip to let me 
fleep ; for fleep is the relief of thofe, whore uneafy awake. Be it fo, quoth 
Don Quixote, and god be with you. 7 
They both fell afleep, and, in this interval, Cid Hamete, author of this 
grand hiftory, hada mind to write, and give an account, of what moved the 
duke and duchefs to raife the edifice of the aforementioned contrivance, and 
fays, that the bachelor, Sampfon Carrafco, not forgetting how, when &uight of 
| the looking-glaffes, he was vanquifhed and overthrown by Don Quixote; which 
| defeat and overthrow baffled and put a {top to all his defigns; had a mind to 
| try his hand again, hoping for better fuccefs than the paft. And fo, informing 
himfelf by the page, who brought the letter and prefents to Terefa Panca, 

Sancho’s wife, where Don Quixote was, he procured frefh armour, anda horfe, 

and painted a white moon on his fhield, carrying the whole magazine upon a 

he-mule, and conducted by a peafant, not Thomas Cecial, his former f{quire, 

left Sancho Panca or Don Quixote fhould know him. He arrived at the duke’s 

caftle, who informed him what way and route Don Quixote had taken, to be 

prefent at the tournaments of Saragoffa. He alfo related to him. the jefts that 

had been put upon him, with the contrivance for the difenchantment of Dulci- 

| mea, at the expence of Sancho’s pofteriors. In fhort, he gave him an. account, 
how Sancho had impofed upon his mafter, making him believe that Dulcinea 

was enchanted and transformed into a country wench; and how the duchefs 
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his fpoufe had perfuaded Sancho, that he himfelf was deceived, and that Du/- 


cinea was really enchanted. At which the bachelor laughed, and wondered 
not a little, confidering as well the acutenefs and fimplicity of Sancho, as the 
extreme madnefs of Don Quixote. The duke defired, if he found him, and 
overcame him, or not, to return that way, and acquaint him with the event. 
The bachelor promifed he would: he departed in fearch of him; and, not find- 
ing him at Saragoj/a, he went forward, and there befel him what you have-al- 
ready heard. He came back to the duke’s caftle, and recounted the whole to 
him, with the conditions of the combat, and that Don Quixote was now aCtual- 
ly returning to perform his word, like a true knight-errant, and retire home to 
his village for a twelvemonth, in which time, perhaps (quoth the bachelor) he 
may be cured of his madnefs. This, he faid, was the motive of thefe his dif- 
guiles, it being a great pity, that a gentleman of fo good an underftanding 
as Don Quixote fhould be mad. Then he took leave of the duke,. and return- 
ed home, expecting there Don Quixote, who was coming after him. 

Hence the duke took occafion to play him this trick, fo great was the plea- 
fure he took in every thing relating to Don Quixote and Sancho: and, fending a 
great many of his fervants, on horfeback and on foot, to befet all the roads 
about the caftle, every way by which Don Quixote might poffibly return, he or- 
dered them, if they met with him, to bring him, with or without his good 
will, to the caftle. They met with him, and gave notice of it to the duke, 
who, -having already given orders for what was to be done, as foon as he heard 
of his arrival, commanded the torches, and other illuminations, to be lighted 
up in the court-yard, and /tz/idora to be placed upon the tomb, with all the 
preparations before related; the whole reprefented {0 to the life, that there was 
but little difference between that and truth. And Gd Hamete fays befides, that, 
to his thinking, the mockers were as mad as the mocked; and that the duke 
and duchefs were within two fingers breadth of appearing to be mad themfelves, 
fince they took fo much pains to make a jeft of two fools: one of whom was 
fleeping at full fwing, and the other waking with his disjointed thoughts; in 
which ftate the day found them, and the defire to get up; for Don Quixote, 
whether conquered, or conqueror, never took pleafure in the downy bed of 
floth. 

Altifidera (in Don Quixote’s opinion, juft returned from death to life) carry- 
ing on the humour of the duke and duchefs, crowned with the fame garland 
fhe wore on the tomb, and clad in a robe of white taffata, flowered with gold, 
her hair difhevelled, and leaning on a black ftaff of polifhed ebony, entered 

the chamber of Don Quixote, who was fo amazed and confounded at the fight 
of her, that he fhrunk down, and covered himfélf almof over head and ears 
with the fheets and quilts, id tongue mute, and with no inclination to fhew 
her any kind of civility. 4/tifidora fat down in a chair by his bed’s head, and, 


after 
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after fetching a profound figh, with a tender and enfeebled voice, fhe faid : 
When women of diftinétion, and referved maidens, trample upon honour, and 
give a loofe to the tongue, breaking through every inconveniency, and giving | 
public notice of the fecrets of their heart, they muft fure be reduced to a great 
ftraight. I, Signor Don Quixote de Ja Mancha, am one of thefe, diftreffed, 
vanquifhed, and enamoured, but, for all that, patient, long-fuffering, and mo- 
deft, to fuch a degree, that my foul burft through my filence, and I loft my 
life. It is now two days, fince, by reflexion on your rigor, O flinty knight, and 
harder than any marble to my complaints, I have been dead, or at leaft judged 
to be fo by thofe that faw me; and were it not that Love, taking pity on me, 
placed my recovery in the fufferings of this good {quire, there had I remained 
in the other world. Love, quoth Sancho, might as well have placed it in thofe 
of my afs, and I fhould have taken it as kindly. But, pray, tell me, Signora, fo 
may heaven provide you with a more tender-hearted lover than my matter, 
what is it you faw in the other world? what is there in hell? for whoever dies 
in defpair muft perforce take up his reft in that place. In truth, quoth Aiti/dora, 
I did not die quite, fince I went not to hell: for, had I once fet foot in it, I could 
not have got out again, though I had never fo great a defire. Thetruth is, I came 
to the gate, where about a dozen devils were playing at tennis, in their waiftcoats 
and drawers, their fhirt-collars ornamented with Flanders lace, and ruffles of the 
fame, with four inches of their writts bare, to make their hands feem the 
longer *, in which they held rackets of fire. But what I wondered mott at, 
was, that, inftead of tennis-balls, they made ufe of books, feemingly ftuffed 
with wind and flocks; a thing marvellous and new: but this I did not fo much 
wonder at, as to fee, that, whereas it is natural for winning gamefters to re= 
joice, and lofers to be forry, among the ‘gamefters of that place, all grumbled, 
all were upon the fret, and all curfed one another. That is not at all ftrange, 
anfwered Sancho: for devils, play or not play, win or not win, can never be 
contented. That is true, quoth A/tjfdora: but there is another thing I won- 
der at (I mean, I wondered at it then) which was, that, at the firft tofs, the 
ball was demolifhed, and could not ferve a fecond time; and {fo they whipped 
them away, new and old, that it was marvellous to behold: and to one of 
them, flaming new, and neatly bound, they gave fuch a fmart ftroke, that they 
made its guts fly out, and {cattered its leaves all about; and one devil faid to 
another: See what book that is; and the other devil anfwered: It is, The fe- 
cond part of the hiftory of Don Quixote de la Mancha, not compofed by Gid 
Hamete, its firft author, but by an “rragonefe, who fays he is a native of or- 
defillas. Away with it, quoth the other devil, and down with it to the bottom 


* It was fo ftrange and impudenta fight for women or men to fhew their naked wrifts or arms, that the 
author puts the devils in that fahhion. 
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of the infernal abyfs, that my eyes may never fee it more. Is it fo-bad? an-- 
fwered the other. So bad, replied the firft, that, had I. myfelf undertaken to: 


make it worfe, it had been paft my skill. They went on with their play, tof. . 


fing other books up and down; and I, for having heard Dow Quixote named, 
whom I fo paffionately love, endeavoured to retain this vifion in my memory.. 
A vifion, doubtlefs, it muft be, quoth Don Quixote; for there is no other I 
in the world, and this hiftory is toffed about from hand to hand, but ftays 
in none; for every body has a kick at it. It gives me no concern to hear 
that I wander, like a phantom, about the fhades of the aby{s, or about the 
light of this earth, becaufe I am not the perfon this hiftory treats of. If 
it be good, faithful, and true, it will furvive for ages; but, if it be bad, from. 
its birth to its grave the paffage will be but fhort. 
Altifidsra was going on with her complainings of Don Quixote, when 
Den Quixote faid to her: I have often told you, madam, that I am very 
forry you have placed your affections on me, fince from mine you muft ex- 
pect no other return but thanks. I was born to. be Dulcinea del Tobofo’s, 
and to her the fates, if there be any, have devoted me; and to think that: 
any other beauty fhall occupy the place fhe pofleffes in my foul, is to think 
what is impoffible. This may fuffice to difabufe you, and prevail with you. 
to retreat within the bounds of your own modefty, fince no creature is tied 
to the performance of impoffibilities, Which /ti/dora hearing, fhe affumed 
an air of anger and fury, and faid: God’s my life! Don poor-jack ', foul 
of a mortar, ftone of a date, and more obdurate and obftinate than a courted 
clown, if I come at you, I will tear your very eyes out. Think you, Dom 
vanquifhed, and Don cudgelled, that I died for you? All that you have feen. 
this night has been but a fiction ; for I am not a woman to let the black: 
of my nail ake for fach camels, much lefs to die for them. That I verily: 
clieve, quoth Sancho, for the bufinefs of dying for love is a jeft: folks 
may talk of it; but, for doing it, believe it Fudas. ~~ 
While they were engaged in this difcourfe, there entered the mufician,. 
finger, and poet, who had fung the two forementioned ftanzas: who, mak- 
ing a profound reverence to Don Quixote, faid: Be pleafed, Sir knight, to- 
reckon and look upon me in the number of your moft humble fervants ;, 
for 1 have been moft affectionately fo this great while, as well on account 
of your fame, - as of your exploits. Don Quixote anfwered: Pray, Sir, tell: 
me who you are, that my civility may correfpond with your merits. The: 
young man anfwered, that he was thé mufician and panegyrift of the fore- 
going night. Indeed, replied Don Quixote, you have an excellent voice: 
but what you fung did not feem to me much to the purpofe; for what 


3 Bacallao. The fifh fo called. 
have 
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have the ftanzas of Garcilaffo to do with the death of this gentlewoman? Won- 
der not at that, Sir, anfwered the mufician; for, among the upftart poets of 
our age, it is the fafhion for every one to write as he pleafes, and to fteal from 
whom he pleafes, be it to the purpofe or not; and, in thefe times, there is no 
filly thing fung or written, but is afcribed to poetical licence. | 

Don Quixote would have replied: but the duke and duchefs, coming to vifit 
him, prevented him: and between them there paffed a long and delicious 
converfation, in which Sancho faid fo many pleafant and waggith things, that 
their grandeurs admired afrefh, as well at his fimplicity, as his acutenefs. Daz 
Quixote befeeched them to grant him leave to depart that very day, for it was 
more becoming fuch vanquithed knights as he to dwell in a hog-fty, than a royab 
palace. They readily granted his requeft, and the duchefs asked him, whether 
Altifidora remained in his good graces. He anfwered: Your ladythip mutt 
know, dear madam, that the whole of this damfel’s diftemper proceeds frony 
idlenefs, the remedy whereof confifts in fome honeft and conftant employment. 
And fhe has told‘me here, that lace is much worn in hell, and; fince the mutt 
needs know how to make it, let her ftick to that; for, while her fingers are 
employed in managing the bobbins, the image or images of what fhe loves will 
not be roving fo much in her imagination. This is the truth, this is my opi-= 
nion, and this my advice. And mine too, added Sancho; for I never in my 
life faw a maker of lace that died for love; for your damfels that are bufied have 
their thoughts more intent upon performing their tasks, than upon their loves; 
I know it by mytfelf; for, while Iam digging, I never think of my dearee; I 
mean my Tere/a Panga, whom I love better than my very eye-lids, You fay 
very well, Sancho, quoth the duchefs, and I will take care, that my Altifidora 
fhall henceforward be employed in needle-work, at which fhe is very expert. 
There is no need, madam, anfwered /tifdora, of this remedy, fince the cons 
fideration of the cruel treatment, I have received: from this ruffian and montfter, 
will blot him out of my memory, without any other expedient; and, with 
your grandeur’s leave, I will withdraw, that I may not have before my eyes, I 
will not fay, his forrowful figure, but his abominable and hideous afpeét. I with, 
quoth the duke, this may not prove like the faying, A lover railing is not far 
from forgiving. Altijidora, making {hew of wiping the tears from her eyes 
with a handkerchief, and then making a low curtfy to her lord and lady, went 
out of the room. Poor damfel! quoth Sancho, I-forebode thee ill luck, fince 
thou haft to do with a heart of matweed ', anda foul of oak: for, in faith, if 
thou hadit had to do with me, anotherguife cock would have crowed, The 
converfation was at an end: Don Quixote drefied himfelf, dined with the duke 
and duchefs, and departed that afternooon, 
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Of what befel Don Quixote with bis fquire Sancho, in the way to 
his village. 


is HE vanquithed and forlorn Don Quzxote was travelling along, exceedingly 

penfive on the one hand, and very joyful on the other. His defeat caufed’ 
his fadnefs, and his joy was occafioned by confidering, that the difenchantment 
of Dulcinea was likely to be effected by the virtue inherent in Sancho, of which 
he had juft given a manifeft proof in the refurrection of A/tifidora; though he’ 
could not readily bring himfelf to believe, that the enamoured damfel was real-- 
ly dead. Sancho went on, not at all pleafed to find, that W/tifdora had not: 
been as good as her word, in giving him the {mocks; and, revolving it in his 
mind, he faid to his mafter: In truth, Sir, I am the moft unfortunate phyfician 
that is to be met with in the world, in which there are doctors, who kill the 
patient they have under cure, and yet are paid for their pains, which is no more 


than figning a little fcroll of certain medicines, which the apothecary, not the’ 


do‘tor, makes up: while poor I, though another’s cure cofts me drops of 
blood, twitches, pinchings, pin-prickings, and lafhes, get not a doit. But, I: 


vow to god, if ever any fick body falls into my hands again, they fhall greaze- 


them well before I perform the cure; for, The abbot muft eat, that fings for: 
his meat; and I cannot believe heaven has endued me with the virtue I have, 
that I fhould communicate it to others for nothing. You are in the right, 
friend Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote, and Altifidora has done very ill by you, 
not to give you the promifed {mocks; though the virtue you have was’ given 
you gratis, and without any ftudying on your part, more than ftudying how to: 
receive a little pain in your perfon. For myfelf, I can fay, if you had a mind 
to be paid for difenchanting Dwlcinea, I would have made it good to you ere 
now: but I do not know whether payment will agree with the conditions of 
the cure, and I would by no means have the reward hinder the operation of the 
medicine. But, for all that, I think, there ean be no rifque in making a fmalh 
trial. Confider, Sancho, what you would demand, and fet about the whip- 
ping ftraight, and pay yourfelf in ready money, fince you have cafh of mine 
in your hands, 

At thefe offers Sencha opened his eyes and ears a fpan wider, and in his 
heart confented to whip himfelf heartily, and he faid to his mafter: Well then, 
Sir, I will now difpofe myfelf to give your worfhip fatisfaction, fince I fhall 
get fomething by it; for, I confefs, the love I have for my wife and children 
makes me feem a little felfinterefted. Tell me, Sir, how much will your wor- 
fhip give for each lafh? Were I to pay you, Sancho, anfwered Don Quyzxote, 
in proportion to the greatnefs and quality of the cure, the treafure of Venice, 
and 
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and the mines of Poto, would be too {mall a recompence. But fee how 
much cafh you have of mine, and fet your own price upon each lafh. The 
lathes, anfwered Sancho, are three thoufand, three hundred, and odd: of thefe 
I have already given my {elf five; the reft remain: let the five pafs for the odd 
ones, and let us come to the three thoufand, three hundred ; -which, at a quarter 
of a real a piece’ (for I will not take lefS, though all the world thould com- 
mand me to do: it) amount to three thoufand, three hundred, quarter-reals ; 
which make one thoufand, fix hundred and fifty, half reals ; which make eight 
hundred and twenty five reals. Thefe I will deduct from what I have of 
your worfhip’s in my hands, and fhall return to my houfe rich and contented, 
though well whipped: for, They do not take trouts*~ I fay no more. O 
bleffed Sancho! O amiable Sancho ! replied Don Quixote; how much ‘hall 
Didcinea and I be bound to ferve you all the days of life heaven fhall be 
pleafed to grant us! If the recovers her former ftate, as it is impoflible but 
fhe muft, her mifhap will prove her good fortune, and my defeat a moft 
happy triumph: and, when, Sancho, do you propofe to begin the difcipline? 


I will add an hundred reals over and above for difpatch. When? replied. 


Sancho, even this very night without fail: take you care, Sir, that we may 
be in open field, and I will take care to lay my flefh open. 

At length came the night, expected by Don Quixote with the greateft anxie- 
ty in the world, the wheels of 4o//o’s chariot feeming to him to be broken, and 
the day to be prorogued beyond its ufuial length; even as it happens: to lo- 
vers, who, in the account of their impatience, think the hour of the ac- 
complifhment of their defires will. never come 3, 

Finally, they got among fome pleafant trees a little way out of the high- 
road, where, leaving the faddle and pannel of Rozinante and Dapple vacant, 
they laid themfelves along on the green grafs, and fupped out of Sancho’s 
cup-board: who, making a ponderous and flexible whip of Dapple’s head- 
ftall and halter, withdrew about twenty paces from his mafter among fome 
beech trees. Don Quixote, feeing him go with fuch refolution and {pirit, 
faid to him: Take care, friend,’ you do not lath yourfelf to pieces: take time ; 
let one ftroke ftay ’till another’s over; hurry not your felf fo as to loofe your 
breath in the midit of your career; I mean, you muft not lay it on fo unmer- 
cifully, as to lofe your life before you attain to the defired number. And that 
you may not lofe the game by a card too much or too little, I will ftand aloof, 


and keep reckoning upon my beads the lafhes you thall give yourfelf ; and. 


1 Three half-pence. 


2 te proverb entire is, No /e toman truchas a bragas enxutas. i. €. They do nat take tronts nvith dry 
breeches. 


3 Ut nox longa quibus mentitur amica, ec. Hor. 
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heaven favour you.as your worthy intention deferves. The good pay-mafter 1s 
in pain for no pawn, anfwered Sancho: I defign.to lay it on in fuch a manner, 
that it may fmart without killing me; for in this the fubftance of the miracle 
muft needs confift. He then ftripped himfelf naked from the waift upward: 
and then, fnatching and cracking the whip, he began to lay himfelf on, and 
Don Quixote to count the ftrokes. Sancho had given himfelf about fix or 
eight, when he thought the jeft a little too heavy, and ‘the price much too 
eafy; and, {topping his hand a while, he faid to his mafter, that he appealed 
on being deceived, every lath of thofe being richly worth half a real, inftead 
of a quarter. Proceed, friend Sancho, and be not faint-hearted, quoth Dox 
Quixote; for I double the pay. If fo, quoth Sancho, away with it in god’s 
name, and let it rain lathes. But the fly knave, inftead of laying them on his 
back, laid them on the trees, fetching ever and anon fuch groans, that one 
| would have thought, each would have torn up his very foul by the roots. 
Hi | Don Quixote, naturally tender-hearted, and fearing he would put an end to his 

: life, and fo he fhould not attain his defire through Szancho’s imprudence, 
faid to him: I conjure you, by your life, friend, let the bufinefs reft here; for. 
this medicine feems to me very harfli; and it will not be amifs to give time to 
Time ; for Zamora was not taken in one hour. You have already given your 
felf, if Ireckon right, above a thoufand lafhes, enough for the prefent; for | 
the afs (to fpeak-in homely phrafe) will carry the load, but not a double load. 
No, no, Sir, anfwered Sancho, it fhall never be faid for me, The money 
paid, the work delayed: pray, Sir, get a little farther off, and let me give 
my(felf another thoufand lathes at leaft; for a couple more of fuch bouts will 
finith the job, and ftuff to {pare. Since you find yourfelf in fo good a difpo- 
fition, quoth Don Quixote, heaven affift you; and ftick to it, for Tam gone. 
Sancho returned to his task with fo much fervour, and fuch was the rigour, with 
which he gave the lathes, that he hadalready disbarked many a tree: and once, 
lifting up his voice, and giving an unmeafurable ftroke to a beech, he cried: Down 
with thee, Samp/on, and all thatare with thee. Don Quixate prefently ran to the 
found of the piteous voice, and the ftroke of the fevere whip, and, laying hold of 
the twifted halter,which ferved Sancho inftead of a bull’s-pizzle, he faid: Heaven 
forbid, friend Sancho, that, for my pleafure, you fhould lofe that life, upon 
which depends the maintenance of your wife and children: let Dulcinea wait 
a better opportunity; for-I will contain myfelf within the bounds of the near- 
eft hope *, and ftay ’till you recover. frefh ftrength, that this bufinefs may be’ 
concluded to the fatisfaction of all parties. Since your worfhip, dear Sir, will 
have it fo, anfwered Sancho, fo be it, in god’s name, and, pray, fling your 
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- A phrafe borrowed from the potentia proxima of the {chools,.. which, immediately . precedes the 
act. 
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eloak over my fhoulders; for Iam all in a fweat, and am loth to catch cold, 
as new difciplinants are apt to do. Don Quixote did fo; and, leaving himfelf 
in his doublet, he covered up Sancho, who flept ’till the fan waked him, and 
then they profecuted their journey, ‘till they {topped at a place about three 
leagues off. 

They alighted at an inn; for Den Quixote took it for fuch, and not for a 
caftle, moated round, with its turrets, portcullices, and draw-bridge: for, 
fince his defeat, he difcourfed with more judgment on all occafions,. as will 
prefently appear. He was lodged ma ground room, hung with painted ferge, 
inftead of tapeftry, as is the fafhion in country towns. In one of the pieces 
was painted, by a wretched hand, the rape ef Helen, when the daring gueft 
carried her off from Menelaus. In another, was the hiftory of Dido and 
flineas; fhe upon a high tower, as making fignals with half a bed-fheet to 
her fugitive gueft,, who was out at fea, flying away from her, in a frigate or 
brigantine. He obferved in the two hiftory-pieces, that Helen went away with 
no very ill will; for fhe was flily laughing to herfelf: but the beauteous Dido 
feemed to let fall from her eyes tears as big as- walnuts. Which Don 
Quixote feeing, he faid: Thefe two ladies were moft unfortunate in not being 
born in this age, and I above all men unhappy, that I was not born in theirs: 
for, had I encountered thofe gallants, neither had Troy been burnt, nor Car- 
thage deftroyed; fince, by my killing Parzs only, all thefe mifchiefs had been 
prevented. I hold a wager, quoth Sancho, that, ere it be long, there will not 
be either victualing-houfe, tavern, inn, or barber’s fhop, in which the hiftory 
ef our exploits will not be painted: but I could with, they may be done by the 
hand of a better painter, than he that did thefe. You are in the right, Sancho, 
quoth Don Quixote ; for this painter is like Orbaneja of Ubeda, who, when he 
was asked what he was drawing, anfwered; As it fhall happen: and if it 
chanced to be a cock, he wrote under it, This is a cock, left people fhould 
take it for a fox. Juft fuch a one, methinks, Sancho, the painter or writer 
{for it is all one) muft be, who wrote the hiftory of this new Don Quixote, 


lately publifhed: he painted, or wrote, whatever came uppermoft.. Or, he is. 


like a poet, fome years ago about the court, called Mauleon, who anfwered all 
queftions extempare; and, a perfon asking him the meaning of Deum de Deo, 
he anfwered, De donde diére*. But, fetting all this afide,. tell me, Sancho, do 


you think of giving yourfelf the other brufh to-night? and have youa mind: 


it fhould be under a roof, or in the open air?’ Before god, Sir, anfwered 
Sancho, tor what I intend to give myfelf, it is all the fame to me, whether 


it be in a honfe, or in a field: though Ihad rather it were among trees ;. 
for, methinks, they accompany me, as it were, and help me to bear my- 
toil marvelloufly well. However, it fhall not be now, friend Sancho, ant-- 


wered Don Quixote: but, that you may recover ftrength, it fhall be referved 


for: 


2 Wherever it hits, Noaflininity, but of found, and that but fmall, 
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for our village; and we fhall get thither by the day after to-morrow at fartheft. 
Sancho replied, he might order that as he pleafed ; but, for his part, he was 
defirous to make an end of the bufinefs out of hand, and in hot blood, 
and while the mill was grinding: for ufually the danger lies in the delay ; 
and, Pray to god devoutly, and hammer on ftoutly ; and, One tafe is worth 
two I’i] give thee’s; and, A bird in hand is better than a vulture on the wing. 
No more proverbs, Sancho, for god’s fake, quoth Don Quixote; for, methinks, 
you are going back to Szcut erat. Speak plainly, and without flourithes, 
as I have often told you, and you will find it a loaf per cent in your way. 
I know not how I came to be fo unlucky, anfwered Sancho, that I cannot give a 
reafon without a proverb, nor a proverb, which does not feem to me to be a 
reafon: but I will mend if I can: and thus ended the converfation for that time. 


Cam tg,. Alera apo 
How Don Quixote and Sancho arrived at their village. 


Te” QUIXOTE and Sancho ftayed all the day in that village, at the 

inn, waiting for night ; the one to finith his task of whipping in the 
fields, and the other to fee the fuccefs of it, in which confifted the accom- 
plithment of his wifhes. At this junéture came a traveller on horfe-back to 
the inn, with three or four fervants, one of whom faid to him, who feemed 
to be the mafter of them: Here, Signor Don Alvaro Tarfe, your worthip 
may pafs the heat of the day: the lodging feems to be cool and cleanly. 
Don Quixote, hearing this, faid to Sancho: I am miftaken, Sancho, if, when 
I turned over the fecond part of my hiftory, I had not a glimpfe of this Don &t 
Alvaro Tarfe. It may be fo, anfwered Sancho: let him firft alight, and then .* 
we will queftion him. The gentleman alighted, and the land-lady fhewed ‘i 
him into a ground-reom, oppofite to that of Don Quixote’s, hung likewife 
with painted ferge. This new-arrived cavalier undreffed and equipped him- 
felf for coolnefs, and ftepping out to the porch, which was airy and fpaci- 
ous, where Don Quixote was walking backwards and forwards, he asked him: 
Pray, Sir, which way is your wortfhip travelling? And Don Quixote anfwered: 
To a village not far off, where I was born: And, pray, Sir, which way may 
you be travelling? I, Sir, anfwered the gentleman, am going to Granada, 
which is my native country. And a good country it is, replied Don Quixote. | 
But, Sir, oblige me fo far as to tell me your name; for I conceive it imports 
me to know it more than I can well exprefs. My name is Don Alvaro Tarfe, 
anfwered the new gueft. To which Don Quixote replied: Then, I prefume, 
your wortfhip is that Don Alvaro Tarfe, mentioned in the fecond part of the 
hiftory of Don Quixote de la Mancha, lately printed, and publithed by a cer- 
tain modern author, The very fame, anfwered the gentleman, and that Dow 
Quixote 
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uixote, the hero of the faid hiftory, was a very great friend of mine; and 

I was the perfon, who drew him ffom his native place : at leaft I prevailed upon 
him to be prefent at certain jufts and tournaments held at Sarago/fa, whither I 
was going myfelf: and, in truth, in truth, I did him a great many kindneffes, 
and faved his back from being well ftroaked by the hangman for being too 
impudent. Pray, tell me, Signor Dox A/vare, quoth Don Quixote, am lany 
thing like that Don Quixote you fpeak of ? No, in truth, anfwered the guett, 
not in the leaft. And this Don Quixote, faid ours, had he a {quire with him 
called Sancho Panca? Yes, he had, anfwered Don Alvaro; and, though he had ‘a 
the reputation of being very pleafant, I never heard him fay one thing that had te 
any pleafantry in it. I verily believe it, quoth Sancho ftraight; for it is not 
every body’s talent to fay pleafant things ; and this Sancho, your worthip {peaks 
of, Signor gentleman, muft be fome very great rafcal, idiot, and knave into 
the bargain: for the true Sancho Panga am I, who have more witty conceits | 
than there are drops in a fhower *. Try but the experiment, Sir, and follow 
me but one year, and you will find, that they drop from me at every ftep, 
and are fo many, and fo pleafant, that, for the moft part, without knowing 
what I fay, I make every body laugh that hear me: and the true Don Quixote i 
de la Mancha, the renowned, the valiant, the difcrete, the enamoured, the x 
undoer of injuries, the defender of pupils and orphans, the protector of wi- 
dows, the murderer of damfels, he who has the peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobofa 
for his fole miftrefS, is this gentleman here prefent, my mafter: any other 
Don Quixote whatever, and any other Sancho Panga, is all mockery, and 
a mere dream. Before god, I believe it, anfwered Don Alvaro: for you have 
| faid more pleafant things, friend, in four words you have {poken, than that o- 
1 ther Sancho Panga in all I ever heard him fay, though that was a great deal : 
for he was more gluttonous than well-fpoken, and more ftupid than pleafant : 

and I take it for granted, that the enchanters, who perfecute the good Don 

Quixote, have had a mind to perfecute me too with the bad one: but I know 

| not what to fay; for I durft have fworn I had left him under cure in the Nuncio 
| of Toledo’s houfe, and now here ftarts up another Don Qurxote very different 
from mine. I know not, quoth Don Quixote, whether Iam the good one; 

| but I can fay I am not the bad one; and as a proof of what I fay, you mutt 
| know, dear Signor Alvaro Tarfe, that I never was in Saragofa in all the 
days of my life: on the contrary, having been told, that this imaginary Doz 
Quixote was at'the tournaments of that city, I refolved not to go thither, that I 


1 The original is tengo mas gracias que lMovidas. In which there is fome ambiguity. ‘The fenfe given is that 
generally received. But, perhaps, Sancho, here, as ina thoufand other places, plays on the double mean- 
ing of the word gracias, which fignifies, not only je/s or pleafantries, but alfo gifts or favours; and then 
the rendering will be, J bawe more gefs than heaven has foowered down favours on me. The author took as 
great pleafure in double meanings, as he makes Sancho take, and, I fancy, in proverbs too: for, itis plain, 


Bai; though Don Quixote ishis hero, Sancho is his favourite. 
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might make him a liar in the face of all the world: and fo I went directly 
to Barcelona, that regifter of courtely, afylum of {trangers, hofpital of the 
poor, native country of the valiant, avenger of the injured, agreeable feat of 
firm friendfhip, and, for fituation and beauty, fingular. And, though what 
befel me there be not very much to my fatisfaction, but, on the contrary, 
much to my forrow, the having feen that city enables me the better to bear it. 
Ina word, Signor Don Alvaro Tarfe, 1 am Don Quixote de la Mancha, the 
fame that fame fpeaks of, and not that unhappy wretch, who would ufurp my 
name, and arrogate to himfelf the honour of my exploits. And therefore I 
conjure you, Sir, as you are a gentleman, to make a declaration before the ma-. 
giftrate of this town, that you never faw me before in your whole life, and: 
that I am not the Don Quixote printed in the fecond part, nor this Sancho 
Panga my {quire him you knew. ‘That I will, with all my heart, anfwered 
Don Alvaro; though it furprizes me to fee two Don Quixotes, and two 
Sancbos, at the fame time, as different in their actions, as alike in their names.. 
And, I fay again, Iam now affured, that Ihave not feen what I have feen,. 
nor, in refpect to me, has that happened which has happened. Without 
doubt, quoth Saxcho, your worfhip mutt be enchanted, like my lady Dulcinea 
del Tobofo: and would to heaven your difenchantment depended upon my giv-. 
ing myfelf another three thoufand and odd lathes, as I do for her; for I would 
lay them on, without intereft or reward. I underftand not this bufinefs of 
lathes, quoth Don Alvaro. Sancho anfwered, it was too long to tell at pre- 
fent, but he would give him an account, if they happened to travel the fame: 
road. 

_ Dinner time was now come: Don Quixote and Don lvaro dined together.. 
By chance the magiftrate of the town came into the inn, with a notary; and 
Don Quixote defired of him, that Don Alvaro Tarfe, the gentleman there pre- 
fent, might depofe before his worthip, that he did not know Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, there prefent alfo, and that he was not the man handed about in a printed: 
hiftory, intitled, The fecond part of Don Quixote de la Mancha, written by fuch 
a one de Avellaneda, a native of Tordefillas. In thort, the magiftrate proceed- 
ed according to form: the depofition was worded as {trong as could be in fuch 
cafes: at which Don Quixote and Sancho were overjoyed, as if this atteftation had 
been of the greateft importance to them, and as if the difference between the 


two Don Quixotes, and the two Sanchos, were not evident enough from their 


words and actions. Many compliments and offers of fervice pafled between, 
Don Alvaro and Don Quixote, in which the great Manchegan fhewed his dif- 
cretion in fuch manner, that he convinced Don Alvaro Tarfe of the error he 


was in; who was perfuaded he muft needs be enchanted, fince he had touched 
with his hand two fuch contrary Don Quixotes, 


The 


Rees se eee eee SSeS eee 


SSS 


SSS SS 


——_ 


SSS 
SS 


Vandertanp trav ot Delin 


401.2. 2.378 


Vp thee SULD. 


Tart 


67 


F 


OC. 


dg 


Vie 


Ger 


SE rspewenra CRRG Ret 


SS PRIS EO PRT SES SEG SS ie Saye are termes 


DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA. 


Ie 
¢ ota 


The evening came: they departed from that place, and, at the diftance of RS 
about half a league, the road parted into two: one led to Don Quixote’s vil- ie 
lage, and the other to where Don Alvaro was going. In this little way Don HW. 
Quixote related to him the misfortune of his defeat, and the enchantment and | 

|e 


cure of Dulcinea; which was new caufe of admiration to Don Alvaro, who, 
embracing Don Quixote and Sancho, went on his way, and Don Quixote his. 

That night he paffed among fome other trees, to give Sancho an opportunity | 
of finifhing his difcipline, which he did after the fame manner as he had done | Ra 
the night before, more at the expence of the bark of the beeches, than of his | x 
back, of which he was fo careful, that the lafhes he gave it would not have hat 
bruthed off a fly that had been upon it. The deceived Don Quixote was very RB 
punctual in telling the ftrokes, and found, that, including thofe of the fore- x 
going night, they amounted to three thoufand and twenty nine. One would SS 
have thought the fun himfelf had rifen earlier than ufual to behold the facrifice; 
by whofe light they refumed their journey, di{courfing together of Doz Alvaro’s 
miftake, and how prudently they had contrived to procure his depofition . before 
a magiftrate, and in fo authentic.a form. 

That day, and that night, they travelled without any occurrence. worth rela- 
ting, unlefs it be, that Sancho finifhed his task that night: at which Don Quixote 
was above meafure pleafed, and waited for the day, to fee if he could light on 
his lady, the difenchanted Dulcinea, in his way: and, continuing his journey, 
he looked narrowly at every woman he met, to fee if the were Dulceinea del 
Tobofo, holding it for infallible, that Merlin’s promifes could not lye. With 
thefe thoughts and defires, they afcended a little hill, from whence they dif- 

- eovered their village; which as foon as Sancho beheld, he kneeled down, and 
faid: Open thine eyes, O defired country, and behold thy fon Sancho Panga, 
returning to thee again, if not very rich, yet very well whipped: open thine 

i arms, and receive likewife thy fon Don Quixote, who, if he comes conquered 
by another’s hand, yet he comes a conqueror of himfelf, which, as I have 
heard him fay, is the greateft victory that can be defired. Money I have; for, 
if I have been well whipped, I am come off like a gentleman.’ Leave the(e 
fooleries, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, and let us go directly home to our vil- 
lage, where we will give full {cope to our imaginations, and fettle the plan, we 
intend to govern ourfelves by, in our paftoral life. This faid, they defcended 
the hill, and went dire¢tly to the village. 
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i Of the omens Don Quixote met with at the entrance into bis village, with other 
He accidents, which adorn and illuftrate this great hiftory. 


A T the entrance into the village, as Cid Hamete reports, Don Quixote faw a 
couple of boys quarrelling in a threfhing-floor, and one faid to the other: 
_ Trouble not yourfelf, Periquillo; for you fhall never fee it more while you live. 
Don Quixote, hearing him, faidto Sancho: Do you not take notice, friend, what 
this boy has faid, You fhall never fee it more while you live? Well, anfwered 
Sancho, what fignifies it if the boy did fay fo? What? replied Don Quixote, do you 
not perceive, that, applying thefe words to my purpofe, the meaning is, I fhall 
never fee Dulcinea more? Sancho would have anfwered, but was prevented by 
feeing a hare come running crofs the field, purfued by abundance of dogs and 
{portfmen; which, frighted, came for fhelter, and fquatted between Dapple’s 
feet. Sancho took her up alive, and prefented her to Don Quixote, who cried, 
Malum fignum, malum fignum*: A hare flies; dogs purfue her; Dulcinea ap- 
pears not. Your worfhip isa ftrange man, quoth Sancho: let us fuppofe now, 
that this hare is Dulcinea de] Tobofo, and thefe dogs, that purfue her, thofe 
wicked enchanters, who transformed her into a country wench: fhe flies, I 
catch her, and put her into your worfhip’s hands, who have her in your arms, 
and make much of her: what bad fign is this, or what ill omen can you draw 
from hence? The two contending boys came up to look at the hare, and 
Sancho asked one of them, what they were quarrelling about? And anfwer was 
made him by him, who had faid, You fhall never fee it more while you live; that 
he had taken a cage full of crickets from the other boy, which he never intend 
ed to reftore to him while he lived. Sancho drew four quarter-maravedis? out 
of his pocket, and gave it the boy for his cage, which he put into Don Quixote’s 
hands, and faid: Behold, Sir, all your omens broken, and come to nothing ; 
and they have no more to do with our adventures, in my judgment, a dunce as I 
am, than laft year’s clouds; and, if I remember right, I have heard the 
prieft of our village fay, that good chiiftians, and wife people, ought not to 
regard thefe fooleries: and your worfhip’s own felf told me as. much a few 
days ago, giving me to underftand, that all fuch chriftians, as minded pre- 
fages, were fools: fo there is no need of troubling ourfelves any further about 
them, but let us goon, and get home to our village. The hunters came up, — 
and demanded their hare, and Don Quixote gave it them. ‘They went on their 
way, and, at the entrance of the village, in a little meadow, they found the 


1 A bad fign, a bad fign. 
2 Two pence. 
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prieft, and the bachelor Sampfon Carrajco, repeating their breviary. Now, 
you muft know, that Sancho Panga had thrown the buckram robe, painted 
with flames of fire (which he had worn at the duke’s caftle, the night he 
brought d/ifdora to life again) inftead of a fumpter-cloth, over the bundle of 
armour, upon his afs. He had likewife clapped the mitre on Dapple’s head ; 
infomuch that’never was afs fo metamorphofed and adorned. The prieft and 
the bachelor prefently knew them both, and came running to them with open 
arms. Don Quixote alighted, and embraced them clofely; and the boys, who 
are fharp-fighted as lynxes, efpying the afs’s mitre, flocked to view him, and 
faid one to another: Come, boys, and you fhall fee Sancho Panca’s afs finer 
than Mingo*, and. Dow Quixote’s beaft leaner than ever, Finally, furrounded 
with boys, and accompanied by the prieft and the bachelor, they entered the 
village, and took the way to Don Quixote’s houfe, where they found at the 
door the houfe-keeper and the niece, who had already heard the news of his 
arrival. It had likewife reached the ears of Terefa Panca, Sancho’s wife, who, 
half naked, with her hair about her ears, and dragging Sanchica after her, ran 
to fee her husband: and, feeing him not fo well equipped as fhe imagined a g0- 
vernor ought to be, fhe faid: What makes you come thus, dear husband? me- 
thinks, you come afoot, and foundered, and look more like a mifgoverned per- 
fon, than a governor. Peace, Tere/a, anfwered Sancho; for, There is not al- 
ways bacon where there are pins to hang it on; and let us go to our houfe, 
where you fhall hear wonders. Money I bring with me ¢which is the main bu- 
finefs) got by my own indufiry, and without damage to any body. Bring but 
money, my good husband, quoth Tere/z, and let it be got this way or that 
way: for, get it how you will, you will have brought up no new cuftom in 
the world. Sanchica embraced her father, and asked, if he had brought her 
any thing; for fhe had been wifhing for him, as people do for rain in May: 
and, fhe taking hold of his belt on one fide, and his wife taking him by the 
hand on the other, Sauchica pulling Dapple after her, they went home to their 
houfe, leaving Don Quixote in his, in the power of his niece and: the houfe- 
keeper, and in the company of the prieft and the bachelor. 

Deon Quixote, without ftanding upon times or feafons, in that very inftant 
went apart with the bachelor and the prieft, and related to them, in few words, 
how he was vanquifhed, and the obligation he lay under not to ftir from his 
village in a year; which he intended punctually to obferve, without tran{greffing 
a tittle, as became a true knight-errant, obliged by the ftri@t precepts of chivalry, 
He alfo told them, how he had refolved to turn fhepherd for that year, and to 
pa(s his time in the folitude of the fields, where he might give the reins to his 
amorous thoughts, exercifing himfelf in that paftoral and virtuous employment ; 


* A {curvy long-winded poet of Spas#, the anthor’s contemporary, and probably a beau of thofe times, 
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befeeching them, if they had leifure, and were not engaged in bufinefs of grea- 
ter confequence, to bear him company; telling them, he would purchafe fheep, 
and {tock fufficient to give them the name of fhepherds; acquainting them alfo, 
that the principal part of the bufinefS was already done, he having chofen for 
them names as fit, as if they had been caftina mold. The prieft defired him 
to repeat them. Don Quixote anfwered, that he himfelf was to be called the 
fhepherd Quixotiz; the bachelor, the fhepherd Carrafcon; the prieft, the 
thepherd Curiambro, and Sancho Panga, the thepherd Pancino. They were 
aftonifhed at this new madnefs of Don Quixote: but, to prevent his rambling 
once more from his village, and refuming his chivalries, and in hopes he might 
be cured in that year, they fell in with his new proje€t, and applauded his folly 
as an high piece of difcretion, offering to be his companions in that exercife, 
Befides, faid Sampfon Carrafco, I, as every body knows, am an excellent poet, 
and fhall be compofing, at every turn, paftoral or courtly verfes, or fuch as fhall 
be moft for my purpofe, to amufe and divert us as we range the fields. But, 
gentlemen, the firft and chief thing neceffary, is, that each of us chufe the 
name of the fhepherdefs he intends to celebrate in his verfes, and we will not 
leave a tree, be it never fo hard, in whofe bark we will not infcribe and grave 
her name, as is the fafhion and cuftom of enamoured fhepherds. That is very 
right, anfwered Don Quixote; though I need not trouble myfelf to look for a 
feigned name, having the peerlefs Duwlcinea del Tobofo, the glory of thefe banks, 
the ornament of thefe meads, the fupport of beauty, the cream of good hu- 
mour, and, laftly, the worthy fubject of all praife, be it never fo hyperbolical, 
That is true, faid the prieft; but, as for us, we muft look out for fhepherdeffes 
of an inferior ftamp, who, if they do not fquare, may corner with us‘. To 
which Sampjfon Carrafco added : And, when we are at a lofs, we will give them 


the names we find in print, of which the world is full, as, Phil&/es, Amaril- 


lifes, Dianas, Floridas, Galateas, and Behfardas: for, fince they are fold in the 
market, we may lawfully buy, and make ufe of them as our own. If my mi- 
ftrefs, or, to fpeak more properly, my fhepherdefs, is called Azna, I will cele- 
brate her under the name of Anarda, and, if Frances, I will call her Francef- 
na, and, if Lucy, Lucinda; and {0 of the reft. And Sancho Panga, if he is 
to be one of this brotherhood, may celebrate his wife Tere/a Panca by the name 
of Terefaina. Don Quixote filed at the application of the names, and the 
prieft highly applauded his virtuous and honourable refolution, and again offer- 
ed to bear him company all the time he could fpare from attending the du- 
ties of his function. With this they took their leave of him, defiring and in- 
treating him to take care of his health, and make much of himfelf with good 
heartening things. : 


* Thatis, if they ferve not to all purpofes, may to fame. The phrafe is borrowed from architegture. 


Now 
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Now fortune would have it, that his niece and houfe-keeper overheard their 
converfation; and, as foon as the two were gone, they both came in to Don 
Quixote, and the niece faid: What is the meaning of this, uncle? Now that 
we thought your worfhip was returned with a refolution to ftay at home, and 
live a quiet and decent life, you have a mind to involve yourfelf in new laby- 
rinths, by turning fhepherd*. In truth, The ftraw is too hard to make pipes of. 
To which the houfe-keeper added: And can your worfhip bear, in the fields, 
the fummer’s fultry heat, the winter’s pinching cold, and the howling of the 
wolves? No, certainly; for this is the bufinefs of robuft fellows, tanned and bred 
to fuch employment, as it were, from their cradles and {waddling-clothes. And, 
of the two evils, it is better to be a knight-errant than a thepherd. Look you, 
Sir, take my advice, which is not given by one full of bread and wine, but 
fafting, and with fifty years over my head: ftay at home, look after your eftate, 
go often to confeffion, and relieve the poor; and if any ill comes of it, let it lie 
at my door. Peace, daughters, anfwered Don Quixote; for I know perfectly 
what Ihave todo. Lead me to bed: for, methinks, Iam not very well, and 
affure yourfelves, that, whether I am a knight-errant, or a wandering fhepherd, 
I will not fail to provide for you, as you fhall find by experience. The two 
‘good women (for doubtlefs fuch they were) the houfe-keeper and niece, carried 
him to bed, where they gave him to eat, and made as much of him as 
poffible. 


Ct He oh. bsPuioX eh 
How Don Quixote fell fick, made his will, and died. 


S all human things, efpecially the lives of men, are tranfitory, incefiantly 

declining from their beginning, ’till they arrive at their final period; and 
as that of Don Quixote had no peculiar privilege from heaven, to exempt it 
from the common fate, his end and diffolution came, when he leaft thought of 
it. For, whether it proceeded from the melancholy occafioned by finding him- 
felf vanquifhed, or from the difpofition of heaven fo decreeing it, he was feized 
with a fever, which confined him fix days to his bed; in which time he was 
frequently vifited by the prieft, the bachelor, and the barber, his friends; his 
trufty {quire Sancho Panga never ftirring from his bed-fide. They, fuppofing 
that his grief at being vanquifhed, and the difappointment of his wifhes as to 
the reftoration and difenchantment of Du/cinea, had reduced him to this ftate, 
endeavoured by all imaginable ways to revive his fpirits, ‘The bachelor bid him 
be of good courage, and rife from bed, to enter upon his paftoral exercife; 


* Literally, making yourfelf, Little Shepherd that comes, Little Shepherd that goes. An Allufion, I fup- 
pofe, to fome Paffora/s then well known. 
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he having already compofed an eclogue to that purpofe, not inferior to any 
written by Savnazarius; telling him befides, that he had already bought with 
his own money, ofa herdfman of Qu/xtanar, two excellent dogs, to guard the 
flock, the one called Barcino, and the other Butron. But, for all this, Doz 
Syixote’s melancholy continued. His friends fent for a phyfician, who felt 
his pulfe, and did not much like it, and faid, come what would, it would not be 
amifs for him to look to his foul’s health, that of his body being in danger. 
Don Quixote heard it with compofure of mind: but not fo did his houfe-keep- 
er, his niece, and his fquire, who all began to weep moft bitterly, as if he 
were already dead, and laid out before their faces. It was the doctor’s opini-. 
on, that melancholy and difappointment had brought him to his end. Don 
Quixote defived they would leave him, for he was inclined to fleep a little. 
They did fo, and he flept at a ftretch (as the faying is) above fix hours, info- 
much that the houfe-keeper and the niece thought he would never awake more. 
But awake he did at the end of that time, and, with a loud voice, faid : 
Bleffed be almighty god, who has vouchfafed me fo great a good: in fhort, his 
mercies have no bounds, and the fins of men can neither leffen nor obftruct them. 
The niece liftened attentively to her uncle’s words, and fhe thought there was 
more fenfe in them, than ufual, at leaft fince his ficknefs, and the faid to him: 
What is it you fay, Sir has any thing extraordinary happened ? what mercies, and 
what fins do you fpeak of ? Niece, anfwered Don Quixote, the mercies I mean are 
thofe, god has been pleafed, notwithftanding my fins, to vouchfafe me at this 
inftant. My judgment is now undifturbed, and free from thofe dark clouds of ig- 
norance,with which my eager and continual reading of thofe deteftable books of 
chivalry had obfcured it. Now I perceive the abfurdity ‘and delufion of 
them, and am only forry I am undeceived fo late, that I have no time left 
to make fome amends, by reading others that might help to enlighten my foul. 
I feel myfelf, niece, at the point of death, and I would fain fo order it, as 
not to leave the imputation of madnefs upon my memory ; for, though I 
muft confefS I have been a madman, I would not confirm the truth of it at 
my death, Dear child, call hither my good friends, the prieft, the bachelor 
Sampfon Carrafco, and mafter Nicholas the barber; for I would make my con- 
feffion and my will. But this trouble was faved the niece by the coming 
of all three. ) 

Scarce had Don Quixote fet his eyes on them, when he cried out : 
Give me joy, dear gentlemen, that I am now no longer Don Quexote de la 
Mancha, but Alonzo Quixano, for his virtues firnamed The good. 1 am 
pow an utter enemy to Amadis de Gaul, and the innumerable rabble of 
his defcendants: now all the hiftories of knight-errantry are to me odi- 
ous and profane: I am now fenfible of my folly, and of the dan- 


ger I was led into by reading them; and now, through the mercy of god, 
an 
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and my own dear-bought experience, I déteft and abhor them, .When his 
three friends* heard him fpeak thus, they believed for certain, that fome new 
frenzy had pofleffed him; and Sampfon faid to him: What! Signor Don Quixote, 
now that we have news of the lady Dulcinea’s being difenchanted, do you talk. 
at this rate; and, now that we are juft upon the point of becoming fhepherds, 
to lead our lives finging, and like any princes, would you turn hermit? Peace, I 
conjure you, replied Don Quixote, recollect yourfelf, and leave idle ftories: thofe, 
which have hitherto done me fo much real hurt, my repentance, by the affiftance 
of heaven, fhall convert to my good. I feel, gentlemen, the quick approach of 
death: let us be ferious, and bring me a confefior, and a notary to draw my 
will; for, in fuch circumftances as thefe, a man muft not tride with his foul: 
and therefore I befeech you, while my friend the prieft is taking my confeffion, 
let the notary be fetched. They ftared at one another, wondering at Doz 
Quixote’s expreflions, and, though ftill in fome doubt, they refolved to believe 
him: and one of the figns, by which they conjectured he was dying, was, his 
pafling, by fo eafy and fudden a tranfition, from mad to fober. To the words 
he had already fpoken he added others, fo proper, fo rational, and {6 chri- 
ftian, that their doubt was quite removed, and they verily believed him. in his 
perfect fenfes. ‘The prieft made every body leave the room, and {tayed with 
him alone, and confefled him. The bachelor went for the notary, and pre- 
fently returned with him, and with Sancho Panga, who, having learned from 
the bachelor in what condition his mafter was, befides finding the houfe-keeper 
and the niece in tears, began to pucker up his face, and to fall a blubbering, 
The confeflion ended, the prieft came out of the room, faying ; Good Monze 
Quixano is juft expiring, and certainly in his right mind: let us all go in, that he 
may make his will. This news opened the fluices of the fwolen eyes of the 
houfe-keeper, the niece, and Sancho Pangea his trufty {quire, in fuch wife that 
it forced a torrent of tears from their eyes, and a thoufand groans from their 
breafts: for, in truth, as has been faid before, both while he was plain 
| Alonzo Qyixano, and while he was Don Quixote de la Mancha, he was ever 
| of an amiable difpofition, and affable behaviour, and was therefore beloved, 
| not only by thofe of his own family, but by all that knew him. 

The notary now entered the room with the others, and, the preamble of the 
will being made, and Don Quixote having difpofed of his foul, with all the 
chriftian circumftances required, coming to the legacies, he faid: Item, it is 
my will, that, in refpet to certain moneys, which Sancho Panga (whom, in 
my madnefs, I made my f{quire) has in: his hands, there being between him 
and me fome reckonings, receipts, and disburfments, he fhall not be charged 
with them, nor called to any account for them ; but if, after he has paid him- 
felf, there be any overplus,which will be but very little, it fhall be his own, and 
much good may it do him: and if, as, during my madnefs, I was the occa- 
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fion of procuring for him the government of an ifland, I could, now that I am in 
my fenfes, procure him that of a kingdom, I would readily do it; for the 
fincerity of his heart, and the fidelity of his dealings, deferve it: and, turning 
to Saacho, he faid: Forgive me, friend, for making you a madman, by per- 
fuading you to believe, as I did myfelf, that there have been formerly, and are 
now, knights-errant in the world. Alas! anfwered Sancho fobbing, dear Sir, 
do not die; but take my counfel, and live many years; for the greate{t mad- 
nefs a man can commit in this life, is, to fuffer himfelf to die, without any 
body’s killing him, or being brought to his end by any other hand than 
that of melancholy. Be not lazy, Sir, but get out of bed, and let us be 
going to the field, dreffed like fhepherds, as we agreed to do; and who 
knows, but behind fome buth or other we may find the lady Dulcinea difen- 
chanted as fine as heart can wifh? If you die for grief of being vanquifhed, 
lay the blame upon me, and fay, you were unhorfed by my not having girted 
Rozinante’s {addle as it ought to have been: befides, your worfhip muft have 
read in your books of chivalries, that it is a common thing for one knight to, 
unhorfe another, and him, who is vanquithed to-day, to become conqueror to- 
motrow. It is fo, quoth Sampfon, and honeft Sancho is very much in the right. 
Gentlemen, quoth Don Quixote, let us proceed fair and foftly: Look not for 
this year’s birds in laft year’s nefts. Iwas mad; I am now fober: I was Don 
Quixote de la Mancha; § am now, as I have {faid, the good Alonzo Quixano : 
and may my unfeigned repentance, and my fincerity, reftore me to the efteem. 
you once had for me: and let the notary proceed. 

Item, 1 bequeath to Antonia Quixano, my niece here prefent, all my eftate 
real and perfonal, after the payment of all my debts and legacies :; and the: 
firft to be difcharged fhall be, the wages due to my houfe-keeper,. for the time 
fhe has been in my fervice, and twenty ducats befides for mourning. I appoint 
for my executors Signor the prieft, and Signor bachelor Sampj/on Carrajco, here 


prefent. Item, it is my will, that, if Antonia Quixano my. niece is inclined to: 


marry, it {hall be with a man, who, upon the ftricteft enquiry, fhall be found: 
to know nothing of books of chivalry: and, in cafe it thall appear he is ac-. 
quainted with them, and my niece notwithftanding will and does marry him, 
the fhall forfeit all I have bequeathed her, which my executors may difpofe of 
in pious ufes, as they think proper. Ivem, I befeech the faid gentlemen my 
executors, that, if good fortune fhould bring them acquainted with the:author, 
who is faid to have written a hiftory handed about, and intitled The Jecond part 
of the exploits of Don Quixote de la Mancha, they will, in my name, moft earneftly 
intreat him to pardon the occafion I have unwittingly given. him of writing fo 
many and fo great abfurdities as he there has done: for I depart this life 
with a burden upon my confcience for having furnifhed him with a motive 


-for fo doing. With this the will was clofed, and, a fainting-ft feizing him, he 


ftretched 
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ftretched himfelf out at full length in the bed. They were all alarmed, and ran 
to his affiftance; and, in three days that he furvived the making his will, 
he fainted away very often. The houfe wasall in confufion: however, the 
niece eat, the houfe-keeper drank, and Sancho Panga made much of himflf: 
for this bufinefs of legacies effaces, or moderates, the grief that is naturally due 
to the deceafed. 

In fhort, after receiving all the facraments, and expreffing his abhorrence, 
in {trong and pathetic expreftions, of all. the books of chivalry, Don Quixote’s 
laft hour came. The notary was prefent, and protefted he had never read in 
any book of chivalry, that ever any knight-errant had died in his bed in f 
compofed and chriftian a manner, as Don Quixote; who, amidit the plaints and 
tears of the by-ftanders, refigned his breath, I mean, died. Which the prieft 
feeing, he defired the notary to draw up a certificate, that Alonzo Quixano, 
commonly called Don Quixote de la Mancha, was departed this life, and died a 
natural death: and he infifted upon this teftimonial, left any other author, be- 
fides Cid Hamete Benengeli, thould raife him from the dead, and write endle& 
ftories of his exploits. 

‘This was the end of the ingenious gentleman of La Mancha, the place of 
whofe birth Cd Hamete would not exprefly name, that all the towns and vil- 
lages of La Mancha might contend among themfelves, and each adopt him 
for their own, as the feven cities of Greece contended for Homer?. We omit 
the lamentations of Sancho, the niece, and the houfe-keeper, with the new: 
epitaphs upon his tomb, excepting this by Sampfon Carrafco. 


Here les the valiant Cavalier, 
Who never bad a fenfe of fear : 
So high bis matchle/s courage rofe, 
He reckon'd death among his vanquifh’d fees. 


Wrongs to redrefs, his fword he drew, 

And many a caitif giant flew: 

His days of life tho madnefi ftain’d, 
In death bis fober fenfes he regain’ d. 


And the fagacious Cid Hamete, addreffing himfelf to his pen, faid: Here, O my: 
flender quill, whether well or ill cut I know not, here, fufpended by this brafs 
wire, fhalt thou hang upon this fpit-rack, and live manylong ages, if prefumptuous 
or wicked hiftorians do not take thee down, to profane thee. But, before they 
offer to touch thee, give them this warning in the beft manner thou canft: 


* At the beginning of this hiftory, the author fays, he purpofely omits naming the town where Don 
Quixote was born, and here he moft ingenioufly afligns the reafon. . 


Beware, , 
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Beware, beware, ye plagiaries; let none of you touch me; for this undertaking 
(god blefs the king) was referved for me alone’. For me alone was Don 
Suixote born, and I for him: he knew how to.aé&, and I howto write: we 
were deftined for each other, maugre and in defpite of that {cribbling 
impoftor of Tordefillas, who has dared, or fhall dare, with his grofs and ill- 
cut oftrich quill, to defcribe the exploits of my valorous knight ; a burden too 
weighty for his fhoulders, and an undertaking above his cold and frozen genius. 
And warn him, if perchance he falls in thy way, to fuffer the wearied and now 
mouldring bones of Don Quixote to repofe in the grave; nor endeavour, in 
contradiction to all the ancient ufages and cuftoms of death, to carry him in- 
to Old Caftile, making him rife out of the vault, in which he really and 
truly lies at full length, totally unable to attempt a third expedition, or a 
new fally: for the two he has already made, with fuch fuccefs, and fo 
much to the general fatisfaction, as well of the people of thefe kingdoms of 
Spain, as of foreign countries, are fufficient to ridicule all that have been 
made by other knights-errant. And thus fhalt thou comply with the duty of thy 
chriftian profeffion *, giving good advice to thofe who with thee ill; and I hall 
reft fatisfied, and proud to have been the firft, who enjoyed entire the fruits of 
his writings: for my only defire was to bring into public abhorrence the fabul- 4 
ous and abfurd hiftories of knight-errantry, which, by means of that of my * 


true and genuine Don Quixote, begin already to totter, and will doubtlefs fall j i 
never to rifeagain. Farewell. H 


1 'Thefe feem to be words borrowed from fome old romance. 
2 This fhould be Cervantes’s pen, and not the pretended Moor’s; or Cid 


Hamete {peaks here, as he 
fwore at the beginning of the tenth chapter of Book II. of this Part. | 
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